SWITZERLAND, 
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Fontainebleau, May 30, 1817. 

This place, as well as Versailles, presents the 
sad picture of grandeur in decay : grass grows in 
the streets, and the pavement remains unsullied 
from one rainy day to another. This forlorn state, 
which began at Versailles with the Revolution, only 
commenced here with its close ; lor Fontainebleau 
was an Imperial villa, under Buonaparte. The 
palace has an imposing appearance, from its "ize, 
and the antique style of its architecture; it recalls 
to the memory two great princes, Francis I. and 
Henry IV. The people of France may be said to 
owe much of their national character to the former. 
The peculiar elegance of the premier gcntilhomnie 
tie *on royaume , hi* valour, and his wit, made him 

the model of an age^yet rude and barbarous; hfe 
Vol. I. 
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FONTAINEBLEAU. 


Francis I. has been nearly forgotten, vet the national 

« * 

bias remains; a certain mixture of chivalry and of 
vanity, a showy, ostentatious, dramatic turn, leading 
to^brilliant successes and lamentable reverses, and, 
upon the whole, to transitory results. Louis XIV.'s 
personal character gave dignity and weight to the 
vanity bequeathed to us by Francis I., and Buona¬ 
parte gave it strength. 

Strangers who visit Fontainebleau are shewn the 
stairs by which the Emperor came down to the great 
court, to review, for the last time, the remnants of an 
army with which he was going to part, and the small 
table upon which he signed his abdication, as well 
as the mark of an angry kick he gave to that table J 
an antechamber anecdote, for the correctness of 
which I do not vouch. Here is another: the pen 
with which the Emperor had signed his abdication 
became, as may be supposed, an object of great in¬ 
terest to curious or idle travellers visiting this palace, 
that is, to the English, who form the great majority 
of these travellers! One of them bought this 
valuable pen for much more than its weight in gold, 
to the great disappointment of those who followed ; 
bujt the good-nature of the domestic who shews the 
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apartment, suggested to him the expedient of sup¬ 
plying another pen ; it soon found another amateur, 
who would have it to himself. Matters could not 
stop there, and no English traveller since has been 
disappointed of the true pen <ff the abdication. 

There is a stone bench, in the private garden, 
where his Imperial Majesty used frequently to # sit 
or recline, in a melancholy mood, beating the sand 
mechanically with his stick, and oft£n dozing, du¬ 
ring the three weeks which preceded his departure 
for Elba. At first he appeared pale and dejected, 
but he soon recovered. Our guide occupying a 
room which looked upon the garden, he had every 
opportunity of observation. 

Another object of curiosity is the apartment his 
holiness the Pope occupied. He staid here nine¬ 
teen months without going out once, although pro¬ 
vided with carriages, wishing, no doubt, to mark his 
situation as a prisoner. His couch occupies still a 
corner of the vast bed-chamber, and the small table, 
upon which he took his frugal repasts, occupies an¬ 
other corner. His prison was otherwise comfortable 
enough, and sufficiently spacious for a walk, from 
one end of the suite of apartments to another; it 
looks over a large piece of water, and a beautiful 
garden beyond. t Tlie Pope gave daily, from a win¬ 
dow, his benediction to the gold and silver fish 
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below*, and a few good Catholics on the high road, 
a quarter of a mile off, partook of it occasionally. 
Buonaparte treated the Roman Pontiff alternately 
with great respect and much insolence ; oppressing 
him at one time \\dth his visits, and at another time 
remaining months without seeing him. One day, 
aftQr an angry conversation, which went the length 
of threats on his part, he tried what soothing would 
do,to obtain Ms purpose: “ Tragcdia." observed the 
old man calmly, '~poi Cammedia!" 

The hist curiosity I shall mention is the apart¬ 
ment of Christina, Queen of Sw’eden, and the spot 
where she caused Monaldesche to be assassinated 
under her eyes, and at her feet. 

To return to the road from Paris to this place. 
On leaving the capital, the eye of a traveller meets 
few objects worth notice; dirty suburbs, high roads 
of great breadth, which appear deserted, beyond the 
immediate reach of the cabarets crowded together 
just out of the gates, to cheat the octroi. For the 


As this might be deemed improper levity, I think necessary 
to observe, that animals receive the blessings of the church an¬ 
nually at Rome. In the month of January, all sorts of creatures, 
from horses, to dogs, hog*;, goats, &c., arc brought to the door of 
the cathedral (Santa Maria Maggioic), and there receive publicly 
the benediction —not of the Pope, indeed, but of a priest in full 
dr£ss; and the profanation would be. the sifme, if attached to the 
proceedings. 
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first league or two you breathe an atmosphere tainted 
with the effluvia of street manure ; you see a few 
hideous country-houses, and gardens between four 
walls, where the citizens of Paris come to, take the 
air, but not a creditable farmhouse. The Chateau 
de Vincennes , although panting accompaniments, 
relieves the landscape. Several large houses^ or 
modern chateaux , some on the right side of the road, 
and others on the left, display their wide and shal¬ 
low fronts Hill of windows. These edifices are stuck 
up between architectural plantations, of a bad 
growth, in straight walks, regularly arched inside, 
and squared outside, where not a twig, not so much 
as a leaf, projecting around its neighbour, ever 
escapes the busy shears. If the ground slopes at 
all, terraces appear one above the other, like stairs, 
each with its parterre of box borders and sand 
walks, lattice-work, jets d'eau, and statues. Woods, 
where there are any, are always cut down every 
fifteen or twenty years. The same person who 
spends a million of francs in mason-work, lead pipes, 
ilower-pois, and hot-houses, speculates on a few 
acres of faggots, and puts his park (as they call 
their pleasure-grounds') en coupe reglee to the very 
door of the chateau, without suffering a single plant 
to preserve, or even attain, the form nature intended. 
A few people, having pretensions to modern tasfte. 
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allow themselves a bit of lawn, but the grass is only 
rank weeds, too scanty and poor for a meadow, too 
high for pasture; one quarter of the labour be¬ 
stowed, pud the expense incurred, in pruning the 
trees, would keep this grass in good order. The 
walks are strewed over with river sand, which never 
binds, and it is brought from a distance at great 
expense, while the earth on the spot, coarsely 
sifted, would yield very good gravel. All their 
residences, with their esplanades of their white sand 
before and of street pavements behind, which 
dazzle your eyes in summer, and feel uncomforta¬ 
ble to your feet at all times, banish all thoughts 
of the country. 

You do not meet with any well-grown trees in 
the environs of Paris ; those of the lower part of 
St. Cloud are indeed magnificent, and some in the 
Tuileries may be called fine, but their style of 
beauty is that of a forest. The effect of a lull- 
grown single tree, or group of trees, balancing their 
horizontal limbs and vast masses of foliage with 
graceful majesty over the velvet lawn is quite un¬ 
known in France; I have not seen any, except in 
lithographic prints in the shop windows along the 
quays, or at the opera. The trees of the forest of 
Fentainebleau have often picturesque forms, but they 
arfe -thin and stunted ; the hillocks of sand-stone. 
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rising in regular cubical masses out of the sands, 
are singular, rather than fine. 

The reader may possibly be inclined to ask, how, 
travelling post from Paris to Fontainebleau, I could 
see thus minutely all the defects of the country 
houses or chateaux on the road ! The fact is, I did 
not see them, but only guessed; and if I guessed 
right, as I am inclined to think I did, from previous 
observation elsewhere, I shall then have shewn how 
general bad taste is in this respect "since the descrip¬ 
tion thus made at random happens to fit. I shall 
only add a few observations on the subject of an 
English garden in the French ideas—it must have 
its ruin, its bridge, its rock, nnd, if possible, its cas¬ 
cade. The Empress Josephine has put some of these 
things in the Jardins Anglais of Fontainebleau, 
which she made. The plantations are well enough 
for the bad taste*, but they are yet too recent for 
efft'et on such an extent of ground. As we admired 
some fine horse-chesnuts, the man in a tfag and 
sword, who did the honours of the place to us for 
two francs, observed that the old garden was for¬ 
merly covered with such trees as these, which had 
all been cut down—we expressed our regret, and 
inquired why they had been sacrificed. Dame ! Jc 

* The gardens of HatnbouiHet and Trianon are due to the good 
taste of the illustrious and unfortunate daughter ot Maria Thercaji. 
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ne suis pas moi , he answered, c’itait nicessaire, voyez 
vous, pour faire un jardin Anglais. This inveterate 
good taste remains the same under the empire of 
legitimacy, for the present architecte en chef had just 
cut down three magnificent trees, on a small island 
in the middle of a large piece of water; two of the 
victims were pines eighty or a hundred feet high, 
which two centuries could not restore, and the third 
a very large weeping willow. They all three lie 
prostrate, withering on their ancient seat of glory, 
which looks now an insignificant little heap of mud, 
instead of the graceful island it used to be. The 
architect means, no doubt, to adorn it with a statue, 
a latticed arbour, or some other pretty thing, which 
may not intercept the view of a long line of cut 
trees on the other side of the water, as this venerable 
clump used to do. The English garden is about to 
be decorated with statues; we were shewn the 
pedestals. 

Auxerre, 31*/ May. 

Postilions in France are in the habit of changing 
horses on the road. 

It is dear gain for the horses and men, and humane 
travellers are generally disposed to sacrifice a lew 
minutes for that purpose. Betwqen Fontainebleau 
aryl Sens, one of these exchanges placed us along- 
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side a Berline, as two ships at sea bring-to for the 
purpose of speaking. This was a Russian from 
Italy bound to Paris ; wc learnt the yellow fever was 
not in Italy, as had been reported, and on our part 

I 

informed him, there was not atiy revolution actually 
impending at Paris, although apprehended each 
week for the next: the fear of a revolution prevailed 
so generally implying thgt few were for it. The 
riot these travellers had just witnessed at Sens 
alarmed them for the state of France in general. 
We found, indeed. Sens much agitated, the national 
guard under arms, and a detachment of hussars 
coming in. The people, irritated by the dearness 
of provisions, and not aware of the good forestalling 
does, arc bent upon indicting summary punishment, 
by plundering the stores, at least, of some unfortu¬ 
nate speculator, obnoxious for this very unpopular 
offence. The national guard, not being sufficiently 
strong to prevent it, or perhaps not being sufficiently 
grounded in the true theory on the subject* and in¬ 
clined accordingly to side with the mob, had made 
it necessary to call in these hussars, who caring 
little about any theory, decide the question by force, 
en attendant, that it may be so one day by good 
sense and reason. 

Let us suppose; one hundred thousand quarters of 
wheat to be the quantity requisite for the yearly 
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supply of any given country, and the crops to have 
fallen so far short as to yield seventy-five quarters 
only, while a similar deficiency abroad precludes 
foreign assistance; it is evident that, if consumption 
went on as usual, in the nine months immediately fol¬ 
lowing the bad crop, a famine would be the in¬ 
evitable consequence in the three succeeding months; 
and the obvious remedy is an early check on con¬ 
sumption—an* endeavour to provide auxiliary means 
of subsistence, axd prevent worse. The only warn¬ 
ing the great bulk of the people will take, is the 
dearness of food; if there were no speculators (fore¬ 
stalled) farmers would become so themselves, that 
is, would lay up their produce, and refuse to sell it 
without an advance in the price; but not perceiving 
so soon, or so accurately, the real state of the mar¬ 
ket, they would make it too high or too low: most 
probably they would begin too late, and accumulate 
on the latter part of the yeai that rise which should 
have beten equally divided on the whole course of it. 
The people would undergo the same loss of money 
by the rise of prices, probably a greater one, and 
would at any rate feel it much more severely, be¬ 
cause this rise would be accumulated on a few 
months instead of bearing on the whole twelve, and 
because the rate of wages of laboqr would have had 
less time to accommodate itself to this state of things. 
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The warning of dearness, coming so late, would be a 
gratuitous evil inflicted on the people, whereas spe¬ 
culation makes it useful. Forestalling rarely ope¬ 
rates a fictitious rise, not bom out of a real deficiency 
of crop, and which would n6t have taken place 
otherwise. If it was possible for speculators to un¬ 
derstand each other from one end of the country ^to 
another, or rather from one end of Europe and of the 
world to another, and to be all partneys in the same 
adventure, directed by the same hand, they might 
create a fictitious rise, but even then they must go 
the length of destroying a part of the produce, ob¬ 
ject of this speculation, as the Dutch were said to 
burn cinnamon or cloves to prevent any but a cer¬ 
tain quantity coming into the market, for sooner or 
later this surplus would occasion a fall of prices, 
whenever it came into the market. As soon as pur¬ 
chases made with a view to a rise begin to operate, 
proprietors unconnected with the purchasing specu¬ 
lators never fail jxHiring in their supplies, and reap 
the benefit the contrivers of the rise intended for 
themselves. Some of the speculators themselves 
will defeat the scheme of the others by early sales ; 
in short, no speculation, no forestalling, can be pro¬ 
fitable to the forestallcr generally, unless it ha3 a 
real deficiency of-the article for its base, and then 
it is useful to the public likewise; for it saves them 
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from a public dearth, and wards off absolute famine 
at less cost of money. If the speculation be good, 
it is so for every one, those concerned in it, and 
those who are not: if it be bad, it is so for the sjx>cu- 
lator alone, and,nugatory in its results for the pub 
lie at large. This view of the subject is not offered 
as new assuredly: but, as the prejudices against 
forestalling are far from dissipated, no opportunity 
•of setting the matter in its true light should be neg¬ 
lected. 


Maison Ni'.rvi:, 1 a;/ June. 

Beggars, very numerous yesterday, have increased 
greatly ; at every stage, a crowd of women and chil¬ 
dren, and of old men, gather round the carriage; 
their cries, the eloquence of all tiiese pale and ema¬ 
ciated countenances, lifted up to us with imploring 
hands, are more than we can well bear. Many in 
dividuals have died, if not of hunger, at least of the 
insufficiency and bad quality of the food. A bag of 
small copper coin distributed along the road can go 
a very little w r ay towards the support of this famished 
multitude, when bread is at nine sous a pound. It 
is a singular fact, that although the price of bread 
is three or four times higher than usual, meat has 
not risen much: a little of the latter boiled with 
sqph vegetables as grow wild in the fields at this 
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season might afford great relief; but the idea of 
manger de Vherbe comnie den bates appears dreadful 
to these people: we said to a poor woman, by way 
of comfort, that, it would soon be crop time; Yes, 
she answered, in a tone of detfpair, but in the mean 
time ice must die ! 

Amidst all this distress, so loudly expressed, \je 
hear no reflections against the government, nothing 
seditious, or of a revolutionary tendency ; these feel¬ 
ings are very much confined to tilt? capital, where, 
however, broad is kept as low as seven sous a 
pound, by a sort of 1 timorous policy of disposition, 
artificial, troublesome, and costly, which bespeaks 
weakness, and provokes danger, instead of avert¬ 
ing it : for the hungry of the provinces come to Paris 
to Ik* fed, and one hundred thousand souls have 
bet'll added to its destitute population within a few 
months! 

The aspect of the country, hitherto uninteresting, 
becomes much less so as you approach Avaton. 
which is beautifully situated, and continues agreeable 
and varied to Maiwn Neitvc, a hamlet composed of 
new habitations, as the name indicates. It would 
recall an American settlement, but for certain ruins 
of one thousand years standing, which crown, the 
neighbouring height. This castle was a princely 
residence at the time of the kingdom of Burgundy % 
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A few comfortable residences, scattered about the 
country, have lately put us in mind how very rare 
they are in general: instead of them, you meet, not 
unfrequently, some ten or twenty miserable pea¬ 
sants, crowded together round what was formerly 
the strong-hold of the lord of the manor; a narrow, 
dark, prison-like building, with small grated win¬ 
dows, embattled walls, and turrets peeping over 
thatched roofs; the lonely cluster seems unconnected 
with the rest of the country, and may be said to 
represent the feudal system, as plants in a hortus 
siccus the regne vegetal. Long before the revolution, 
chateaux had been forsaken by their seigneurs , for 
the nearest country town, where Monsieur le Comte, 
or Monsieur le Marquis, decorated with the cross of 
St. Louis, made shift to live on his paltry seigniorial 
dues and rent, ill paid by a starving peasantry; 
spending his time in reminiscences of gallantry with 
the old dowagers of the place, who rouged and wore 
patched, dressed in hoops and high-lieeled shoes, 
full four inches, and long pointed elbow-ruffles, ba¬ 
lanced with lead. 

Not one individual of this good company knew 
any thing of what was passing in the world, or sus¬ 
pected any change had taken place since the days 
of Louis XIV. No book found,its way there; no 
one read, not even a newspaper. When the revolu- 
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tion burst upon this inferior nobility of the pro¬ 
vinces, it appeared to them like Attila and the Huns 
to the people of the fifth century—the Scourge of 
God, coming no body knew whence, for the mere 
purpose of destruction—a sa\foge.enemy, speaking 
an unknown language, with whom no compromise 
could be made. 

Flights of pigeons are still seen hovering round 
the old feudal residence ; they spread over the 
neighbouring fields at their peril," for they may be 
shot any where but upon their own ground: every 
proprietor of land* may keep pigeons on his pre¬ 
mises, and exclude those of other people. There 
are no game laws now in France: the game belongs 
to the soil; yet the right of carrying fire arms ('port 
d'armes) requires a permission of the prefect, for 
which there is a small annual tax. 

Dijon, 2d June . 

A fine country: some attempts at enclosures, by 
means of thick set hedges, are observable. In 
general, the fields are all open; and the few cattle 
and sheep, feeding in fallow lands, or along the 
road side, are watche d, or even held by a rope. It 
is in France a matter of surprise and inquiry for a 
stranger, how cattle are fed, so few meadows being 
seen, and no pastures ; as in England, it might wjell 
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be asked, how bread is produced, green grass pre¬ 
vailing so much there over corn fields. Cattle in 
France are, in general, not fine ; the race of sheep, 
and that of hogs particularly, are very indifferent: 
the latter, long-legged and gaunt, with a thin arched 
back and low head, seem to feel the pressure of the 
present scarcity, or rather, never to have known 
plenty; from their hurried gait, ferocious looks, and 
threatening grunt, they might be taken for wild 
boars recently taihed by hunger, rather than animals 
born and bred in a state of domesticity. The whole 
rural population is at work in the fields ; women as 
well as men. The women wear very white* caps, 
and immense straw hats; bright red striped hand¬ 
kerchiefs over their shoulders, wooden shoes, and 
no stockings. They are employed in weeding corn¬ 
fields, which want it sadly, and use, for that pur¬ 
pose, a sort of double-edged bill-hook. The men 
wear blue cotton smock-frocks, and many of them 
military cocked hats, preposterously large. They 
plough with ail sorts of cattle: cows, oxen, horses, 
asses, often harnessed together; we are told, that 
a woman has been yoked with a hog of the species 
just described, patiently ploughing together. Small 
proprietors husband their, slender means how they 
may. All tools in general, and agricultural tools in 
particular, are here remarkably clumsy and awk- 



DIJON. 


17 


ward; the large hoe, or rather, mattock, used to 
dress vineyards, is extremely heavy, and the handle 
so short, that the unhappy labourers work absolutely 
bent double; and vigncrons are known by Jheir ha¬ 
bitual stoop and worn-out appearance. One half 
of the strength of the horse is employed in drawing 
the cart without a load, and the inertia of the plough 
is more difficult to overcome than that of the soil; 
and the additional strength of wdbd and iron 
being injudiciously applied, addhf nothing to the 
durability. 

There are very few long leases, or any leases at 
all; and the land is in general cultivated on shares 
by metayers, or sort of half farmers, employed by the 
year, who give a certain quantity of produce for a 
certain quantity of land; six or seven measures of 
corn, weighing 25 or 28 each, for a journal mea¬ 
suring 120 perches of feet square, or 10,830 
square feet. The metayer gives no produce on the 
fallow year ; but is bound to bestow the necessary 
labour on the land, to prepare it for a crop the fol¬ 
lowing year. The price of good corn land is from 
250 to 300 francs a journal. We had the offer of 
a small estate of 7 or 800 journaux , with a house 
upon it, besides the farming residence, renting on 
a short lease, at 0,000 francs a year; less than 12 
or 1,500 francs taxes, for 120,000 francs, which if? 

Voi.. I. r 
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equal to about 4 per cent, interest. The usual 
wages of a labourer are 20 sous a day, and his 
food; or 35 to 40 sous without. By the year, 200 
francs tp men, and 100 francs to women; but la¬ 
bourers have been of late very willing to work for 
bread only. 

Observing occasionally crosses of wood or stone, 
by the road-side, looking evidently very old, we 
inquired ho\fr these monuments of Catholicism had 
escaped the fur^ of the revolution, and found they 
had been secreted, generally buried: the bigotry of 
irreligion has succeeded in making religious bigotry 
appear quite rational. 

Posting in France is a public establishment, under 
strict regulations, and the litre de paste is the code 
of the road, which every postilion knows by heart. 
These postilions are, in general, decent men, and 
tolerably well behaved ; they are entitled to a pro¬ 
vision after a certain number of years of service. 
Although their cattle are very rough, and mere cart 
horses, they are in flesh, and not galled; but the 
rate of going exceeds rarely six miles an hour, or, 
stoppages included, five miles; this is, for English 
travellers, accustomed to seven or eight, or even 
nine and ten, miles an hour, scarcely bearable; yet 
when those who profess to travel for their pleasure, 
appear in such .haste to reach their journey’s end. 
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we might well ask, why they began it at all ? The 
tackle of post-horses has ever been a just subject of 
merriment to English travellers; and, it must be 
admitted, that, except the ancient Irish n^ethod of 
making horses draw by the tail? nothing can be more 
elementary than the mode of harnessing a French 
attelage. You might naturally expect to see the 
straps of parched leather, which never knew oil or 
blacking, fastened by means of buckles without a 
tongue, and old ropes, broken and pieced again and 
again, give way altogether on the first hard pull, 
yet nothing of the sort really happens, notwithstand¬ 
ing the received jokes on the subject. 

Dijon is one of the best looking small towns I 
ever saw. We entered it by a gateway of good 
architecture; and it has three or four fine churches, 
with other creditable public buildings ; the streets 
are wide and clean; and the inhabitants appear in 
easy circumstances. Like all other parliamentary 
towns in France, Dijon had a superior society, that 
is, a better informed and more liberal society than 
is usually found in the provinces; it had besides, an 
academy of sciences and the belles lettres ; and many 
distinguished magistrates and learned men have 
flourished here. The celebrated wines of Burgundy 
do not grow in the .immediate neighbourhood of the 
capital erf Burgundy, where the soil is not good for 
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this delicate production; it is on the Lyons’ road, 
which we leave here to the right, that the celebrated 
districts of Cl os Vougeat, Mins , Beaune , &c., are 
situated' 

From Dijon to Saiins you traverse a fertile coun¬ 
try, without any local beauty; but already affording 
a* view of the Jura. Auxonne, on the road, had, 
and has still, I believe, a military school, where 
Buonaparte learnt the first rudiments of the art in 
which he became such a master. Bread, we find, is 
at 1*2 sous a pound, while meat sells at 10 sous ; a 
disproportion which marks the strong, and, at pre¬ 
sent, ill-judged, preference of the people in favour 
of the former article of food; notwithstanding this 
high price of bread, the number of beggars is much 
diminished. Labourers in the fields are very nume¬ 
rous, and well dressed. 

Springs of water, so rare in France, appear more 
common as we advance nearer the mountains ; but 
very little use seems to be made of them for the bene¬ 
ficial purposes of irrigation. Saiins is picturesquely 
situated at the foot of a high rock, with a castle on 
the top of it. The salt works here are considerable; 
30,000 pounds weight being made daily. The 
strongest spring yields one-fourth of its weight; 
and the weakest one-thirtieth: the latter undergoing 
natural evaporation before it is submitted to the 
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heat of fire. No attempt has yet been made here 
to reach the fountain’s head; that is, the mine of 
fossil salt*. In England, salt mines have been 
worked since the year 1670. The Swiss,are sup¬ 
plied with salt from this place, at a stated price, 
stipulated by treaty with the French government, it 
being public property. 

Our landlady, at Salins, was very communica¬ 
tive about her grievances. During thdlate invasion 
the allies , as she significantly called them, having 
proved no better than enemies; two Austrian offi¬ 
cers, quartered at her house, where they had been 
well attended, and furnished with every thing they 
wanted for a fortnight, had, she asserted, at their 
departure, cut into pieces {sabre) with their swords 
her fine beds (one of pink satin), and carried off 
silver spoons! All the redress she could obtain by 
an application to their general, was an exemption 
from lodging soldiers for seven weeks ; and these 
were people, she exclaimed, who came amongst us as 

• The* first discovery of tlic sort in France took place since 
writing this, that is, the 14th of May, 181J), at Vic, in the depart¬ 
ment of Mcurthc, where the probe reached six distinct strata of 
a vary pure salt, of from 3 to 14 metres in thickness, and from <55 
to 104 metres in depth. Such are, however, either the want of 
industry, or the obstacles of an intricate administration, that no 
use has yet been made* of this treasure ; we understand that a 
similar discovery has taken place near the Pyrenees. 
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friends! Friends or foes, such proceedings were un¬ 
justifiable on the part of gentlemen we admitted. 
But your fort was firing all the time, we added, 
on these friends, and they may very possibly have; 
misconstrued such an act into a rejection of the 
proffered friendship which could not well be main¬ 
tained all on one side. The brother of our land¬ 
lady, a militaire en rctraite, took the evils of war 
more patiently than his sister, and little caring about 
what the household gods had suffered, seemed only 
to grieve at his being no longer permitted to visit 
in the same manner those of his foreign neigh¬ 
bours ; and at his prospects of advancement being 
destroyed, and himself dwindling into the situation 
of inn-keeper at Salins. 

On leaving this place we began immediately to 
climb the Jura, and continued to ascend, at inter¬ 
vals, the whole day, and until we reached Jougne; 
the road traversed a dark forest of pines of great 
extent, and said to abound with large game, stags, 
wild boars, fyc .; the trees lofty and well limbed, are 
now fringed over with new shoots of the most vivid 
green; the pastures are already covered with nu¬ 
merous herds of cows, grazing between large 
patches of snow; the higher summits are entirely 
white. Great quantities of cheese are made here 
ir) imitation of Gruy&re cheese. 
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Our post-boy showed us the spot where, twenty- 
five years before, late in the night on Christmas 
eve, a traveller, whom he was driving, had met 
with his death; this unfortunate man was flying 
from France, during the reigrt of .terror, accompa¬ 
nied by his two daughters; having alighted a mo¬ 
ment from the carriage, fie was overtaken by a 
sudden blast of wind, thrown down in the snow, 
and almost overwhelmed; extricated with difficulty 
by his two daughters, and replaced in the carriage, 
he died of cold before he could reach Rouque, 
where he lies burned. His daughters, who had 
been on the point of perishing with him, returned 
to Rheims, whence they had fled. The road being 
often quite obliterated by the snows in winter, there 
are poles planted at regular distances to guide 

travellers, in the manner described bv Ammianus 

•» 

Marocllinus, fifteen centuries ago. 

Between Pontarlier and Rouque the Chateau de 
Joux appears among rocks on the right; *t was 
here the unfortunate Toussaint I'Ouverture, treach¬ 
erously carried away from St. Domingo, finished 
his days, some say by violent means, but the ef¬ 
fect of such a climate on an African constitution 
was quite sufficient to account for his death; this, 
however, does noj clear those who confined poor 
Toussaint, from the charge of murder. 
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The inn at Jougne, a very tolerable one, built 
of wood, with a projecting gallery in the roof, has 
already a foreign look. The custom-house esta¬ 
blished here gives no trouble to travellers going to 
Switzerland, but it is otherwise on their return. 
If this prohibition of the proceeds of foreign in¬ 
dustry, made with a view to encourage home ma¬ 
nufactures, could be enforced effectually, it would 
assuredly defeat its purpose; for although home 
manufactures might still find consumers in foreign 
countries, they certainly could not be paid for. 

We soon perceived a difference, not so much in 
the architecture of the house as in their cleanliness 
and their comforts. 

The countenances of the people we also fancied 
to be somewhat different. The numerous Swiss 
houses, eighty or one hundred feet square, have, 
although very low, a prodigiously lofty shingle 
roof, which is loaded with large stones to prevent 
its being blown away by the wind ; and projects in 
the piazza shape over an outside gallery up a flight 
of stairs. This is properly the ground floor, or 
rather the snow floor; for the lower floor, ramparted 
as it is with fire wood, and buried in snow, be¬ 
comes in winter a sort of cellar, where the provi¬ 
sions are kept, and where the cows are housed. A 
large door, in the centre of the building, gives en- 
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trance to the various farming carriages and imple¬ 
ments, as well as to all the winter fodder; thus the 
stable, the bam, the dwelling, are all under the 
same roof, with all the apparatus of homp manu¬ 
factures, carried on in winteif, and their produce, 

cheese and lace, butter and watches. The family 

• 

have access to all parts of this their domestic 
world, without ever stepping out of doors. These 
houses, (which a single spark might set in a blaze) 
and all sort of houses into the Canton de Vaud, are 
insured mutually by a law. The accounts are kept 
by government, free from any contingent charges 
of administration, and the proprietors of houses 
pay no premium, but only their respective share of 
losses by fire. The houses are estimated at three- 
fourths of their value only, and the aggregate of 
losses is equal to about one in a thousand yearly. 

Soon after passing the frontiers of the two coun¬ 
tries, the view, heretofore bounded by near objects, 
woods and pastures, rocks and snows, opened all 
at once upon the Canton de Vaud and upon half 
Switzerland; a vast extent of undulating country, 
tufted woods and fields, and silver}' streams and 
lakes; villages and towns, with their antique towers, 
and their church steeples shining in the sun *. 

* Wc found aftcrwafds they were partly covered on their roof, 
trimmed with tin at the angles. 
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The lake of Neuchatel, far below on the left, and 
those of Moral and of Vienne, like the mirrors set 
in deep frames, contrasted by the tranquillity of 
their lucid surfaces, with the dark shades, and 
broken grounds and ridges of the various land¬ 
scape. Beyond this vast extent of country, its vil- 
IgLges and towns, woods, lakes, and mountains ; be¬ 
yond all terrestrial objects—beyond the horizon it¬ 
self, rose a long range of aerial forms of the softest 
pale pink hue; these were the high Alps, the ram¬ 
part of Italy, from Mont-Blane, in Savoy, to the 
glaciers of the Oberland, and even farther. Their 
angle of elevation seen from this distance is very 
small indeed; faithfully represented in a drawing 
the effect would be insignificant, but the aerial per¬ 
spective amply restored those proportions lost in the 
mathematical perspective. 

The human mind thirsts after immensity and im¬ 
mutability, and duration without bounds, but it 
needs some tangible object as a point of rest from 
which to take its flight, something present to lead to 
futurity, something bounded from whence to rise to 
the infinite. This vault of the heavens over our 
heads, sinking all terrestrial objects into absolute 
nothingness, might seem best fitted to awaken the 
creative powers of the mind; but mere space is not 
a perceptible object to which we can readily apply 
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a scale, while the Alps, seen at a glance between 
heaven and earth met, as it were on the confines of 
the regions of fancy and of sober reality, are there 
like written characters, traced by a divine hand, 
suggesting thoughts such as hitman language never 
reached. 

Coming down the Jura, a long descent brought 
us to what appeared a plain, but which proved a 
varied country with hills and dales,- divided in^o 
neat enclosures of hawthorn in full‘bloom, and large 
hedge-row trees, mostly walnut, oak, and ash; it 
had altogether very much the appearance of the 
most beautiful parts of England, although the enclo¬ 
sures were on a smaller scale, and cottages less 
neat and ornamented; they differed entirely from 
France, where the dwellings are always collected 
in villages, the fields all open, and without trees. 
Numerous streams of the clearest water crossed the 
road, and watered very fine meadows. The houses, 
built of stones, low, broad, and mossy,' either 
thatched or covered with heavy wooden shingles, 
and shaded with magnificent walnut-trees, might all 
have furnished studies to an artist, but the ap¬ 
proach of Yverdun, nt the head of the lake of Neu- 
chatel, appeared, disfigured by a plantation of 
Lombardy poplars, in a wretched sickly state, 
showing the soil to be unfriendly to their growth. 
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while a grove of enormous trees, limes, I believe, 
between the town and the water, might suggest to 
the good people of Yverdun what sort of trees are 
likely to flourish around this town. 

An hour’s more travelling towards the left brought 
us to the end of our journey for the present, and 
under a friendly roof, where we were expected and 
kindly welcomed. 


Gion, June 9. 

The chain of the Jura, seen at a distance, pre¬ 
sents an unpromising straight line, but its beauties 
of detail are very great. It is known to have been 
much agitated by earthquakes at various periods, 
but the deep chasms and rents, and shifting of im¬ 
mense masses in the interior, bear testimony to far 
mightier revolutions anterior to all historical re¬ 
cords. 

Habit has not rendered the Swiss indifferent to 
the beauties of their mountains, over which they 
are fond of making excursions in summer, either on 
foot or in a light sort of carriage, called char-a-banc , 
consisting of two flexible bars on four wheels, 
drawn by one horse, two or three people sit upon 
these bars sideways, and a driver in front; the 
seat is so low, that with a little practice you 
may alight at pleasure, and take your seat again 
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without stopping the horse. Our friends scarcely 
allowed a fine day to pass without some mountain 
expedition; but no task is, in general, more dis- 
couragingiy unsuccessful than picturesque .descrip¬ 
tions, and I shall venture on a*few.only. Our first 

jaunt was to Moitie-Travers, a place rendered fa- 

« 

mous by the lapidation of Jean Jacques Rousseau.; 
having reached a village near the reservoir of the 
river, where, at the height of above one thousand 
eight hundred feet, the snow tfras not yet all 
melted, we intended to sleep at the only inn the 
place affords, and being shown into a common room 
where the landlord sat drinking with some of his 
neighbours; we asked whether we could have 
another room, upon which the following dialogue 
ensued:—“ Is not this good enough ?"—“ It may be 
good enough , but u'e icish for a room to ourselves 
“ Then you may go further if you please" It was 
late in the evening, and night at hand, yet, as it 
was very fine, we determined not to let our pride 
yield to that of this republican publican*, and 
taking a guide, we proceeded to St. Croix, a more 
civilized village, where after a walk of three hours 
we arrived, at eleven o'clock at night, and found 
good accommodations. Next day we pursued our 

4 The inhabitants Of this part of Jura, although so food of 
equality, strenuously opposed the separation from Berne. 
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wy through a very beautiful mountain country to 
Molien-Tracer*, in the Vttf-Tracer *, where Rous¬ 
seau's house is shown, and the desk against the wall, 
where he wrote standing, and the two peeping-holcs 
in a sort of woojien gallery up stairs, through which 
he could, unperceived, watch people out of doors. 
Some old inhabitants remember the philosopher, (it 
is now more than fifty years since he was here), 
they admit there were a few stones thrown at him, 
or the house, by boys in the village, but question 
whether it was on account of his writings, (Les 
hettres de la Montague), and .rather suppose they 
were instigated by his gouvernante, who was 
tired of the place and wished to disgust him 
with it. 

The inhabitants, husbandmen, and shepherds, in 
the summer season, make clocks, and weave lace 
during the winter season. The return of peace has 
put an end, it is not easy to see how, to the demand 
for these articles ; and two successive cold and rainy 
seasons having destroyed the crops, all means of 
subsistence have failed at once. The parish funds 
(I shall state in another place what they consist in) 
proving inadequate to such an emergency, these poor 
people, out of all patience with their situation, and 
even their country, think of emigrating to Poland 
and to the United States. Some of them learning 
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we came from the latter country, consulted us: we 
could not encourage those who have no capital at all, 
either to pay for their passage, or to begin an esta¬ 
blishment, to emigrate to America; and rather ad¬ 
vised those who had, to wait stL hqme for a change 
of circumstances, which cannot fail to take place-in 
due time ; the evil, as far as trade goes, working its 
own remedy. 

The Val-Travers is overlooked on one side by the 
Creux-du-Var, a site well deserving a description. 
The Jura forms here a mighty terrace, a great piece 
of which seems to have been scooped out, or to have 
sunk into the earth, in a semi-circular horse-shoe 
shape. I found the circumference of this prodigious 
hole measured, by walking all round, along the edge 
of the precipice, to be upwards of nine thousand 
feet (two thousand eight hundred and thirty-three 
great steps), and the depth nearly eight hundred 
feet, at a place where I could conveniently throw a 
stone, which was seven seconds in falling from the 
top to the bottom. Near the entrance the depth is 
much greater, probably three times, for it reaches 
down to the valley. What an amphitheatre the Ro¬ 
mans might have made there for the whole empire 
to sit at ease in, and see twenty thousand gladiators 
of a side contending for their bloody trophies; their 
shrieks would have come on the ear of the spec- 
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tators like the crash of thunder, for there never was 
such an echo in the world: the firing of a gun, we 
had brought on purpose, produced an effect quite 
terrific^ repeated with singular variety and force all 
round the circuwferdhce during several minutes, like 
a feu-de-file , or the successive discharge of batteries 
9 f cannon. An unlucky botanist, in pursuit of some 
rare plant, was killed here a few months ago; he 
had ventured too far on a projecting point, which gave 
way under him,' and he fell down to the bottom. 

On our return, we observed on the south slope of 
the Jura, above the village of Provence, at the height 
of one thousand five hundred or two thousand feet 
above the Lake of Neuchatel, several large blocks 
of granite, two of which had each more than twenty 
steps in circumference, lying loose on the surface of 
the earth. The Jura is wholly calcareous, and this 
granite is precisely that of the high Alps, on the 
other side of Switzerland. The whole chain of the 
Jura, that is, all the south-east slope, is strewed 
over with such blocks of granite and of gneiss, from 
its base almost to its summit. It is a very curious 
fact, which I shall have occasion to mention again. 
The view over Switzerland, in descending the Jura 
above Provence, is magnificent, and much superior 
to the one already described on entering Switzerland 
by Jougne. 
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One of the most beautiful parts of the Jura is 
that where the dent-de-vaulion is situated with the 
source of the Orbe and its falls. We set out early 
on a fine morning, unseen, to visit it, and our chars- 
a-banc reached the village of Ballaigne in five hours, 
stopping in the way at the Grotte aux fees ; a cavern, 
from the mouth of which, as from a balcony, at an 
upper window, you look down some hundreds of 
feet on the torrent of the Orbe, in its cieep bed of 
rocks and woody precipices. Leaving our equi¬ 
pages at Ballaigne, and taking a guide, we pro¬ 
ceeded to the falls of the Orbe, through a hang¬ 
ing wood of fine old oaks, and came, after a 
long descent, to a place where the Orbe breaks 
through a great mass of ruins, which, at some very 
remote period, fell from the mountain, and entirely 
obstructed its channel: all the earth, and all the 
smaller fragments, having long since disappeared, 
the water works its way, with great noise and fury, 
between the larger fragments, and falls above the 
height of eighty feet in the very best style; the 
blocks, many of them as large as a good-sized three- 
story house, are heaped up most strangely, j amme d 
in by their angles—in equilibrium or in a point, or 
forming perilous bridges, over which you may, with 
proper precaution, pick your way to the other side. 

The quarry from which the materials of the bridge 
Voi. I. * o 
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cmme ia jwn above your bead, and the miners are 
■till al work ; air, water, firust, weight, and time. 
The strata of limestone are evidently breaking 
down, their deep rents arc widening, mid enormous 
mam«s. loosened from the mountain, and suspended 
on their precarious bases, $<vni only waiting tor 
the last effort ot the great lever of nature to take 
the horrid leap, anti bury under some hundred feet 
of new chadtic ruins the trees, the verdant lawn, 
and yourself, wfio are looking on and foretelling the 
catastrophe. This shifting of the scene will now 
be properly recorded, and haflded down to }>oste- 
rity, with all the attending circumstances, anil llie 
tragical episode of the spectator swallowed up, will 
have a very happy effect. At the foot of these rocks, 
under the thick shade of the trees, a mossy carpet 
under our feet, in full view of the foam, and lull 
hearing of the roar, we spread the stores kindly 
provided for our entertainment, a well-seasoned 
veal pie, a bceuf-a-la-mode, plenty of the best vin du 
pays, and even a dessert (strawberries) ; a lire was 
lit with dry sticks to make coffee, and the cheerful 
blaze added to the pleasurable feelings of the scene. 
We left it at last reluctantly, and, after long climbing, 
regained Ballaigne, where the least active of the 
party, mounting their char-a-*banc, went home, 
while we proceeded towards, the dettf-de-vauiion, at 
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the base of which we arrived in two hours, and in 
two houre more reached the summit, which is four 
thousand four hundred and seventy-six feet above 
the sea, and three thousand ^three hundred and 
forty-two feet above the lake of Geneva: our path 
lay over a smooth lawn, sufficiently steep to make 
it difficult to climb. At the top we found a sharp 
ridge, not more than one hundred yards wide. The 
south view, a most magnificent one, was unfortu- 
nately too like the one at our entrance into Switzer¬ 
land to bear a second description, although it might 
be seen a hundred “times with the same delight as 
the first; a proof, if any was wanting, of the inade¬ 
quacy of language for picturesque purposes. At 
this late hour, however, all Switzerland was en¬ 
veloped in evening shades, and the sun already 
low, and intercepted by the chain of the Jura, on 
the top of which we stood, glanced over the whole 
lower country without touching it, and concentrated 
its last rays on the snows of the high Alps, more re¬ 
splendent than I ever yet had seen them. The vast 
extent of sober grey,over the whole intervening land¬ 
scape, added much to the impression of immensity. 

The other side of the narrow ridge can scarcely 
be approached without terror, being almost perpen¬ 
dicular ; crawling,* therefore, on our hands ami 
knees, we ventured injthis modest attitude to look 

i) g 
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out of the window at the hundred and fiftieth story 
at least (two thousand feet), and see what was 
doing in the street; herds of cattle in the infiniment 
petit wc:c grazing on the verdant lawn of a narrow 
vale, on the other side of which a mountain over¬ 
grown with dark pines marked the boundary of 
France. Jougne, and the road by which we had 
entered Switzerland, formed a zig-zag line between 
the mountains. Towards the west, we saw a piece 
of water, which appeared like a mere fish-pond: it 
was the lake of Joux, two leagues in length and 
half a league in breadth; we vVere to look for our 
night’s lodgings in the village on its banks. At 
sun-set, we began to descend or run down the 
smooth pasture grounds, scarcely able to stop our¬ 
selves, and reached the lake in less than a quarter 
of the time we had employed in going up. The 
approach to the inn was impeded by a cause mast 
distressing to the inhabitants—the gradual rising of 
the waters of the lake, which is now ten feet above 
its usually permanent level. This lake receives the 
waters of the surrounding heights, without any other 
outlet than certain fissures in the rock, called the 
entonnoirs, through which the water rushes with 
great violence: these openings, from some internal 
obstruction, are no longer able to carry off all the 
waters, and, in consequence, much of the adjacent 
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fields, as well as part of the village, are inundated: 
the same accident happened in the sixteenth cen¬ 
tury, and the inundations lasted fifty years: we 
slept, however, very comfortably on the verge of 
this deluge, and very early in the morning got into 
a boat to cross the lake, the entonnoirs lay in our 
way, marked by the rippling on the surface. A sort 
of natural embankment, less than one hundred 
yards in thickness, at the end of the lake, alone 
confines its waters; a tunnel of no great length 
would not only prevent a dangerous increase of the 
water, but the lake might be drained altogether, 
leaving an extensive plain of rich level land instead 
of it. About two leagues further, but only about 
seven hundred perpendicular feet lower down, the 
river Orbe, which we had seen the day before form¬ 
ing such a beautiful cascade, bursts out full-grown 
from the earth, or rather, from the base of a stu¬ 
pendous face of rocks, and, no doubt, at the lower 
extremity of the entonnoirs of the lake de Joux, by 
a succession of such caverns as are so common in 
calcareous rocks. The water runs out here with 
great velocity, beautifully dear, and fills a channel 
twelve or fifteen feet wide and four feet deep, lined 
with moss of the most vivid green; it turns the 
wheel of a forge, where we stopped a few minutes 
to gaze at the glowing masses of iron yielding with 
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such ease to the blows of monstrous hammers 
moving with incessant fury. The Orbe here fer¬ 
tilizes a valley of great beauty, and gives its name 
to the antique town of the same name, situated at 
the foot of the Jura. Orbe was a Roman town, and 
possesses mosaic pavements and other remains of 
the taste and power of the masters of the world. 

Before coming to it, we passed by the chateau 
of. Les Cliesi, of tragic memory. During the atro¬ 
cious wars of the fifteenth century, when execu¬ 
tioners spilt as much blood as soldiers, the Swiss 
took Orbe by assault, after an obstinate resistance; 
the garrison fought, says Ebel, on the stairs, in 
the passages, in the great hall, in the garrets, and 
on the battlements. A remnant of them still held 
out in the main tourer, which the Swiss having 
forced and set fire to, and still pursuing the enemy 
amidst the flames, all those, taken alive were thrown 
over the wall. The Swiss next marched against 
Les Clees, an important place commanding the de¬ 
file towards France; some counsellors of Berne 
and Fribourg having lately been put to death there, 
by orders of Count Romont, no mercy was ex¬ 
pected ; the commander, Pierre de Cossonney, set 
fire to the town, which could not be defended, and 
threw himself into the castle, -which having soon 
been carried by assault, he and all those who had 
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any share in the death of the counsellors perished 

on the scaffold. It was at Orbe that Brunehaut, 

queen of the Franks, was betrayed, in 613, into the 

hands of Clotaire II., who put her to de^th; and 

there, likewise, that the three sons, of Charlemagne 

met, in 855, to divide his vast empire. Such his- 

• 

torical recollections as these add mifch to the pic¬ 
turesque effect of the little town of Orbe, built on 
an insulated hill, of its towers and walls, terraces 
and old houses, seen athwart the sky. A bold arch 
thrown across the torrent leads into the town. 

Meadows watered, as most of them are in' this 
region of springs, are mowed three times a year,, 
without the assistance of any manure, and need not 
ever be ploughed up and renewed. Such land as 
is not within reach of water bears grain and arti¬ 
ficial grasses ; or if on a slope exposed to the sun, 
it is planted with vines; the worst situations are 
left in wood. Here, as in France, arable land lies 
fallow every third, fourth, or fifth year; the courses 
are, first, ploughing for wheat, three or four times 
in one year, without a crop; second, a crop of 
wheat the next year, which returns generally five 
and a half for one; third, barley; fourth, esparsel 
(sainfoin) or some other artificial grass; then plough- 
ing again for wheat, without a crop.. The turnip 
and sheep system is said not to answer here. A cow 
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on the Jura yields in the summer season, upon an 
average, six measures of milk daily, weighing each 
three pounds, of seventeen ounces. 

The general appearance of the country is very 
woody, owing to, the great number of walnut-trees, 
which grow to an immense size ; every village, farm 
hpuse, and gentleman’s residence, is surrounded 
with them, you travel under their shade, and woods, 
or rather grcves, of ancient and very picturesque 
forest trees are itbt uncommon. 

In mountainous countries you frequently meet 
with inhabitants where you would least expect them. 
A few days ago, we were conducted to a beautiful 
water-fall at the foot of the Jura. The steep path 
which ascends to the top of the water-fall, continu¬ 
ing, arrives at the height of eight hundred or a 
thousand feet, at a sort of natural landing-place, 
scooped out of the perpendicular face of the moun¬ 
tain, and forming a level piece of ground of ten or 
twelve acres, nearly encompassed by stupendous 
rocks. This beautiful green nook was watered by a 
stream, cold as the snows whence it came, and form¬ 
ing the cascade below; many goats, the only grazing 
animal which could well find its way here, ranging 
at liberty among the rocks, were climbing up to 
every attainable blade of grass; apd under the shade 
of ^ some spreading trees we discovered a cottage. 
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where the sole proprietor erf this secluded domain 
resides with his family. They appear to live in 
patriarchal plenty on the milk of their goats and on 
the potatoes, and even com, which they raise. The 
path leading to this aerial residence only rests* in 
some places, on sticks driven into fissures of the 
rock, and on trees growing’ out of these same fis¬ 
sures ; what it must be in winter may easily be 
imagined: yet these people make nothing of scram¬ 
bling up and down their fourscore -flights of stairs 
at all seasons. The estate has, no doubt, remained 
in the family many centuries, entailed on them, as 
it were, by nature; for who would think of buying* 
even if they were willing to sell ? When foreign 
invaders ravaged Switzerland, in the fifth, the tenth, 
and the eighteenth centuries, this privileged family 
at a minute’s warning might have made their asy¬ 
lum inaccessible, just by kicking away the ladder, 
and from their lofty battlements might have defied 
cither Attila or Reubel. 

The celebrated school of Pestalozzi, at Yverdun, 
is visited by most travellers through Switzerland: 
having been introduced to the venerable founder, he 
favoured me with an account of his method of in¬ 
struction ; I was present at some of the lessons, 
and having renewed my inquiries during a sub¬ 
sequent visit, I shall now give a connected view .of 
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their result. The whole life of Pestalozzi has been 
devoted to usefulness, but in endeavouring to pro¬ 
mote the welfare of mankind, his own was always 
out of the question. His apostolical poverty and 
simplicity, the homeliness of his appearance, and, 
above all, his obscure and perplexed elocution, had 
never recommended his active and energetic virtues 
to the notice of the world, - if public calamities had 
not called them forth into action on a conspicuous 
stage. The blcJOdy 9th of September, 1798, having 
left many children of Underwalden fatherless*, 
Pestalozzi collected at Stantz about eighty of these 
destitute orphans, and undertook to provide for 
their wants of body and mind; but the house he 
occupied having been soon taken away from him, 
for a military hospital, he had, with his adopted 
family, to seek shelter elsewhere. Berne provided 
him with another house, and made him liberal offers, 
but in the year 1804 he finally settled at Yverdun, 
where an ancient castle was appropriated to tile 
use of his school. 

The great aim of Mr. Pestalozzi was to make 
his pupils construct the sciences themselves, as far 
as they were able, first exciting a spirit of inquiry 
among them, by conversations properly directed, 
by the disclosure of curious facts connected with 


* Chap, xxxix. Vol. II. 
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these sciences, and then leaving them to pursue 
the object for some time, without assistance and in 
their own way, before suggesting any of those ar¬ 
tificial rules, which, at the same time that they 
almost mechanically facilitate the* progress of the 
pupil towards any particular science, leave him in 
ignorance with regard to its rationale, and do not 
improve his mental faculties in general*. The 
school being only preparatory, and for* pupils under 
fourteen years of age, intended afterwards for 
higher, or at least more special, schools, or to be 
sent into the world’to earn their bread as artisans, 
the object was less to teach, than to prepare the 
pupils to be taught, to give them the ready use of 
their tools ; and considering how little, before this 
age, children really learn, it may readily be ad- 

* In order to convey a positive, instead of an abstract, idea of 
numbers to the mind of his pupils, Mr. Pestalozzi used small 
cubes or dice, one of them representing a unit. Any clyld might 
retain a distinct idea of a group of three units—for instance, of 
four or five ; then of several of these groups ; and, by that means, 
of a considerable sum of units, added up and multiplied without 
the help of figures. Something of this sort most probably takes 
place in the mind of those who have the faculty of calculating 
without figures, as was the case with an American boy some years 
ago; and such, again, may have been the mental process of Phiiidor 
playing chess, and even two or three games at the same time, with¬ 
out seeing the hoards :* he used to say he saw the pieces and their 
changes of position :—he had them in his mind’s eye. 
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mitted, that whatever might be gained by this mo* 
thod, at least no time was lost Mr. Pestalozzi 
thinks that public education is but an inferior sub¬ 
stitute for domestic education, and that the former 

»• 

is good only in proportion as it resembles the latter: 
therefore, he deems mutual love and confidence 
between master and pupil indispensable to secure 
a favourable result. Wishing to ascertain how far 
practice agfeed with theory, I have not only 
assisted at some of the lessons, but 1 have examined 
several of the pupils, respecting the sort of inter¬ 
course they have with the masters, and the employ¬ 
ment of their time from morning to night, and set 
it all down under their eyes. The result of these 
inquiries is, that the mode of teaching is in fact 
very little different from what it is in other schools; 
the masters teach arithmetic, geography, geometry, 
&c., from elementary books, that is, dictate to the 
pupil his mode of proceeding, and as to love and 
cotijidence, Mr. Pestalozzi is himself now too old to 
have much conversation with his pupils, and the 
masters under him see them at the hours of in¬ 
struction only, and love them about as much as in 
other schools, masters do love their scholars, and 
no ihore. Aux taloches prbt , this was the expres¬ 
sion one of the pupils used; excepting a box on 
the ear occasionally, there is nothing very paternal 
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in their intercourse with the pupils; and once the 
master for religious instruction, in an angry mo¬ 
ment, as I was told, burst one of the desks with a 
blow of his fist: “ (Test beau cela pour un maitre de 
religion," observed my informant, an intelligent 
boy, who, however, had no dislike to the school, 
nor any wish to leave it. 

There are several other minor schools at Yver- 
dun, all offsets of the first, and all better than this 
parent school, because they are new and the mas¬ 
ters have their reputation to establish. Each of 
them professes the ‘general principles of Mr. Pes- 
talozzi, which are very good in themselves certainly, 
but require, in practice, a great deal of zeal and 
attention not to be expected from any but parents, 
and not always from them. Mr. Pestalozzi has 
shewn himself capable of this devotedness and 
constancy, for a number of years, and I am assured 
was very successful; but he stands alone, and a 

4 * 

system, founded on personal qualities so rarely 
possessed, may well be deemed visionary: yet it 
is by aiming at the highest degree of perfection 
that inferior degrees are obtained, and this esta¬ 
blishment has undoubtedly given a favourable im¬ 
pulse to education at Yverdun and in the whole 
canton. Poor Pestalozzi has been laughed at all 
his life, for his German mysticism, awkward on- 
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thusiasm, and simplicity, by people who neither 
felt nor understood his worth; but d Dieu ne plaise , 
as Fontenelle said, que je voulusse jetter le plus petit 
ridicule sur la plus petite vert A. Worldly-wise men 
pf the ordinary stamp, the prudent, and the cold, 
may deride safely, as far as regards every purpose 
of common life, the enthusiastic few, who, while 
their minds are far away in a world of their own, 
walk on earth stumbling at every pebble in their 
way: yet are these the forlorn hope of mankind, 
falling often obscurely at the outposts, but falling 
in order that the army may conquer. 

To return to Mr. Pestalozzi: he admits that' his 
principles have been in a great degree abandoned, 
at the great school, but says that they are main¬ 
tained in their purity, at Clendy, where he has 
established more recently another school lor the 
express purpose of educating future teachers; a 
small number of young persons of both sexes, 
(nineteen at present) are brought up at his ex¬ 
pense, and cost him twelve louis a year each ; lour 
more pupils from England, pay fifteen louis a year. 
I was certainly better pleased with what I saw 
there, and believe that the practice corresponds 
more with the theory. Of all the tracts publisluKl 
by Mr. Pestalozzi cm his favourite pursuit, 1 only 
know his moral story of Leonard and Gertrude, in 
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which the simple graces of Gessner are united to 
much practical philosophy, on the subject of edu¬ 
cation, in the lower ranks of society. 

In 1814, when the allies were about establish¬ 
ing a military hospital at Yverdun,* this venerable 
man, having been deputed to Alexander, obtained 
for his town the exemption from this burthen, and 
was, on the occasion, decorated with a Russian 
order. 

The municipal constitution of "the Canton de 
Vaud, which is, as I understand, nearly the same 
as in the rest of* Switzerland, deserves atten¬ 
tion. Each corporate district possesses a common 
fund, out of which destitute burghers are assisted, 
and when the income of this fund does not prove 
sufficient, the municipal council supplies the defi¬ 
ciency by a tax on such proprietors as are burghers , 
and upon no others ; this tax is often considerable. 
I know, for instance, a case of the proprietor of a 
montagne (which means a certain extent of moun¬ 
tain pasture) producing forty louis a year; rated 
for his share of the poor rates at six louis; this 
was, indeed, in a year of extraordinary distress. 

A proprietor may become a burgher by paying 
to the public fund a certain sum, determined by 
the municipal council, which gives him an equality 
of right to assistance in case of need, Switzerland 
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is, perhaps, the only country in Europe, where 
there is a special fund appropriated to the assist¬ 
ance of the poor, exclusive of occasional poor rates 
raised by taxes. Every Swiss is a burgher some¬ 
where in the country. 

Yverdun was built out of the ruins of a Roman 
city of great importance, the ancient Ebrodunum. 
These ruins are still seen on a level with the 
soil, all over the plain to the east and south-east of 
Yverdun. The ancient city was farther from the 
lake than the modern town, or rather the lake ex¬ 
tended farther. The Romans 'had likewise a fort 
on the site of Yverdun, being the residence of the 
naval commanders of the lake of Neuch&tel, where 
large quantities of timber, furnished by the Jura, 
were formed into rafts, and sent down that lake, 
the lake of Bienne, the rivers Thielle, Aar, and 
Rhine, to the ocean. This fort appears to have 
been destroyed by fire, from the quantity of com 
reduced into a mass of coal, found among its ruins. 
The modem chateau of Yverdun, now occupied by 
the school of Pestalozzi, was built, in 1130, by 
the Duke of Zeringen, lieutenant of the emperor. 

In going from the lake of Geneva to Yverdun, 
on the lake of NeucMtel, you ascend two hundred 
and forty feet to the point where the waters divide, 
(Entre Roche), whence you descend fifty feet to 
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Yverdun; the difference of level between the two 
lakes is, therefore, one hundred and ninety feet, for 
a distance of twenty-four miles. An attempt was 
made, about two centuries ago, to construct a canal, 
which would have joined the two lakes ; and, there¬ 
fore, the Rhone and the Rhine, the ocean and the 
Mediterranean, by means of locks. It was made 
as far as Entre Roche, very nearly, being twelve 

miles, and navigable so far by means *of only one 

# * 

lock. If a cut were made at Entre Roche, down 
to the level of the lake of Neuch4tel, it certainly 
might be drained tcf any extent and much fertile 
land acquired; at any rate, the marshy plain tra¬ 
versed by the Orbe would be effectually drained. 
The pavement of a Roman road has been dis¬ 
covered at Entre Roche, and it appears, by a Ro¬ 
man mile-stone found upon the spot, to have been 
constructed under Adrian, A.D. 117—138. This 
and other Roman roads, traced in several places 
between Entre Roche and Yverdun, are from four 
to five feet below the present level of the soil, 
raised to that height in the course of so many 
ages. This Yverdun canal would be of little use 
unless another was constructed at the Pas-de- 
l’Ecluse, making the Rhone navigable from Geneva, 
to Lyons. 

Landed property is m general very dear all 

Vot. I. 
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over Switzerland, for space is wanted, and every 
one wishes to obtain a morsel of land rather than 
emigrate. I was, however, shewn a domain of 
one hundred and forty poses, consisting of mea¬ 
dows, good arable land and wood, with a large 
dwelling-house, and fanning buildings in indiffer¬ 
ent order; springs of water, and a fine prospect, 
sold for about one thousand six hundred pounds 
sterling. Large estates, and such a one as this is not 
deemed small Here, sell proportionally low, unless 
they can be divided ; purchasers being in general 
of the class of peasants. Along the whole chain 
of the Jura, pastures let at the rate of forty-five to 
fifty French francs for each cow, from June to the 
9th of October. The herdsmen hire cows as well 
as pasture, and pay twenty-four francs a head. 
With forty cows they can make a cheese a day, 
weighing forty-five pounds. The cows give upon 
an average twelve English quarts a day. A moun¬ 
tain, meaning a grazing farm, sells at the rate of 
twenty years’ purchase; some of these mountains 
are bare of trees, while on others trees are thinly 
scattered. I measured on the Suchet many firs, 
fifteen feet in circumference, with prodigiously 
large limbs at right angles with the trunk. 

The scarcity, although severely felt, has not yet 
reduced the population to absolute beggary, and 
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the number of deaths is not greater than usual, 
nor are there more debtors or criminals in the 
gaols, but marriages have been much less nume¬ 
rous *. 

* Mr. Ilengger, of Arau, had the goodness to communicate to 
ine his valuable materials, collected for the purpose of giving to 
the public a statistical account of the Canton tie Vaud, and per¬ 
mitted me to abstract the following interesting acts r— 

Population of the Canton tic Vaud, in the Years 1803 to 1810, 
officially collected from the Parish Register. 
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The patois of the Rotnand part of Helvetia is, 
as the learned affirm, in a great degree Celtic, 
and so it appears to be likewise in all the Roman 
provinces of Gaul, where the people have pre¬ 
served a patois.’ The ample vtx’abularies, which 
have been collected, shew that the names of 
places particularly, are oftcner Celtic than Latin *. 

but in 17(>-t it v:as as one to to. 11. This fact is the most in¬ 
teresting of all in political economy, for the object is not so much 
how many arc born as how many live to an efficient age. At 
Claris there is one death out of thirty-eight inhabitants, and one 
birth out of twenty-eight; the increase i-; occasioned by manufac¬ 
tures. The probability of life in France is on an a\erage only 
twenty years, and its mean duration twenty-eight years and a 
half; in Prussia, twenty-six years; in Mexico, twenty-three; in 
the L nited States, thirty-two ; in Norway alone the mean life is 
greater than in Switzerland. There are 4.J): individuals to a 
house in the latter country, and in F.nglund 5.6. 

* 'fhe Gaulic language has many words derived from the Greek, 
and from the oriental tongues, with others, which apjicar, at first 
sight, t6 be of Latin origin, because the Homans themselves bor¬ 
rowed them from the same source, and from the Celtic. The basis 
of the liasque language is, also chiefly oriental, as no one acquainted 
with Hebrew and Arabic can doubt; it has, besides, many words 
purely Greek, and the remainder Latin. There is a still greater 
proportion of Greek in the dialects of the other Gaulic provinces, 
as well as in those of ancient Wales and Cornwall. Casaubun 
gave a long list of Knglish words of Greek origin; and there an; 
not fewer in the ancient Irish, which t is written in the Greek 
characters, and has only seventeen letters, a number which 
actords with that of the Grecian alphabet, previous to the Trojan 
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The landscape about Giez presents a broken sur¬ 
face, divided into small enclosures, with abundant 
springs of water. Groves of large walnut-trees 
shade every farm-house and village, as well as the 
public roads, giving to the whole’ country the ap¬ 
pearance of a wood. While the Alps skirt our 
southern horizon, we have the Jura close by, ex¬ 
tending from east to west, on the north side. This 
beautiful situation is besides classic ground: Charles 
the Bold, of Burgundy, occupied Giez and the 
neighbour ; >i« villages with sixty thousand men, on 
*'Iu < v of the battle of Grandson, the first of the 
1 " /? (Vo battles which cost him his kingdom and 
l.i: !i ;. I jnting Giez. towards the left, and on 
the bank of the lake, is the castle of Grandson; 

war ! The four Creek letters, aoded by Palamcdcs, during the 
siege of Troy, and the four others, attributed to Simonides, are 
not to be found in the Irish alphabet; so that it was the alphabet 
of Cadmus, and not that of Ionia, subsequently adopted by all 
Greece, that the Irish nation received. The letter F, (as it is 
written in the Latin manner) they probably added; but not till 
the Emperor Claudian had inserted it in the Latin alphabet: this 
assuredly is no mean pedigree for a language .—Memoir on tie 
Ancient llisturn of Switzerland, by Loys de Bochat, 1747. 

Bochat might have observed, besides, that Xenophon says, 
Cadmus’s alphabet was like the one used by the Galatcans, or 
Asiatic Gauls, which seems to imply, that this alphabet passed 
from the Gauls to the Greeks, and not from the Greeks to the 
Gauls ! 
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the garrison of which was deliberately put to death 
by this same Charles the Bold, a few days before 
the battle. His camp was before this castle ; but 
advancing to meet the Swiss three leagues farther, 
along the banks of the lake of Neuch&tel, he was 
driven back afterwards to his camp, and half-a-milc 
beyond *. Fragments of arms are still found occa¬ 
sionally over all this space, after the lapse of throe 
centuries and a half. To the right of Giez, on a 

i 

height, is the Castle of Champvent: one of those 
built in the time of Queen Bertha, for safety 
against the ravages of the Saracens f. Notwith¬ 
standing its nine hundred years, this castle is still 
in good repair, and inhabited ; its walls, fifteen feet 
thick, vying in durability with the hill on which 
they stand. 

The castle of Grandson recals to mind an inte¬ 
resting anecdote of the fourteenth century, concern¬ 
ing two ancient and powerful families, whose re¬ 
spective castles and estates lay on opposite sides 
of the lake: the Grandsons on the north-west side ; 
and the Estavayers on the south-east, where the 
town of that name now stands. The knights of 
France and England, of Burgundy and Savoy, 
bore testimony to the valour of Otho de Grandson; 

* See Vol. II., Cliap. xxiii. 

1 See Vol. II., Cfcap. xxiii. 
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and his chivalrous accomplishments had made, it 
seems, a fatal impression on the heart of Catherine 
de Belp, wife of Gerard d’Estavayer. The hus¬ 
band, not ignorant of his disgrace, but unwilling to 
come to an open rupture with a* wife, heiress to 
great estates, dissembled .the injury, and waited 
for a favourable opportunity to be revenged; which 
the mysterious death of Ame VII., duke of Savoy, 
killed while hunting, seemed to furnish. Otho of 
Grandson was known to have disliked the Duke. 
It was enough for Estavayer to accuse him openly 
before the grand bailli of the Pays de Vaud, Louis 
de Joinville, offering to prove the charge by single 
combat, in the ban-de-moudon. A cause so import¬ 
ant, between such illustrious adversaries, could 
not fail to excite universal attention: and when 
Ame VIII. appointed the day and place of meeting 
(the 7th of August, 1397, at Bourg-en-Bresse,) noble 
barons and knights hastened from the neighbouring 
states, and even from distant parts of Europe, to 
witness the combat. 

Otho, although in a declining state of health, 
scorned to avoid the encounter on that account: but 
when he appeared before the assembly, he re¬ 
minded them of a solemn inquest held after the 
death of the duke* and that not a shadow of suspi¬ 
cion had been found .to rest on him: “ how cai> it 
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be otherwise,’' continued he, “ when none of the 
noble knights of Savoy here present, some of 
whom were related by blood to the late prince, 
and all«of them his vassals, has thought it his duty 
to challenge me, as this Estavayer has done, for 
private purposes. He lies," added he: “ so much 
the worse for him—so much the better for me !" Ame 
of Savoy rose, bowed, and, crossing himself, said, 
“ In the name of the Father, the Son, and the 
Holy Ghost, amen ; que gage do bataille soil fait , et 
se fasse , and let its entreat the Divine Judge to 
afford protection to the good caitse. and render truth 
manifest 

The two champions, for whose appearance on 
the appointed day, twenty-one knights had given 
bail, each in one thousand marks, entered the lists 
on caparisoned steeds, and completely armed, each 
with a lance, two swords, and a dagger. During 
the desperate combat which ensued, the spectators, 
divided into opposite parties, with their respective 
badges and colours, evinced the liveliest interest. 
In the end, success did not attend the best cause ; 
Otho falling lifeless on the field. Ame de Savoy 
took immediate possession of Grandson and all the 
domains of the unfortunate Otho, regardless of the 
claims of his brother, the last of the race. 

' After a fortnight spent very pleasantly at Giez, 
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we parted with regret from our friends. Two of 
them are of a much older date than the others; but 
none are new friends now: a fortnight spent under 
the same roof telling as years of common acquaint¬ 
ance. The daily familiar intercoiirse of domestic 
life scarcely admits of indifference ; you must like 
or dislike: and assuredly the latter sentiment » 
not the one we feel. 

Neuchatel, June If. 

A thick haze which hung all day on the distant 
prospect, hid the Alps from our sight; but the im¬ 
mediate banks of the lake of NeuchAtel, between 
which and the parallel chain of the Jura we tra¬ 
velled, presented an endless variety of views: 
from the comfortable habitations, and multitude of 
villages, on the fore-ground, overshaded with trees, 
and surrounded with rich meadows and fields, wa¬ 
tered by innumerable springs, to the black forests 
of pines, and the snowy summits of the Jura. The 
peasantry, of both sexes, at work in the fields, 
were well dressed, and the women wore immense 
hats, of I know not what light materials, shining in 
the sun. At Serrieres, near Neuchiktel, a magni¬ 
ficent bridge of one arch crosses a considerable 
river, which is, However, scarcely three minutes 
above ground; this space of time being sufficient 
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to carry it from its source, at the foot of the Jura, 
to the lake; a distance of about three hundred 
yards. We saw its deep and clear waters burst 
out of the rocks, and boil up from between the 
stones of its bed, forming at once a river, which 
gave motion to a good deal of machinery, erected 
fn a most picturesque dell, among such rocks and 
such trees as even manufactories cannot wholly 
disfigure. A feudal castle, on high, overlooks the 
smiling landscape ; and no breathing creature dis¬ 
putes the commands of its powerful lord, the 
master-manufacturer of calicoes and muslins: and 
all below being his spinners and weavers. Oppo¬ 
sites meet here : feudality and manufactures : 
castles and cotton-mills: times, perhaps, are not 
so much altered as one might suppose. 

We have been looking curiously at every spot, 
appearing to be a gentleman’s residence, and there 
are many, to ascertain what sort of taste they dis¬ 
play ; I am sorry to say it is none of the best: cut 
trees and box-borders, rectilinear walks and jets- 
d’eaux, terraces decorated with terra cotta, or leaden 
shepherds and shepherdesses. Had Pliny himself 
made these gardens, they could not be more purely 
classical. One of their men of taste has been 
several years occupied in making a mountain; 
labourers with spades and wheelbarrows are very 
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busy throwing up earth; the heap is already some 
thirty feet high, with a Simplon road over it, and may 
reach to sixty feet, if he goes on with the same 
spirit for the rest of his life. Mountblane had bet¬ 
ter look about him, this may proVe a dangerous 
rival. As to the houses, .their elevated red tile 
roofs, and spiral brick chimneys, have a sort of pio- 
turesque homeliness not unpicasing; they are scru¬ 
pulously neat within and without doors, and the 
fine trees about them, the springs of running water, 
and the glorious views on all sides, make ample 
amends for old-fashioned parterres. 

Neuch&tel is a very good looking small town, 
with a pleasant walk by the lake, and several hand¬ 
some public buildings, mostly due to the muni¬ 
ficence of private citizens. Mr. Purv, a merchant, 
spent a million of Swiss livres on his native town, 
and left by his will four or five millions more for 
the same purpose. 

Mr. Pourtalis, another wealthy merchant, a few 
years ago, built and endowed a very good hospital 
in a fine situation. The yearly returns shew, that, 
in the year 1813, two hundred and sixty-nine pa¬ 
tients were admitted, of whom only ten died; in 
1815, three hundred and twelve patients and eigh¬ 
teen deaths; in 1814, the hospital was filled with 
sick soldiers: and the humane individuals, profes- 



60 


PilINCES- or NEUC1IATEL. 


sional and others, who continued their usual gra¬ 
tuitous attendance, were most of them attacked 
with nervous fever, of which several died. 

This* town owes its name to a castle, which was 

r 

neuf thirteen or fourteen hundred years ago, having 
been built in the fifth century, to check the invading 
barbarians: it became, in latter times, the resi¬ 
dence of the princes of NeucMtel. or their repre¬ 
sentatives ; the last of these princes, the King of 
Prussia, in 1806. transferred his faithful subjects 
to Buonaparte, who gave them Berthier for master. 
The chances of war and diplomacy threw them 
again into the hands of his Prussian majesty, or at 
least under his protection, whilst they at the same 
time remained, by a sort of political anomaly, mem¬ 
bers of the Helvetic republic. 

I inquired of a decent sort of a man, who served 
us as a guide, what kind of a prince Berthier luid 
been to them— Why, said he, e'etoit un fort bon 
prince! —And the King of Prussia, what think you 
of him? Sa wajeste, our informant replied, nous a 
envoyi un bon gowoerneur tout d fait. Thus things 
are always for the best at Neuchatel. The antique 
chateau, in an elevated situation over the lake, 
commands a view which toe reader may fancy bet¬ 
ter than I can describe. The lime-trees on its ter¬ 
race are very large : one of tl\em measures eighteen 
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feet in circumference, five feet above ground, and 
nearly double below. 

Numerous fountains, ceaselessly pouring their 
limpid streams into large stone^ basins, are, besides 
their convenience and beauty, a Species of living 
records of the taste and manners of past ages, 
being generally ornamented with colossal reprer 
sentations of Swiss warriors of the fifteenth century, 
clad in steel, with wasp shapes, and stifffed breasts, 
like the Prussian heroes of our days, wearing on 
the top of the head diminutive caps, contrasting 
with their vast exuberance of beard and stem coun¬ 
tenances. 

The artists, allowing sometimes a greater range 
to their imagination, have attempted allegorical 
allusions to religion and morality: we find, for in¬ 
stance, a good and a bad angel pulling about an 
unfortunate lamb between them, which the one en¬ 
deavours to protect, while the other strives to get 
possession of it. The bad angel is always repre¬ 
sented as a female, frightfully ugly, gwith horns and 
a long tail, appendages little likely to ensure her 
success. One of their most favourite subjects is a 
long-waisted goddess of justice, with short petti¬ 
coats, slashed sleeves, close lace cap, and point 
ruffles; of course, the sword and scales. 
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June 18.—From Ncuchatel we reached Cerlier, 
on the lake of Bienne, in three hours, while our 
vehicle went on by land to the town; we took a 
row-boat, which carried us to Rousseau’s island in 
one hour and a half. It was a very hot day, and 
the sun, almost vertical, poured on the surrounding 
scenery its floods of white unmeaning light, without 
any shade to relieve the uniform and distressing 
glare, a circumstance most fatal to picturesque 
beauty—no artist would choose the hour of noon 
for his picture, yet it is. I might almost say, noon 
all day long in a southern climate, while the northern 
one enjoys the harmonious breadth of morning anti 
evening light at all hours. The mountains, whicli 
surround the lake of Bienne, have a fnonotonous 
and tame outline; they are stript of wood, and dis¬ 
figured by vulgar enclosures and vineyards; in 
short, Rousseau’s daily and protracted ecstasies, 
lying on his back in a boat, drifting at the mercy 
of the wind and waves on this lake, could have but 
little to do with what he saw, and must have been 
the fruit of his own fertile fancy alone. The Rabit 
Island, of which he speaks, has not a tree, a bush, 
or a blade of grass, that we could see; and that 
part of the lake we crossed is so shallow, and over¬ 
spread with reeds, that our bbat had some dif- 
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ticulty in making its way through them; .yet the 
water is so clear, that the myriads of trout and 
other fish seemed to swim in thin air. 

Rousseau’s residence, the only house, I believe, 
on the island, is a substantial, neat, and orderly 
farm-house, built round a court shaded by a huge 
walnut-tree; it is also a house of entertainment 
for curious travellers, whose names are recorded 
in a book, with sentimental effusions Shout Rous¬ 
seau. We copied a few of them,* as well as the 
critical remarks of less friendly travellers, some of 
them amusing enough, but it would scarcely be 
fair to swell this book with quotations of young 
ladies’ and gentlemen’s poetry. A portly Swiss 
beauty,, our landlady, introduced us to Rousseau's 
room, in the state he left it, very scantily furnished, 
and the bare walls scribbled over with the same 
sort of enthusiastic rhapsodies about the Genevan 
philosopher as fill the book. Looking over this 
book, we ascertained that the proportion of tra¬ 
vellers from different countries stands thus: fifty- 
three Swiss and Germans, four Prussians, two 
Dutch, one Italian, five French, three Americans, 
and twenty-eight English. 

Imagining we had seen all that was worth seeing, 
we were about to* depart, after a violent thunder¬ 
storm, which happened during our dinner, when 
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chance directed our steps up a height in the middle 
of the island, where we were astonished to find a 
level ridge, about half a mile in length, and a 
quarter, in breadth, shaded by a grove of antique 
oaks and other- forest trees, older probably than 
the Helvetic league, and of a size I do not remem¬ 
ber to have met with any where, except in the 
American wilderness ; not however all crowded to¬ 
gether, but 'many of them balancing their hori¬ 
zontal limbs in picturesque singleness, borne on a 
stem twenty feet in circumference. Several avenues 
traversed the mass of shade, forming lofty arches 
impenetrable to the rays of the sun, and in the 
more open parts of the grove we had under our feet 
a smooth lawn, or sheep-walk, of the liveliest green, 
over which the lords of the forest swelled their 
mighty roots in fanciful knobs and protuberances; 
the thickets of underwood were sw r arming with 
blackbirds. From this elevated situation we dis- 
covered, on the north side, a better shore than the 
one which had offered itself in the morning, and un¬ 
der more favourable circumstances of light; glorious 
glimpses of the Alps opened here and there towards 
the south. These grounds being public are fortu¬ 
nately protected from the sacrilegious axe and 
plough, and we feel grateful to the government 
of .Berne on that account—the Swiss need not go 
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to En gland for a jardin Anglois ; they have* it here 
to perfection. 

Bienne struck us as more Swiss than any thing 
we had yet seen, or rather as if we were entering 
Switzerland for the first time ; every thing looked 
and sounded so foreign, and yet to see the curiosity 
we excited the moment we landed and entered the* 
streets, we might have supposed it was ourselves 
who looked rather outlandish. The womeh wore their 
hair plaited down to their heels, while the full pet¬ 
ticoat did not descend near so far; several groups 
of them, sitting at their doors, sung in parts with 
an accuracy of ear and of taste innate among the 
Germans. Gateways fortified with towers intersect 
the streets, which are composed of strange looking 
houses built on arcades, like those of bridges, and 
variously painted, blue with yellow borders, red 
with white, or purple and grey : projecting iron 
balconies, highly worked and of a glossy black, 
with bright green windows. The luxury of foun¬ 
tains and of running water is still greater here than 
at NeuchAtel, and you might be tempted to quench 
your thirst in the kennel, it runs so clear and pure. 
These public fountains are adorned with the kind 
of figures already described, which characterize suf¬ 
ficiently the respective periods of their construc¬ 
tion ; those of the fifteenth century have bearded 
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warriors; those of the sixteenth, angels of light 
with wings, and angels of darkness with tails. 
Watchmen perambulate the streets all night, as in 
England, proclaiming in German recitativo what 
o’clock it is, the siate of the weather, and tran¬ 
quillizing the citizens and their wives on the sub¬ 
ject of fire and thieves. At the welcome sound 
they turn on their other ear, and go to sleep.— 
Morning and evening goats, in an immense drove, 
conducted to 6r from the mountain, traverse the 
streets, and stop of themselves, each at its own 
door. In the interior of the houses, most articles 
of furniture are quaintly shaped and ornamented, 
old-looking, but rubbed bright, and in good pre¬ 
servation; from the nut-cracker, curiously carved, 
to the double-necked cruet, pouring oil and vinegar 
out of the same bottle. The accommodations at 
the inn are homely, but not uncomfortable; sub¬ 
stantially good, though not elegant. 

Soiiier, June 19. 

This is a small village, eight or nine leagues 
from Bienne; a distance which took us ten hours 
to travel, including an hour and a half baiting; the 
league is eighteen thousand feet, the foot, smaller 
than the French, is about equal to the English; 
therefore, a Swiss league represents nearly three 
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and a half English miles, and is indifferently called 
an hour or a league. The road, immediately on 
leaving Bienne, ascends for a long while, and 
affords glorious views; it traverses afterwards the 
Val de Suse , and Val St. Imier, leading to Pierre 
Pertuis , a gate-way through a rock, opening into 
Moustier Grand Val , too irregular to be the work of 
art, yet not likely to be a mere accident: at any 
rate, this singular passage was kno\frn and fre¬ 
quented under the Romans, as appears by the 
inscription in the rock above it: 

NVMINI AUG .... 

. . VM. 

VIA . CTA PER T . . 

DV . . VM PATER . 

IL VIR . COL HELT . 

Mr. Ebel restored this inscription thus: 

Numini augustorum via facta per Titum. 

Dunnium Patenium II virum coloss. Helvet. 

Writers, both ancient and modem, differ strangely 
on the simple fact of the dimensions of this passage, 
so easily ascertained, and Mr. Ebel himself, gene¬ 
rally so very exact, is as much mistaken as the 
others. Its irregular breadth is thirty feet in the 
narrowest part, and* fifty in the widest: its height, 
estimated by comparing it with the height of a 
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man standing under it, is nearly twenty feet; the 
thickness of the screen of rock, through which the 
road passes, is twenty-four feet on one side of the 
passage, and twenty-eight on the other. This is 
considered as "a strong military position ; yet our 
guide scaled the rock on one side, and descended 
i on the other, with perfect ease, in a minute and a 
half, by my watch. In 1814 the French fortified 
Pierre Perfuis with palisades and a breast-work, 
still visible, but abandoned it on the approach of 
the Austrians, who reached Grelinger, some miles 
farther, that same evening. Their officer occupied, 
at Sohier, the room where we dined ; he sat up all 
night at the window, fearing, as the innkeeper 
told us, a surprise in so wiki a country. It is, in¬ 
deed, difficult to convey an idea of its extraordi¬ 
nary appearance ; the chain of the Jura, apparent 
from top to bottom, in its length from Pierre 
Pertuis to Sohier, and the torrent of the Birse 
flow r s in this gigantic channel. A narrow, but 
otherwise excellent, road, constructed by the Ro¬ 
mans, and restored in the tenth and the eighteenth 
centuries, follows the stream, changing sides re¬ 
peatedly by means of bridges, and is in some 
{daces excavated out of the rock ; the parallel cal¬ 
careous strata of which the Jura is composed, bent 
and twisted frequently in various fantastic ways. 
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retain, however, in general, a vertical position, 
but rarely correspond from side to side of the 
chasm. It should seem as if the two respective 
sections of the mountain, after their violent separa- 
tion, had sunk unequally into the fearth, or expe¬ 
rienced distinct changes so as to disturb the simi¬ 
larity of dip. These vertical strata, some thou-, 
sand feet high, in several places only a few feet 
thick, and separated by narrow intefstices, re¬ 
semble the leaves of a book standing on end, or 
take from various breaks and other accidents the 
appearance of towersand fortifications separated by 
frightful trenches, where the light of day never pe¬ 
netrates, where no plant grows, or living creature 
draws its breath; the only sound, the only indica¬ 
tion of life amidst the general immobility and si¬ 
lence of this inert creation being occasioned by 
the trickling of hidden waters down the rock, 
which they insensibly wear away. Its substance 
infinitely divided and washed away into the river 
Birsc, thence into the Rhine, is deposited in due 
time on the low grounds of Holland, and fertilizing 
its meadows, serves ultimately to fatten Dutch 
cows, and of course Dutchmen themselves. Se¬ 
veral huge fragments of the vertical strata, de¬ 
tached and precipitated into the Birse, stand edge¬ 
wise, in most terrific equi|>oise. More than oncq 
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we thought we perceived, perched up on high* the 
ruins of real castles, monasteries, and hermits’ 
cells; and there are, in fact, several. Gcrmanus, 
of Treves, of an illustrious family m Germany, built 
himself a cell some where here, in the seventh cen¬ 
tury, and the spot is said to be accessible by means 
of ladders. A rich monastery was afterwards erected 
on that spot, called in German Munster, (Monaste- 
rium), and' in French Mousticr ; thence the names 
of Munster Thai and Moustier Grand-Val, which 
the country has retained. It flourished greatly 
under the protection of Germanus, who was, how¬ 
ever, assassinated, in A.D. 666, by the sons of a 
Duke of Alsace, jealous of his power. The family 
of the Marechal de Tavanne, one of the first to 
embrace the tenets of the Reformation, in 1520, 
and whose name recalls the horrors of the day of 
St. Bartholomew, had their castle near the entrance 
of Moustier-Grand-Val, where a village named 
Tavanne still exists. They were, it seems, de¬ 
scended from a Scotch engineer, called Macken- 
brie, probably Mackenzie, employed by Queen 
Bertha, in the tenth century, to restore the Roman 
road along the Birse. 

The Jura, like most calcareous mountains, 
abounds with fossil remains of. plants and animals. 
.Elephants’ bones and a tusk, as well as various 
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marine bodies, have been found in the rocks bor¬ 
dering the road we have travelled, that is at the 
very centre and foundation of the Jura. Similar 
facts respecting a former world with living plants 
and animals, anterior to the existence of rocks and 
mountains, are so numerous, that we might cease 
to wonder at them, yet the thing is so passing 
strange, that it never will lose its novelty. 

Several troops of men and women passed by us 
in the course of the day, who haci much the ap¬ 
pearance of quakers, only that they were dressed 
in black instead of the characteristic drab. They 
are, we find, the peaceable descendants of those 
furious sectaries of the sixteenth century, the Ana¬ 
baptists, guilty then of such incredible excesses *, 
and now the quietest and most inoffensive of man¬ 
kind. Their ancestors were driven away from the 
Canton of Berne, about one hundred and fifty years 
ago, because they refused to bear arms, and they 
took shelter here, where the Bernese found them, 
when subsequently they obtained possession of the 
country. But this time they agreed very well 
with their former masters, who had learned to 
tolerate harmless peculiarities, and they are very 
much respected in the neighbourhood. 

At Grelingen, where we dined, a man had six- 

* S<>r \svi. Vol. II. 
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teen bags of oats seized, which he was carrying 
from a district of the Canton of Berne to the Can¬ 
ton of Soleure, where it appears the scarcity is 
still more severely felt, and ran away for fear of 
worse consequences. This is the more strange, as 
the federal constitution of 1815, expressly pro- 
.vides for the freedom of trade between the Can¬ 
tons, excepting, however, all attempts at forestall¬ 
ing or regrdting. This poor fellow, with his six¬ 
teen bags of oats, must have been deemed a fore¬ 
stalled This is, I perceive, much as at Sens, ex¬ 
cepting that there it was the populace, which took 
the absurd and illiberal side of the question, and 
here the government. 

The memorable field of battle of St. Jaques, or 
Jakeb , was pointed out to us, as we approached 
B&le, on our right, between the left bank of the 
Birse and the road *. 

Bale, June 20. 

A high terrace before the cathedral of B&Ie 
overlooks the course of the Rhine, both above and 
below the town, where that river, changing its 
direction from west to north, makes a great bend ; 
it looks more like a ravaging torrent than a bene¬ 
ficent and fertilizing stream; not a boat appeared 

* &»•<■ (’hap. VijI. II 
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on its waters, which were of a greyish blue, like 
the Rhone; these two great rivers have a sort of 
family likeness, showing their common origin. 
The bridge which unites B41e, on the south side 
of the Rhine, with the suburb* called Lesser 
BAle on the north side, is built of stone at both 
ends, and of wood in the middle, where the wates 
is deepest and most rapid. Ten very large horse- 
chestnut-trees cover the beautiful terrace with their 
impervious shade; you thence see beyond the Rhine, 
the mountains of the Black Forest terminating the 
horizon in the north-west. The cathedral, built 
in the tenth century, is not large, but its front is 
fine and in surprising preservation, considering the 
many and violent earthquakes it has been exposed 
to, especially the one in 1356, which left only a 
hundred houses standing in the town. The name 
of Psaltz, given to the cathedral at Bale, is derived 
from Palatium, there having been a Roman pa¬ 
lace on its site. A curious duel, in the Don 
Quixote style, was fought in 1428, on the square 
before the cathedral *. The hall where the ce¬ 
lebrated council of Bale sat seventeen years, 
(1431 to 1448) is still in being, very shabby, and 
of dimensions, in length and breadth, scarcely 
equal to those of the British House of Commons, 

* Sit Chap. x.\. Vol. U. 
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with the ceiling not half so high. It seems very 
inadequate to contain, and still less to accommo¬ 
date, the fathers of the council, with the crowd of 
princes, ambassadors, and great men of all degrees, 
who attended it. 

The plague which ravaged Europe repeatedly 
ip. the fifteenth century, as it had done in the 
fourteenth, once reduced the Council of Bale to a 
single member, all those who did not die having 
fled*. 

This town, the situation of which appears as 
convenient for trade as it is -beautiful, has seen 
better, or at least, more flourishing, days than the 
present, and it is difficult to assign a reason for 
the gradual decrease of its population. Ammianus 
Marcellinus, in the fourth century, speaks of it, 
under the name of Basilca, as already considera¬ 
ble ; and in the eleventh century it certainly was 

the largest town in Helvetia. The Crusaders, who 
« 

conquered Constantinople, met here A.D. 1*202. 
It had very early a celebrated university, and the 
art of printing, when in its infancy every where 
else, had here already been carried to a high de¬ 
gree of perfection. A multitude of eminent men 
were bom, or at least received their education, in 
this town; it is enough to name Erasmus, Euler, 


* Sec* Chap. xxii. Vol. II. 
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Bemouilli; and in the arts, Holbein, who, notwith¬ 
standing his defects, rose so much above the gene¬ 
ral standard of his time. A copy of the Eloge de 
la Folic , with marginal drawings by him,*is, we 
understand, preserved in the public library; but 
it is very doubtful whether he had any thing to do 
with the celebrated Dam des Moris bearing his 
name. This celebrated composition was originally 
painted on the wall of a church-yard. Which it was 
found necessary to pull down seventeen years ago. 
The picture having suffered much from long expo¬ 
sure, and being almost obliterated, was retouched, 
and perhaps wholly painted anew, four different 
times, in the sixteenth, seventeenth, and eighteenth 
centuries, yet always retained the name of Hol¬ 
bein : this tradition is the only proof of his having 
painted it the first time. There are here several 
good pictures by him ; we saw the finest, perhaps, 
at Mr. Vochcr's, a very good artist himself; it is 
on the same subject as the admirable picture of 
the three Mary’s by Annibal Carracci (formerly 
in the Orleans collection, now at Castle Howard), 
and not unworthy of the comparison. Next to 
this picture is a portrait of Anna Bullen, by Hol¬ 
bein likewise, but where the dry, hard, inhar¬ 
monious style is most conspicuous. We saw, at 
the same artist’s, a very line panorama of Thipi, 
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and some interesting aqua-tinta engravings com¬ 
posed and executed by him. 

I read, with great interest, the following account 
of BAlo, given by no less a person than the his¬ 
torian De Thou*, travelling in the year 1597; like 
Caesar, he spoke of himself in the third person, 
and wrote in Latin: “ De Thou stopped a few 
days at Btile of the Itauraques , where the Rhine 
begins to b<5 navigable, and endeavoured to em¬ 
ploy his time to the best advantage. He had 
letters to Thomas Zwinger and to Basil Amer- 
bach; this last, a polite and attentive gentleman, 
never left De Thou ; he shewed him, in his own 
house, Erasmus’s library, his MSS., collection of 
medals, and some plate which had been bequeathed 
to his father. Among other things, there was a 
terrestrial globe, of silver, worked at Zurich; 
while he was admiring it, the globe opened, form¬ 
ing two hemispheres, which were, according to 
custom here, filled with wine, and drank by the 
company, to the health of De Thou*. Thence he 

* This globe was a present made to Erasmus, and not the only 
one of the kind, for L’Escarbot, in his Picture uf Su'itzrrlaml, a 
rare and curious book published in 16'18, says, that at the renewal 
of a treaty of alliance between Zurich and France, in I(tI4, there 
was a great entertainment given to Mr. De Custille, ambassador 
of the king. The lords counsellors of Zurich (La Si i"neurit ) 
bad at first intended to present him with a prodigious ox with 
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was conducted to the public library, in which many 
valuable MSS. arc preserved, such as the com¬ 
mentaries of Proclus and other Greeks on Plato 
and Aristotle. He visited also Felix Platter, a 
doctor of medicine, living in a large and pleasant 
house, where he was received very kindly, and 
shewn an elk (alee), a mountain rat, vulgarly called 
dormouse, as big as a cat, in a torpid state, having 
passed the winter without food. Platter shewed 
him, likewise, in the collection of fossils of Conrad 
Gessner, a great many strange productions of 
nature, and uncommon insects, which De Thou 
examined at leisure, and with great curiosity, 
assisted by Amerbach, who understood these 
things extremely well. He then went to pay his 
respects to Theodorus Zwinger, whose house was 
ornamented with numerous inscriptions composed 
by himself, a thing in which he excelled*. He 
last went to the priiiting-oilice of Peter Perna of 


gilt horns ; hut upon further consideration it was thought best to 
change the ode ling to a terrestrial globe, of gilt silver, which 
divided into two large tups, for the purpose of drinking joyously 
and copiously. 

* Theodorus /.winger’s residence had no other tapestry but 
these inscriptions in Hebrew, in Greek, in German, all, as is 
affirmed, most ingeniously devised; it took a great deal of time 
to peruse this learned house; amateurs may find a selection of 
these inscriptions in the Basilia Sepulta of Tonjola. 
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Lucca, an old man, but so vigorous, that he worked 
himself at the press. Then De Thou, after re¬ 
turning thanks to Amerbach for all his good offices, 
took his departure from Bftle,” $-c. 

Whether the present inhabitants of Bftle arc as 
hospitable and as learned as they were at the time 
of De Thou, we had no opportunity whatever of 
judging; but if public report is to be credited, 
their pursuits are now rather more directed to the 
acquisition of wealth, than to the cultivation of 
literature or science, and their houses not by any 
means so readily opened to strangers. The po¬ 
pulation of B&le has gradually decreased since 
the seventeenth century, and is now one half of 
what it was then; a circumstance not easily ac¬ 
counted for, considering the advantages of situa¬ 
tion and the steady industry of the inhabitants. 

Louis XIV. built the citadel of Huningcn within 
cannon-shot of B&le, with views little favourable 
to the Helvetic neutrality. Its demolition, stipu¬ 
lated in the last general treaty of peace, has since 
been carried into execution; the site is a heap of 
ruins, and forms but a melancholy residence for 
the remaining inhabitants of the forty or fifty 
crippled houses still standing. A poor wretch, 
well worth describing, offered himself to us as a 
guide; he had lost an eye, his arm was in a sling. 
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and his head bound up with a dirty rag of a hand¬ 
kerchief; the large military hat over it half hid an 
unshaved countenance, deeply tinged with bile 
and sickness, rather than sunburnt; a pair of cast¬ 
off shoes, much too large for his feet, were fastened 

on with packthread, and he wore about his waist 

• 

something, which might have been an officer’s scarf, 
in order to keep his tattered coat from flying abroad. 
Salvator Rosa was stamped upon his •figure; and 
when, “ sad historian of the pen&ive” ruins, he 
began his narrative, the lowering expression of 
his countenance and surly voice and manner ac¬ 
corded perfectly with his general appearance. 
He had been an artillery-man during the siege, 
had been wounded, and was just dismissed from 
the hospital. In his ill-humour he abused every 
body ; the Emperor of Austria first, his own com¬ 
mander next, (General Barbanegre, whose able 
defence of the place is well known); “ We were 
betrayed,” he exclaimed, “ sold&c. One hun¬ 
dred and sixty women and twenty men are all 
that remain of the former population, and our 
driver, who had been conversing with some of the 
solitary ladies, while we looked over the dismantled 
bastions, found them still more discontented than 
our invalid guide, and considering the undue pro- 
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portion their sex bore in the general population of 
the place, this discontent was natural enough. 

Half way between Huningen and BAle, we ob¬ 
served, some ruins with the following inscription: 
“ Uarmce du Rhin sous les ordres du General Mo¬ 
reau d son retour d'Allemagne; d la memoire du 
General Abbatucci, mort a la suite dcs blessurcs qu'il 
repit en defendant la t6te du pont d'lluningen ."— 
“ Who destroyed this monument !" we asked a 
citizen of Bale.' “ We did.” he answered. “ Why,” 
we continued, “ should you wish to disturb the 
ashes of the dead T—“ Ask .those," he replied, 

“ who pulled down the Ossuary of Morat*!" The 
two cases were not exactly similar, but the spirit 
which animated the actors was the same. 

About two hours and a half after leaving Bale, 
on the road to Schaffhausen, we passed the village 
of Augst, on the site of a Roman city (Augusta 
Rauracorumf ), founded by Augustus fifty years 
before our era, which perished in the fourth or fifth 
century, during some of the invasions of northern 
barbarians, without the circumstances being re- 

* See chap. ii. Vol. II. 

t Lucius Munatius Ptaucus conducted the colony; and it ap¬ 
pears, by an inscription found on the spot, that the colonists were 
the Ftauriaci (Colonia Uauricic). 
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corded any where. Muller conjectures that it was 
destroyed by an earthquake, because a part of 
the ruins is now under the level of the Rhine. 
Mr. Ebel attributes the catastrophe to the* Huns. 
In the year 1589 the learned antiquary Amerbach, 
the same who was so friendly to De Thou, drew an 
accurate plan of all these ruins, which is preserved, 
in the library of Bale. The theatre, the aqueduct, 
the walls of the town, have in a great*degree dis¬ 
appeared since that time, but man/ other remains, 
then underground, have since been brought to light. 
The library of Bala possesses, it is said, twelve 
thousand medals, mostly found in these ruins. It 
is surely a matter of surprise that so many medals, 
anti pieces of coin, should have been found among 
the ruins of .antiquity, which imply a much greater 
number still hidden. We moderns do not scatter 
about our money, and other valuables, in this man¬ 
ner ; and when, some thousand years hence, Lon¬ 
don and Paris come to be dug out of com fields, 
on the banks of the Thames and the Seine, the 
pieces of gold and silver, and of brass, picked up 
among their ruins, will still be Greek and Roman, 
with very few French or English. The reason 
must be, that, now a days, misers do not bury their 
treasures, which is. assuredly all in favour of the 

modern state of society, and security of property. . 

Vov. l. « 
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As late as the fourteenth century, merchants 
travelling along the Rhine were often plundered 
by the feudal lords of the country; these proud 
chiefs,* hospitable as the emirs of Arabia, enter¬ 
tained likewise a very exalted opinion of the pro¬ 
fession of highwaymen; but the vulgar citizens of 
towns had far different ideas, and destroyed when¬ 
ever they could, the strong holds of these' noble 
robbers. Those of Bale, having taken the castle of 
Falkenstein, commanding the pass of Ouse, be¬ 
tween this anti Sol cure. on our right, cut off the 
heads of the whole garrison in terroran. 

W.M.nsm r, June *21. 

Here we are in Germany, eleven leagues, or 
hours, from BAle, in thirteen hours, including three 
hours’ rest at Stein, a village on the Swiss side of 
the Rhine, opposite Seek ingen. where we dined 
at a country inn *, our room, perfectly neat, had live 
windows, commanding a glorious view up and 
down the Rhine, and that part of Germany called 
the Black Forest, extending on the other side to 
distant mountains. It is no longer a forest infested, 
as formerly, with robbers ; the best lands are now 
cultivated, and the people are industrious and 
orderly: our landlord at Stein, a very sensible man, 
told u«. that the strict police established by the 
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French had contributed to the change; we had, he 
added, on the Swiss frontier much to suffer from the 
French armies from 1796 to 1799; not on the part 
of the soldiers, who, as soldiprs, were rather of 
the better sort, but from the systematic plunder 
and insatiable rapacity of # the general officers.” 
The bridge over the Rhine at Seckingen is built* 
of wood, and covered with a roof; its seven arches, 
estimated at fifty or sixty feet span, Vouid give 
about four hundred feet width to *the Rhine, al¬ 
though Mr. Ebel gives only two hundred and eighty 
feet to that river at Bale, where it appears full as 
wide as here. 

We should think an innkeeper’s bill along the 
Rhine, in Caesar’s time, Ammianus Marcellinus’s, 
or even Mr. De Thou's, a most valuable document, 
and encouraged by this retlection, I shall here 
record our dinner at the country inn of Stein, al¬ 
though I think it in general unnecessary to trouble 
the reader with such details, however important 
they may in reality be to travellers during their 
journey*. Our landlord told us that he and his 

* The dishes were not ordered, but such as the landlord chose 
to give; the pottage came alone. Then lor the first course we 
had houilli, veal cutlets over sour crout, fried calves’ feet over 
spiuage. Second course* two small trout, a pigeon, tongue in 
ragout. Third course, a chicken larded, roast veal, and salad; an^ 
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neighbours were all proprietors, and raised what 
they consumed, and that there was very little call 
for their surplus produce, particularly for horse- 
feed, but what travellers occasioned. Land is 
much subdivided, and worked mostly by the spade. 
He could not speak positively as to the price of 
• land, as little of it was in the market, yet he thought 
a measure of five hundred Swiss feet by one hun¬ 
dred (about an English acre and a quarter), might 
be worth five hundred florins, or about forty-five 
pounds sterling. 

After passing the Rhine 'over the bridge of 
Laufenbourg, very high and narrow, and, to appear¬ 
ance extremely old and crazy, built over a fright¬ 
ful part of the river, which is seen from tin? giddy 
height tumbling over sunken rocks, we found our¬ 
selves in Germany, and in the Grand Duchv of 
Baden. Large boats pass the rapids empty, and 
guid,ed by ropes from the shore: but a young 
Englishman (Lord Montague) lost his life here 
some years ago, in foolishly attempting to con¬ 
duct his boat himself; and, by a singular coinci- 

fourthly the dessert, consisting of gruyere cheese, biscuit, almonds 
and raisins, and a small bottle of particular tin t/u Rhin , having 
had commoner wine during the dinner, which was remarkably 
well dressed. For this fare wc were charged forty bat/, equal to 
five shillings sterling for us two. In England it might have cost 
Avc or six times as much. 



GRAND DUCHY OF BADEN. 


85 


dence, his residence at home, Cowdray Castle, 
was burnt to the ground that very same day. The 
change of countries we had just made would 
scarcely have been perceivable, only that wfc were 
immediately assailed by numerous’beggars, who 
are very rare in Switzerland. The women also 
looked much worse, from the circumstance of their • 
working harder, and being exposed to the sun 
without the large straw hats of the Swiss women, 
or at least wearing them cocked strangely on four 
sides, so as to answer no purpose of utility against 
the sun, and certainly none of beauty. The 
country did not appear quite so thickly inhabited, 
and the villages were at a greater distance from 
each other. Two leagues, or hours, farther, we 
reached Walds hut, just before the rain which had 
been threatening, and will lay the dust by which 
we have been much annoyed. Storks are very 
common along the Rhine, and their monstrous pests 
are perched on the fearful summit of every 
steeple, old tower, or even chimney, where the 
hen on stilts is seen feeding her young with her 
yard of neck. Notwithstanding their awkward 
appearance these birds fly swiftly, and, like birds 
of prey, skim the air on extended and motionless 
wings, giving only*now and then a short and vi¬ 
gorous, but imperceptible, stroke; their long red 
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legs, stretched under the tall, form, in the air, a sin¬ 
gle line with the stiff long white neck and red bill. 

I have omitted to mention the custom in Swiss 
husbandry, of burning, or rather of smoking, the 
land: it is done thus; a long line of green fa¬ 
gots and dead leaves, covered over with turf or 
• clods, is set fire to; the brush bums very slowly, 
and smokes a great deal through the interstices of 
its earthy covering, which, when thoroughly im- 
pregnated and dried, is scattered about, in a pul¬ 
verized state, over the field, which it fertilizes in 
an extraordinary manner, particularly for potatoes, 
and at very little expense. The Swiss farmers 
collect in large casks the drainings of their dung¬ 
hills and hog-pens, brought in carts to their po¬ 
tato fields; there the nice stuff is drawn off into 
wooden tubs well fitted to the shoulders of men, 
and sometimes of women, who, walking along the 
furrows of the potato field, distribute in due pro¬ 
portions to each plant by stooping to the right and 
left, the coffee-coloured nectar pouring over their 
heads. It is impossible to do a more uncleanly 
thing more delicately, but the stench is intolerable. 
I do not know how Virgil would have got over this 
process of husbandry, if he had found it established 
at the time of the Georgies; there is certainly lit¬ 
tle in it that is congenial to poetry and romance. 
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Sciiakkiiaosen, June 2i$. 

It rained all day yesterday, and we remained 
.shut up in our room at a German inn in Walds- 
hut, enjoying a day’s rest with our books, and 
observing men and manners in Germany, through 
the small round panes of our easements. The* 
projecting roofs of houses afford so much shel¬ 
ter on both sides of the streets, thrft the beau 
sex of Waldshut were out all day* long in their 
Sunday clothes, as if it had been fine weather; 
their long yellow hair in a single plait hung 
down to their heels, along a back made very 
straight by the habit of carrying pails of milk and 
of water on the head; their snow-white shift- 
sleeves, rolled up to the shoulder, exposed to view 
a sinewy, sun-burnt arm : the dark red stays were 
laced with black in front, and a petticoat, scarcely 
longer than the Scotch kilt, hid nothing of the 
lower limb, nor of a perfectly neat stocking well 
stretched by red garters full in sight. The aged 
among them, generally frightful, looked like wi¬ 
thered little old men in disguise. We had time, 
likewise, to examine the furniture of our apart¬ 
ment : tfco most prominent articles were, an oaken 
sofa of high antiquity, carved ail over to imitate 
(mint lace, curiously woven into a rich pattern*; 
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then, a ponderous table, also of ancient oak, with 
spreading legs to secure it against overturns in 
case of an earthquake, these convulsions of nature 
being -very frequent along the Rhine during the 
fifteenth century, a period when this table might 
have been in its prime; the worsted carpet cover¬ 
ing, glowing with the primitive colours of the rain¬ 
bow, had seen many generations of travellers, 
and promised to see many more, from the uniform 
care with which furniture is kept in German houses, 
although neatness, particularly as to Hours and 
stairs, is not so conspicuous as in Switzerland. 
Not a soul in the house sjxjke any thing but Ger¬ 
man, except the landlord, who understood a little 
French, and, bowing at every word, said, J'at 
fhonneur de vous salucr, whenever we called for any 
thing. 

One half of the German words are the same, or 
nearly the same, as in English, particularly for 
common things, such as a house, tea ter, butter, 
bread, milk , more, less, I thank you —in short, any 
English word wholly different from Latin may be 
sure to meet its fellow in German, yet the pro¬ 
nunciation of the two languages is so entirely 
different, that the knowledge of one doc* not en¬ 
able you to understand the other. 

. To-day we set off with fine weather, and tra- 
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veiled through a fine country, the hills covered 
with large trees, chiefly oak, and ruined castles, 
extensive fields of hay and corn, promising well, 
but having fewer scattered dwellings than in 
Switzerland. Here, as well as thefe, the peasants 
bow or nod kindly to you as you pass along. 
Oxen are harnessed to the cart or plough, by a 
chain passing under the throat in such a manner 
as to strangle the animal if he should be so ill- 
advised as to exert his might in drawing. 

About three miles below Schaffhausen we saw, 
at a distance, the rapids of the Rhine above its 
fall: and leaving our vehicle, which w'ent on to the 
town, we proceeded on foot to the spot, where, 
from a height, we discovered at once the foaming 
breakers above, the abyss below, the cataract be¬ 
tween, pouring through five distinct passages, se¬ 
parated by four insulated rocks, standing, like 
inverted cones, with huge black heads overhang¬ 
ing their narrow bases, undermined by the cease¬ 
less fury of the waters, to which every part of 
their surface has been successively exposed; first, 
the top only, when the cataract fell from that 
height, then gradually lower down, at the rate, 
perhaps, of a century for each inch. How many 
centuries might be required, at that rate, to wear 
away the whole solid flood-gate down to its presunt 
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level, leaving only the four insulated remnants, 
would be too bold a computation to undertake. 
There are living witnesses, who pretend there 
was a time when two of the pillars were accessi¬ 
ble from below, and tell of their own hair-breadth 
escapes in climbing to the top for birds’ nests, 
.while now, birds rear their young undisturbed on 
these their secure asylums; possibly, these ad¬ 
venturous witnesses themselves have alone under¬ 
gone the change they ascribe to these rocks. Mr. 
Ebel draws, from the circumstance of Roman sta¬ 
tions having existed on the borders of the lake of 
Constance, where they would have been under 
water if the natural dam at Schallhausen which 
occasions the fall had been considerably higher, 
an argument against any great change having 
taken place since the time of the Romans. Rome, 
however, was but yesterday, compared to the ac¬ 
cumulated number of ages evidently necessary 
sensibly to reduce a solid mass of rocks by the 
friction of water; and the argument seems other¬ 
wise not very conclusive, for the fall at fcJchalf- 
hausen might be many feet higher than it is now, 
and even as high as the remaining pillars, without 
at all raising the level of the lake of Constance, 
as die rapidity of the whole course of the Rhine 
sljcws this level to be much too high above Schail- 
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hausen to be affected by the supposed greater 
elevation of the fail. 

There are boats in attendance to take you across 
below the fall; its proximity gnd noise, thfe agita¬ 
tion of the water, the foam, whirlpools, and rapidity 
of the current, especially .when the Rhine is as 
full as at present, are certainly terrific, and giv^ 
you the beau ideal of danger, although not the 
reality. But the best place to be frightened at, 
and really with some reason, is the Station , a 
\v<x)den balcony projecting from the rocky shore, 
close to the fall, amt at present touching it, so as 
to be at moments within its foam, shaken, and al¬ 
most overwhelmed: the whole crazy fabric might 
be carried off in an instant. We just looked in, 
and retired to safe grounds, where we had nearly 
;is good a view. The velocity and the bustle, the 
deafening roar of this enfer d'eau , as it has been 
called, surpass, perhaps, Niagara itself, butjthere 
is here less grandeur and majesty The mass of 
water of the American cataract is probably ten 
times greater, its breadth six times as great, and 
height three times* ; yet it bends over, and dc- 

* Oik* of the dimensions of an object intended to be measured 
being known or estimated, the other dimension may be obtained 
witii tolerable exactness* by holding a straight stick, a straw, your 
linger at arm’s length between the object and your eye, and covur- 
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scends unbroken, in its native emerald green, a 
vertical lake, as it were, instead of a horizontal 
one. The Rhine, on the contrary, is here all froth 
and fuiy, from top ,to bottom; it might be com¬ 
pared to a cataract of snow, but does not 
make a worse picture on that account; and the 
height and length are besides in juster propor¬ 
tions. At Niagara the scenery is insignificant; 
but here it is ignoble, and positively offensive, the 
castle of Lauffcn excepted, which, however, is 
not particularly picturesque, and, if I may be al¬ 
lowed the expression, belittles the fall. Had I 
the honour of being one of their Excellencies of 
Zurich or of Schaffhausen, I would certainly vote 
for levelling to the ground a vile mill and miller's 
house, three stories high, stuck up over against 
the very cataract, and full in front of it. on an 
island. I would next pull up by the rex its every 
plant of a still viler vineyard, above this cataract. 


ing the known dimension with a corresponding portion of the stick 
or finger, which serves next us a scale to measure the unknown 
dimensions. The fall of Niagara, for instance, being known to he 
one hundred and fifty-six feet high, (it can he measured with 
great case by a plummet and line when standing at the top,) and 
having taken a convenient station about one mile and a half below, 
I found the length to he nearly eighteen times the known height, 
that is, equal to two thousand seven lnflidrcd and fifty feel, or 
thereabouts. 
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and forming now the back ground of it: nothing 
is more paltry than a vineyard in a picture. (I beg, 
however, to be understood, I would indemnify the 
miller and the proprietor of the vineyard.^ The 
composition of the landscape below the fall being 
quite unexceptionable, luxuriant woods, and rocks, 
and every thing that could be wished, it is thff 
more provoking for the picturesque spectator, as 
he must turn his back to it all when looking on 
the main object. Finally, I would plant, above 
the fall, a thick grove of forest trees; without 
these improvements?, one of the marvels of the 
world will for ever look little better than an over¬ 
flowing mill-dam. 

The day was drawing to a close, and it became 
necessary, before dark, to think of our night 
quarters, three miles off, through a country partly 
overflowed by the Rhine. Yet we lingered to 
contemplate the cataract illuminated by th^ last 
rays of the sun; the dashes of emerald green at 
the top seemed now more bright than ever, the 
foam of a more dazzling whiteness, and a double 
rainbow still tinged the spray, while evening 
shades already spread their vague terrors over 
the abyss below; in short, nature was making a 
last effort to touch*our obdurate hearts, and force 
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us to admire this, one of her finest works—nor 
was the effort made in vain. 

There were other admirers here besides our- 
selves/some English, and more Germans, who fur¬ 
nished us with an opportunity of comparing the 
difference of national manners. The former di¬ 
vided into groups, carefully avoiding any commu¬ 
nication with each other still more than with the 
foreign travellers, never exchanged a word, and 
scarcely a look, with any but the legitimate inter¬ 
locutors of their own set; women adhering more 
particularly to the rule, from native reserve anti 
timidity, full as much as from pride or from ex¬ 
treme good breeding. Some of the ladies here 
might be Scotch ; they wore the national colours, 
and we overheard them drawing comparisons be¬ 
tween what we had under our eves and Coralvn, 

• * 

giving, justly enough, the preference to the Clyde: 
but, gt any rate, they behaved d /'Anglo isc. The 
German ladies, on the contrary, contrived to Iter 
conversation in indifferent French; with genuine 
simplicity, wholly unconscious of forwardness, 
although it might undoubtedly have been so qua¬ 
lified in England, they begged of my friend to let 
them hear a few words in English, just to know 
the sound, to which they were'strangers. If we 



posite manner*, by the impression they leave, / 
think the question in already divided by the English 
against themselves ; yet, at die same tintb that 
they blame and deride their own proud reserve, 
and would depart from it i( they well knew how, 
a few only venture: I really believe they are the* 
best bred who thus allow* themselves to be good- 
humoured and vulgar. 

It can scarcely be deemed uninteresting to 
know how people travelled two hundred and fifty 
years ago, and particularly such a person as the 
historian De Thou, whom I shall again quote. 
The barbarian admires vineyards, and speaks 
only in general of the long course of falls of the 
Rhine, without bestowing a look or a word on the 
one par excellence, ** De Thou," says he, (speak¬ 
ing always in the third person, and in Latin,) 

“ having accompanied his elder brother to the 
waters of Plombieres, in MiJiK took advantage of 
the opportunity to visit a part of Swabia and 
Switzerland. From Augsburg he went, by way 
of Memingen and Lindau, to Constance. Those 
who go round the lake are gratified with the sight 
of its banks covered with vines descending gently 
to the water, whidi reflects the brilliant perspec¬ 
tive. Thence, following the course of the Rhine, 
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De Thou visited Schaffhausen, one of the principal 
towns of the Helvetic League, Lauffenberg, and 
Rainfeldcn: during all that space, the Rhine forms 
noisy cataracts, and hurries down to B;\le of the 
Rauraques, where it begins to be navigable,” &>c. 

Our driver, when he left us, had named I'Au- 
berge de la Courrorme , as the one where he should 
put up and wait for us; but to our utter dismay, 
nobody in the streets of Schaffhausen, when we 
reached it on foot, understood our inquiries. It was 
already dark, and our situation became critical: 
at last I tried to ask for the Crown; Oh f^ie Krone ! 
—and immediately we were conducted to the place. 

Constance, June 24. 

Thank heaven! we might have exclaimed this 
morning, as a friend of ours did in similar cir¬ 
cumstances, that there is nothing to see at 
Schaffhausen. Some sights are, no doubt, cu¬ 
rious and gratifying; but at the same time 
that travellers are, or may be, supposed to be 
expressly in search of sights, it is, nevertheless, 
true, that they become, after a while, excessively 
tired of them. The only thing Schaffhausen offers 
remarkable is, its celebrated wooden bridge that 
was, having been burnt down* by the French, in 
1799, traces of it only remaining, “ to point a 
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moral and adorn a tale.” Schaffhausen was, in 
the eighth century, a mere landing-place above 
the falls, a skiff-house or boat-house; it became 
afterwards the property of »n abbey; then an 
Imperial town, and its burghers having succes¬ 
sively extended their territory, by purchase and 
by conquests, over the neighbouring feudal chief- c 
tains, they were ultimately admitted into the Hel¬ 
vetic League*. 

The overflowing of the Rhine on the Swiss side 
obliged us to pursue our way to Constance by the 
Duchy of Baden. The country through which we 
travelled promised fine crops, but future plenty 
scarcely compensated for present wants; food is 
dear, and demand for labour much reduced; beg¬ 
gars swarm almost as much as in France. We 
passed by a singular rock, full six hundred feet 
high, starting out of the ground like a huge pillar, 
in the manner of the rock of Edinburgh, only twice 
as high, and wholly insulated; it has much of the 
basaltic appearance, although without any decided 
prismatic pillars. I should class it, ignorantly 
perhaps, among the amygdaloid clink-stone. The 
summit Is crowned with the extensive ruins of a 
fort, which capitulated to the French in 1800, al¬ 
though to appearance impregnable, and was blown 

* See Chap, xxiii. Vol. II. 
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up by them; its commander was tried by court- 
martial, and confined many years. 

Constantius Chlorus having defeated the bar¬ 
barians in a greattbattle fought upon the present 
site of Constance, restored the Roman station, 
which they had dcstrqyed, and gave it his name; 
but the celebrity of Constance is principally due 
to the Council which met within its walls eleven 
centuries after this Emperor (141-4-1418); and the 
Council itself owes much of its own celebrity to 
the sad .story of John Huss and Jerome of Prague. 
All Christendom was occupied, during five years, 
in effecting little that now lives in the minds of 
men, except the execution of these two unfortu¬ 
nate theologians, in violation of the Imperial safe 
conduct, on the faith of which they had appeared 
at Constance*. 

As soon as we were fairly established in our 
quarters, taking a guide, we proceeded, by land 
and water, on stepping-stones and tottering boards 
(the Rhine, higher than it has been for more than 
a century, overflows part of the town,) to the place 
of meeting of the Council, an old rambling house 
where the country people hold their fair or market 
for yarn. The hall in which that memorable 
assembly sat is very spacious; measured by my 
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steps it appeared to be sixty feet wide and one 
hundred and fifty-three feet long; the ceiling, about 
seventeen feet high, is supported by two rows of 
wooden pillars, to which leathern shields, mea¬ 
suring three feet and a half by eighteen inches, are 
suspended. If the red cross upon them indicates 
they had belonged to Crusade' . they would be of 
greater antiquity still than the Council, since the 
last Crusade preceded it one hundred and fifty 
years. The thick walls bear marks of partitions 
between each window, indicating the cells where 
tlu; fathers of the* Council were shut up while 
forming those solemn decisions which ultimately 
decided nothing. A hole in the gate is still seen, 
thr igh which provisions and other necessaries 
used to be introduced: and near that entrance, 
the places where a count and a bishop stood 
sentry night and day. The dusty seats of the 
Emperor Sigismund and Pope Martin V* are 
there, unceremoniously filled on market-days by- 
old women selling yarn, wholly unconscious of 
the awe those who filled these seats inspired four 
hundred years ago, and ignorant even of their 
names. In the cathedral the spot is marked by 
traditions, (Mr. Ebel says, by a piece of brass in 
the pavement, but we did not notice it,) where 
John Huss heard his sentence pronounced by the 
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fathers of the Council assembled for that purpose. 
The prisoner, being a doctor of divinity, was de¬ 
graded, after his sentence had been read; then 
driven at once out of the door, a few yards distant 
by a kick*; and the civil power, ready there 
waiting for him, led him that instant to the stake, 
where he was burnt alive. 

The very guide who conducted us, a simple 
man, smiled in contempt, and shrugged his 
shoulders while repeating the story ; yet not one, 
probably, of the one hundred and fifty thousand 
persons assembled here on the occasion of the 
Council, although some might have disapproved 
of the proceedings, would probably have been 
struck with their glaring absurdity, as well as 
cruelty, nor inclined to smile in contempt; so 
great is the change produced by time, in the 
mode of viewing the same things. Our guide 
smiled again, on another occasion, when I asked 
him whether many of the French regicides had 
not taken shelter at Constance l “ Yes," he an¬ 
swered, “ twenty-four of them; the old fellows ore 

* John Huss’s cloak dropped on the occasion, and escaped 
burning. It is now shewn as a curiosity, and I obtained a scrap 
of it—a coarse, threadbare, worsted stuff, of a russet black, 
much such a thing as a savant of the*fifteenth century might 
ftc supposed to wear; yet the recollection of Iluonapartc’s pen at 
Fontainebleau shakes my faith in this relict. 
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seen strolling together in the sun, nobody minds them 
now,." “ What, so soon! the men who could pass 
sentence of death on the King of France, and send 
him, and soon after send , daily, hundreds of their 
fellow-citizens, to the guillotine! Those men of the 
Convention, who made all Europe tremble, and 
whose troops laid this very town of Constance, 
under contribution, are already so completely out 
of date, as to be old fellows of no consequence; and 
a simple man can now smile in contempt, and see 
at once the folly of proceedings so serious twenty- 
five years ago! This, assuredly, is a great and 
rapid change ! Walking farther, our guide said, 
“ That fine house yonder ,” pointing to the other 
side of the Rhine, “ belonged to Queen Hor- 
tense!” and lie smiled at the name of Queen Hor- 
tense! Another dream vanished, thought we, or 
fashion gone by. “ But,” added he, “ she teas a 
good lady, very charitable to the poor and saying 
this, he did not smile ! May it be, then—we trust 
it is—that there is, after all, nothing serious in 
the world but those eternal principles of morality 
and religion, to which men cling in their sober 
moments, and to which they return after many 
criminal deviations—that there is no real great¬ 
ness, even in this.world, but in a firm adherence 
to those principles ; no durable admiration among 
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men, without esteem; and that even the lower 
part of mankind come at last to set the right value 
on the advantages this world affords, and din- 
tinguish between truth and falsehood. 

Constance had early a great transit trade with 
Italy, and flourishing manufactures of linen par¬ 
ticularly, and thirty-six thousand inhabitants ; but 
when a heterogeneous population of more than a 
hundred thousand souls* assembled there during 
the Council, with thirty thousand horses, manufac¬ 
tures and commerce, incommoded by this multi¬ 
tude, sought a more quiet and cheaper residence 
at St. Gall and other towns, the prosperity of 
which, and the decline of Constance, began at 
this period. But the loss of its independence, 
political and religious, when in 1548 it fell under 
the dominion of Austria, rendered its ruin irre¬ 
trievable ; nor did it gain by its last transfer, in 
1805, from Austria to the Duke of Baden. Mr. 
Ebel says, that the population is reduced to two 
thousand souls; certain it is, that grass grows in 

* Poggio Bracciolini, who wris present, says the* Council 
brought together at Constance ‘2,300 princes and noble knights, 
18,000 prelates, priests, and doctors, 80,000 laymen ; und among 
tradesmen he reckoned 228 tailors, 300 barbers, 75 confectioners, 
44 apothecaries, and 1,500 courtezans, mentioning only (he was 
ph ased to say) those of his acquaintance. Mr. Ebel estimates 
<he whole number at 100,000, Muller at 150,000, souls. 
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the streets, which are half made up of empty 
convents; and you may hire a large house for 
twenty-five francs a month. 

The door of our room at the Eagle turns on 
plated hinges, and the wood is curiously inlaid 
with figures of warriors on horseback; this was 
the taste of the fifteenth century: but the walls 
are hung with more modern articles of luxury, 
which I thought decidedly in worse taste; prints 
of the last age, very finely engraved, exhibiting 
unnatural affected manner and false expression, 
shepherds it full-bottomed wigs, dress coats, 
and a crook, at the feet of shepherdesses, with 
wasp shapes, and hoops under their petticoats, 
while multitudes of unbrceched Cupids flutter in 
mid ai'. All this antiquated finery, so much ad¬ 
mired in two distant ages, is come at last together, 
to Siniish a bed-room at an inn. The sheets of 
the beds partook of the ill-judged taste for luxury, 
being trimmed with lace, and starched muslin 
borders gently tickling the face of weary travellers 
just falling asleep, and so very short as scarcely 
to reach the length of the bed. 

Bread here, a few weeks ago, was at five batz 
and a half the pound of twenty ounces; it has 
lately been reduce^ to four batz. which is still 
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nearly double the usual price; labour has, how¬ 
ever, risen in proportion. 

When the French entered Constance, two of 
the suburbs were plundered. They had, it seems, 
been attended by some Appenzel patriots, who 
not only bought the stolen goods, put up to auc¬ 
tion in the streets, but who acted as agents and 
guides, pointing out to the invaders where the 
game lay. knd individuals best able to pay a high 
ransom for their persons and property. We 
were shewn the house of a tanner, in particular, 
who had been exorbitantly fleeced For this 
behaviour, the citizens of Constance are ran¬ 
corous against their good neighbours the Swiss, 
but jealousy of superior industry and success (not 
less than the various differences arising out of 
religious opinions, and the local propinquity) is 
probably at the root of their hatred, or they wadd 
not so eagerly seek to attach the infamy of a few 
individuals to the character of a whole nation. 

St. Gall, June 26 . 

The road from Constance to this place runs 
through Thurgovia, the new canton dismembered 
from Bern, and distinguished by its extraordinary 
fertility; but as it has no mountains, no rocks, no 
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forests, nor even green meadows or pastures, but 
arable lands, producing only the finest possible 
corn and hemp, and shaded by apple orchards, 
without so much as a grove, of forest trees, we 
shall pass it over in silence. It’ is, however, 
worth observing, that the lake of Constance, 
bounded by this rich flat country, (Suabia, on the 
other side, is equally flat,) is three times deeper 
than any of the mountain-girt lakes t>f Switzer¬ 
land ; its greatest depth being three hundred and 
sixty-eight fathoms of seven feet each, or two 
thousand five hundred and seventy-six feet; its 
height above the sea is only one thousand and 
eighty feet; so that, in fact, more than one half of 
this vast body of water is below the level of the 
sea. It abounds in fish; salmon often weighing forty 
pounds, trout in plenty, and a fish called lavaret, 
the most esteemed of any. This town, like so many 
others, owes its existence to the protection of a mo¬ 
nastery. The abbey of St. Gall, founded by some 
learned Scots*, was, during the middle ages, a most 
erudite spot; in aftertimes, the abbots neglected 
the learning and the Christian virtues of their pre¬ 
decessors, for politics and for war; but lost, in the 
end, their power, with the qualities by which ori- 


* See Chap. iv. Vol. II. 
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ginally it had been obtained. They were driven 
away in 1798, and the community finally sup¬ 
pressed in 1805; its revenue reverting to the 
States with a reserved provision for the monks 
during life. 

The Canton of St. Gall is divided nearly equally 
between the two communions, Protestant and 
Catholic; the latter have here a very handsome 
church, highly and even gaily ornamented inside; 
but all the wonders of the chisel and of the pencil 
are in imminent danger of being soon buried un¬ 
der the ruins of a stone arch terribly cracked, 
and to appearance near falling. We were taken 
to the most considerable cotton-mill of the place, 
set in motion, not by water or steam, but by the 
labour of an ox acting the part of turnspit; the 
poor animal, shut up in a wheel thirty-three feet 
in diameter, walks on in self-defence, as the wheel, 
being once in motion, he must go with it, which 
he does very deliberately, resting his feet on 
brackets, or pieces of boards, nailed across the 
revolving floor. There are three oxen working by 
turns, each two hours; they last at this rate two 
or three years; the power is sufficient to move 
twenty-nine mules of two hundred and sixteen 
spindles each, (there were only tjventy going when 
I, saw it,) with carding and cleaning machines in 
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proportion; one hundred and thirty persons a’-e 
employed, half of them children, who formerly 
earned about five batz (seven-pence sterling) a 
day; the grown workmen, working by the piece, 
used to earn as much as twenty-four ’shillings ster¬ 
ling a week ; none of these people now get half 
what they did, and many of them, especially in the 
country, are wholly without work. Mr. Ebel tells 
us there were of late, in the Canton t>f St. Gall 
alone, from thirty to forty thousand women em¬ 
ployed in working (embroidering) muslin, and the 
whole manufacturing population, at this rate, must 
have been very great indeed: crimes multiply 
with wants, the prisons are full, and executions 
frequent. There have been three miserable women 
decapitated in the course of the last year for the 
crime of infanticide alone. This is laid to the ac¬ 
count of the manufacturing system; how'justly, is 
well worth inquiring into. 

Agricultural labour here, as elsewhere, cannot 
afford the high wages of manufacturing labour, 
while the loom flourishes ; none but the richest 
land defrays the expense of cultivation, anti in 
this mountainous country the quantity of rich arable 
land is very inconsiderable. Population, encou¬ 
raged by manufactures, advanced; the greatest 
part of the country was laid down in grass, the. 
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quantity of corn grown diminishing in the same 
rate. The people depended justly in theory, if 
not, in fact, on being supplied with corn from other 
countries, so long as they could supply those coun¬ 
tries with what was corn’s worth. 

In this state of things the return of peace, after 
a general war of unexampled duration, having di¬ 
rected the attention of every government towards 
the means of employing its own population, they 
have most of them hit upon the expedient of closing 
their doors against foreign industry by way of 
favouring their own. Each nation, shut up within 
itself, is now to become its own grower and con¬ 
sumer, but the results of such a prohibitory sys¬ 
tem, although advantageous to none, are not in the 
same degree unfavourable to all. Those countries, 
France and Germany for instance, which exported 
com and imported manufactured produce, have now 
indeed a surplus of grain for which there is no de¬ 
mand. The landed interest suffers, without the 
manufacturing interest being proportionably bene¬ 
fited, for the farmers cannot consume, at least they 
cannot buy and pay, unless they sell; yet no one 
need starve in a country where there is a glut of 
com; whilst on the other hand, in those inland 
countries which, like the diminuti ve one now under 
consideration, exported manufactures and imported 
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corn, the people, not being able to eat the article 
which they can no longer sell, may easily be re¬ 
duced to absolute famine. If commerce, univer¬ 
sally free, were allowed to find*its own levely con¬ 
sumption would ever prove commensurate to pro¬ 
duction, commodities creating a market for each 
other; all past experience warrants this belief. 
Never at any period of the world was there such a 
mass and variety of commodities produced as 
during the last century, yet nothing remained on 
hand ; never were there so many machines in¬ 
vented for the express purpose of superseding hu¬ 
man labour, yet never was there such an increasing 
demand for it, marked by so rapid an advance in 
population ; the introduction of new objects of en¬ 
joyment, and consequently of new branches of in¬ 
dustry, having uniformly kept pace with, and even 
outslript, the introduction of new machines into the 
old and established branches. No one foresavj all 
the while either the new manufacture or the new 
machine, any more than we can at present foresee 
what will be invented in the same way hencefor¬ 
ward ; but we have no reason to suppose the pro¬ 
gression at an end, and the fear entertained, *>y 
some political economists, that too much may be 
produced, are just only in this sense, that too much 
of an article, or a set of articles, may be produced 
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at one time. There might, undoubtedly, be too 
many shoes, and too many hats, but there cannot 
be too many enjoyable commodities properly va¬ 
ried;* and adjusted to the existing wants and de¬ 
mand*, for the one will create a market for the 
other. Commercial industry and skill may bo safely 
trusted for the assortment. 

The peace deprived a vast number of indivi¬ 
duals, in every , part of Europe, of their usual 
mode of earning a livelihood—not soldiers and 
sailors merely, but all the artilicers, of whatever 
sort, who had administered to their wants. During 
the war, the monev raised bv taxes and bv loans, 
from the richer part of the community, was distri¬ 
buted, in the shape of salaries, for useful or useless 
labour, or for no labour at all. to numberless indi¬ 
viduals, who themselves spent it among the indus¬ 
trious class of consumers ; but this mode of cirey- 
latipn is now stopped. The richer class, relieved 
from some of the war-taxes, might now afford to 

* Some differences of opinion have lately taken place respect¬ 
ing the theory of prices ; the question at issue seems to he, whe¬ 
ther priers arc* regulated by cost of production, or by demand ? 
Something analogous to this would be the question, whether the 
level of the sea is regulated by the winds, or by gravitation ? Like 
this great law of nature, cost of production must be deemed the 
fundamental regulator of prices, disturbed indeed incessantly 
within certain bounds, but never beyond them, by demand. 
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spend something more, but such an increase of 
demand on their part would by no means com¬ 
pensate for the reduced consumption of the im¬ 
poverished majority ; add to which, a miserly dis¬ 
position to save a part of their income, instead of 
spending, has been ascribe^ to them, in order to 
recruit their capitals, diminished by war-taxes and 
high prices. On this an interesting question arises 
—What is saving, in a political point of view ? A 
man who saves a part of his income annually does 
not now hoard it as misers formerly did. The 
miser in our days is simply a person who employs 
somebody, else to spend his money for him. He 
lends it to others, or lays it out profitably himself; 
but in either case it is spent by somebody, and 
remains in circulation. Since the year 1815, the 
enormous sum of one hundred and fifty millions, or 
even more, has been added to the value of stocks 
in the market, (risen from fifty-six to seventy-ty x,) 
by the competition of purchasers wanting to invest 
large sums saved annually ; but, as this increase 
of capital adds nothing to the revenue of the fund- 
holders, we might be led to conclude, that the rise 
in time of peace, of property yielding a fixed in¬ 
come by the investment of all the money which 
in time of war was’ spent among consumers being 
just so much capital thrown away, since it yields* 
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no additional income, is the obvious cause of the 
glut, of which manufacturers complain, and of the 
poverty of the labouring classes; but every pur¬ 
chase implying a sole, the same sum invested by 
the buyer re-appears again in the hands of him 
who sold out, and thus savings remain available 
for the purposes of consumption. 

Lands and houses have fallen in price, ships and 
manufacturing stock still more, in consequence of 
the reduction of rents and profits; some of the 
holders of this kind of property have been tempted 
by the high interest of money in the funds ; fund- 
holders, on the other hand, have been tempted by 
the low price of real property ; sales and purchases 
have taken place between them, but this shifting 
of property, however varied and multiplied, has no 
influence on the consumption, w’hich is regulated 
by income, and not by capital. The income from 
the funds remains as it was, that of almost every 
other species of property is much reduced, and there 
only we must look for the cause of the diminution 
of consumption. 

We have seen that the demand for that sort of 
labour incidental to a state of war has ceased, and 
moreover, that the revenue, out of which it was 
paid, has ceased also. One of the equivalents in 
‘flic series of barters, which constitute trade, being 
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thus withdrawn, its correspondent equivalent must 
necessarily remain on hand somewhere. It is not 
only the gunsmith, the shipwright, and the sail- 
maker, who can no longer employ the tailor «ar the 
shoemaker ; these, in their turn, are compelled to 
make similar retrenchments, which descend lower 
and lower till they arrive at the mere labourer, who 
having lived, when in full work, as abstemiously as 
he could live, is driven, when out of Work, to the 
parish for subsistence, his poverty then re-acting on 
the richer classes. Such is the state of things in 
England at present. In Switzerland, the chain of 
causes ajnd effects has not so many links ; yet, as 
far as it goes, it is perfectly similar, and the results 
still more calamitous; for, in other countries, the 
starving artificers are, in the last resort, thrown on 
tlie bounty of the corn-growers, but here there are 
no such people for them to have recourse to ; this is 
entirely a nation of artificers starving altogether, 
helpless and hopeless, and even the rich among tfiein 
have not tlie resource of money saved in time of 
peace by the cessation of war taxes, because, during 
war, they had no such taxes. 

England differs from Switzerland, as from most 
other countries, in this; that, although exporting 
manufactured produce to a prodigious extent, she 

raises nearly her own supply of corn, under tho 

Vm. ]. ) 
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protection of corn-laws, which give to the less ma¬ 
nageable machine, land, a legal monopoly, balancing 
the superior advantages of manufacturing machines. 
And *hus the only country in Europe, where an in¬ 
sular situation, and the consequently safe and easy 
communication with distant corn-countries, might 
have rendered the fundamental principle of political 
economy, entire freedom of commerce, and un¬ 
shackled exercise, of industry, least liable to incon¬ 
venience, was the one where it was least trusted to 
in practice. It is in Switzerland, if any where, that 
corn-laws are wanted. I am aware that the policy 
of corn-laws in England is defensible on other 
grounds, viz., on the necessity of preserving a cer¬ 
tain parity of value between landed and funded 
property, and the danger of increasing the compa¬ 
rative value of the debt and sum of interest thereon, 
beyond a possibility of its discharge. Although 
this reason does not apply to Switzerland, I am in¬ 
clined to think a duty on the importation of com, 
protecting agriculture against manufactures, would 
be a very wise measure there, not to ensure the 
debt, but to ensure bread. 

The tendency of manufactures has been arraigned 
by moralists, and the sect of liberal politicians is 
divided respecting them. As philosophers, they are 
*bound to maintain the advantages of a simple coun- 
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try-life; as party-men, they must not overlook the 
value of a manufacturing population. It cannot be 
denied that the world is indebted to the dense po¬ 
pulation of towns for most of its improvements, 
moral as well as political; nor do I believe that pea¬ 
sants are much, or at all, better than towns’ people, 
or even shepherds superior to weavers ; the former 
are but a coarser sort of peasants, with as little, or 
even less, intellect, and with stronger, because 
more concentrated, passions. 

It has been observed that more crimes, in pro¬ 
portion, are committed in mountainous countries, 
all over Europe, than in any others. No theory 
on the subject can be absolutely true, or abso¬ 
lutely false; yet it might be said that there is 
more innocence and docility, and at the same 
time more stubbornness of prejudice, in the 
country—more experience of vice and virtue in 
towns, greater struggles between the two, more 
intelligence, more decided qualities, good and bad, 
than in the country. On the other hand, the lower 
employments in manufactures are so very confined, 
embrace so few objects of thought, exercise the 
faculties of mind and body so partially and so 
faintly, as to induce, from generation to genera¬ 
tion, a successive degradation of the species. Per¬ 
haps domestic manufactures in the country unite 
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most of the advantages of towns, by inducing a 
certain degree of social intercourse, without a forced 
and indiscriminate contact with the vulgar; by 
prevesting idleness, particularly during the pro¬ 
tracted winters of northern or alpine countries, yet 
retaining those of the country, fresh air, space, 
cleanliness, and exercise. In these effects I find 
ample reason, not hastily to condemn the introduc¬ 
tion of manufactures among the Swiss mountains. 
Although I think it had been better for the people 
of St. Gall to have remained satisfied with the 
learned pre-eminence they formerly enjoyed, with¬ 
out aiming at commercial successes also, I only 
blame their having pursued it too exclusively, and, 
above all, their having relinquished the plough. 
The present crisis has administered a terrible les¬ 
son, and I should hope not in vain. 

The obloquy to which manufacturers are liable 
is abundantly shared by machines, which are by 
many supposed to multiply vices as fast as they 
produce cotton yarn or cloth; yet a moment’s con¬ 
sideration. should convince the most prejudiced, 
that the object of machines being expressly to 
supersede manual labour, and the excessive accu¬ 
mulation of men in manufactories being alleged, 
and justly, to have a demoralizing tendency, ma¬ 
chines become, in fact, the natural allies of mo- 
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rality ; and it is far better that the work should be 
performed by the agency of wood and iron, than by 
the hand of man, particularly when we find that the 
immediate consequence is to raise workmens the 
condition of conductors of machines, from having 
been machines themselves. # It is a matter of pain¬ 
ful surprise that the return of peace should have 
been the signal of great and lasting complaints of 
poverty all over Europe; unfortunately, it might 
countenance the idea, that war, with its attend¬ 
ing circumstances of taxation, and an indefinite 
increase of debt, is a blessing. 

War undoubtedly occasions at first an immediate 
demand for men ; it takes from the rich to give to 
the poor; and the rich make themselves ample 
amends by the increased value of property. Indivi¬ 
duals w ith fixed incomes alone suffer from the first. 
In time, the labouring population having increased 
to the level of the war demand, wages fall again to 
their minimum, the rise of price stopping short of 
the increase of taxes is no longer a compensation 
to farmers and manufacturers. After a few years 
of war an impatience for peace becomes universal; 
peace however, like surgical operations, inflicts 
much immediate pain, for the sake of prospective 
good; for ail that part of the population, fostered 
and supported by war. fulling back on the rest 
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of the people, already not much at ease, makes 
them share in its distress. Farmers and manufac¬ 
turers, on the contrary, find they lose more by 
the decrease of consumption, and the lowering of 
prices, than by the partial relief from taxation;— 
individuals with fixed incomes are alone relieved. 
In due time, however, new branches of industry 
are discovered, new exchangeable produce brought 
to market; 'communications between countries long 
at war are opened by degrees; production and 
consumption recover their equilibrium, and as at 
bottom there cannot be any thing desirable, per *e, 
in killing and being killed, and in supporting at 
heavy cost, those who are so employed, the arts of 
peace, which administer to our pleasures and con¬ 
venience, must in the end obtain the preference 
over the arts of war. Yet, as there scarcely is 
any absolute good or absolute evil in this world, 
and that, in a moral point of view, even war is 

t 

not wholly without its compensation, we are to 
look for the most favourable balance, which we 
shall undoubtedly find on the side of peace. 

St. Gall has an orphan asylum for seventy-five des¬ 
titute children, who are maintained till the age of fif¬ 
teen, and then bound to a trade. The building is 
spacious, the situation airy; the kitchen, bed¬ 
rooms, frc., in excellent order; but the school-room 
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was a scene of confusion and idleness; the only 
teacher we could find, a youth, who had never 
heard of the systems now so well known all over 
Europe by the names of thei& inventors, Beil and 
Lancaster, nor even of his countryman, Mr. Pesta- 
lozzi:—the specimens of writing and drawing that 
he shewed us were but indifferent; arithmetic and 
the elements of geometry, which also enter into the 
the plan of instruction here, are probably not bet¬ 
ter taught. 

Our guide insisted upon shewing us a garden, 
open to the public by the liberality of its proprietor, 
and which is the pride and admiration of the town 
of St. (Jail; crowded into a narrow space, we there 
beheld all that is useful or beautiful; zig-zag walks 
among cabbages, and stars of onions and carrots 
enclosed with box borders. Foreign fish frisked 
about in tubs, a jet d'eau refreshed the air, and the 
hour of noon was announced by the discharge of a 
solar gun. To complete this paradise of taste, we 
found hedged in, in a comer, a jardbi Anglou, with 
its bridge, island, and grotto. Several other pri¬ 
vate gardens, of which we had a glimpse, seemed 
in the same style, which prevails through Switzer¬ 
land. On the other hand, our inn was in the best 
iiKxlern taste, much like the best English inns, and 
not dear. Having left the calcareous chain of the* 
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Jura, we no longer enjoy the luxury of running 
water in the streets of the towns. 

Gaiss, June 27. 

c 

From St. Gall to this place five leagues*, or 
hours, of mountain-road. A voituricr’s horses only 
walk, and that not faster than a man; in fact, you 
do generally walk, with the advantages of resting 
when you please by stepping into the carriage, 
being sheltered, taut bicn que vial , in case of rain, 
and having your baggage carried for you. The 
ride was pleasant; we had torrents and rocks and 
fine woods enough to engage the eye, but nothing 
sufficiently marked for a description. Gaiss is a 
place of public resort for drinking goats’ whey, as 
a remedy for what ailments I know not; the taste 
is very peculiar, and not disagreeable. We walked, 
the evening of our arrival, to Am-Stofs, the spot 
marked by an old chapel, where, four hundred and 
two years ago, the men of Appenzal defeated, with 
great slaughter, an army of Austrians four times 
their number; it is on the brow of a hill, fifteen 
hundred or two thousand perpendicular feet above 
the valley of the Rheinthal, which is seen below, 

* A Swiss league is 18,000 lVruose feet, nearly equal to 
llnglisb feet. It is also l(i,2CK) French feel, or about 5,27NO'8 
•kilometres. 
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chequered with cultivation; villages and towns are 
scattered along the devious course of the Rhine. 
On the other side of this fine valley rose the Tyrolese 
mountains, capped with bright.snows, on which it 
seemed as if we might have flung a stone. This 
picturesque field of battle was not very convenient 
for the assailants, who had to climb and fight at the 
same time *. 

The Gabris is a mountain of easy ascent, over 
smooth lawns ; it affords the same prospect ex¬ 
tended from a greater height. Upon its very sum¬ 
mit, and in the neighbourhood of unmelted snows, 
we were much incommoded by a swarm of ants 
with wings, and much more active than could have 
been expected from the temperature. Near these 
snows, we observed a large shrub, with leaves like 
those of a laurel; its fine flowers were not unlike 
those of the pomegranate, and also a flourisliing 
holly f, with abundance of roses and eglantine. 

We are here in the track of the pudding-stone, 
or breccia, which crosses Switzerland in a N.E. 
and S.W. direction. The rounded fragments, agglo- 


* Chap, xviii. Vol. il. 

t In Kngland, plantations on mountains scarcely succeed above 
the height of 1200 feet, as has been experienced on Snowdon, 
not from any excess of cold in winter, but from absence of heat 
in summer. 
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merated into distinct strata, are of various nature 
and origin, either striking fire with steel, or effer¬ 
vescing with acids ; some of them, indeed, belong 
to former pudding-stone formations. What waters 
could those be, which thus rolled together heaps of 
rounded fragments to the height of several thousand 
, feet l Certainly, not torrents, such as we are ac¬ 
quainted with ; nor do the shores of our ocean pre¬ 
sent any such phenomenon. 

At a chalet, when coming down, we met, for the 
first time, a cretin: those unfortunate creatures are 
not very common on elevated grounds. It was 
milking time, which occurs twice a day, at ten 
o’clock in the morning and at ten at night; the 
cows, looking all sleek and well, come of themselves 
to the stable, allured by a little salt, and are chained 
to the manger. Some of them had a large egg- 
shaped brass bell, nearly a foot in diameter, sus¬ 
pended from the neck by a very wide leathern collar 
highly worked and ornamented. During the milk¬ 
ing, a man sung the Ranz dcs Vaches ; we had heard 
it before, but never so well; the notes, singularly 
wild and melancholy, and yet lively, were frequently 
interrupted by a sudden shriek, very like those in 
the war songs of the American savages. I can 
perfectly conceive, that so peculiar a strain, asso¬ 
ciated with the remembrances of youth, its strong 
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affections and lively pleasures, might have a very 

powerful effect on the Swiss, when they heard it 

again in foreign lands; and I am sorry to hear that 

its magic is now lost. While .1 was musing, near 

the stable-door, after the melody, which had worked 

me up to something like ancient Swiss feelings, had 

• 

ceased, the cowherd came out with his pails of 
milk; and seeing me there, with a touch of sympathy 
perhaps still marked on my countenance, set down 
the pails, and with a vulgar, mirthful grin, which 
soon restored me to the level of real life, held his 
cap to receive a few batz for his performance. 
1 understood from him, that his cows, when in full 
milk, the first six months yielded, upon an average, 
eight to ten measures of milk each, equal to sixteen 
or twenty common bottles a day. The price is ten 
pounds, and a young active pony costs about as 
much*. 

The women of the house where we stopped to 
rest were employed in working muslins, tam&our- 
ing, open work, and embroidery, earning two batz 
a day, (not quite three pence sterling). One of 
them was churning, by means of a lever suspended 

* Let other travellers beware—having imprudently passed my 
hand on the sleek smooth coat of one of these ponies, his two 
feet were up in the air in a moment, and narrowly missed my 
breast. 
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from the ceiling. The house was built of larrh, 
spacious and clean; it had a large common room 
up stairs, for company, with many windows, com¬ 
manding the fine prospect. The furniture of that 
room consisted of a long bench round three sides, 
and a long table before it: an enormous earthen 
stove, so constructed as to answer the purpose of 
steps to ascend to the next story above, by an 
opening in the ceiling of the room. The kitchen, 
in another part of the building, has no chimney, 
but the smoke issues out of a hole in the roof, 
covered with a shutter which is opened or closed 
by pulling a rope. I have already described the 
projecting roofs of these houses, the projecting gal¬ 
lery under the eaves of that roof, the high-pointed 
gable ends full of windows, the outside stairs. <S'c. 
Above the first floor, built of stone, the upper struc¬ 
ture is composed of square beams, placed one over 
the other, and dovetailed at the angles of the build¬ 
ing ; the whole covered with boards, within and 
without. Although the sides of the buildiing shew 
only one story above the ground-floor, yet the gable 
end, or rather front, has four or five, each marked 
by a row of small contiguous windows. This front 
is decorated with passages from the Scriptures, 
inscribed very neatly on the wood, as well as the 
date of the building (often two hundred years 
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back), name of the builder, subsequent restorers, 
«$*c This wood is not painted; but, which does 
as well, the rosin that oozes at first covers it with 
a sort of natural varnish of a brownish colour 
As we again descended to Gaiss (for Gaiss, 
situated so much above St. Gall, was now much 
beneath us,) the magnificent sound of a bell, fifty- 
four hundred pounds weight, (how transported there 
I do not know), came upon the ear; Its sonorous 
vibrations, solemn, deep, and slow, gently shook 
our vast and rare atmosphere, yet scarcely broke the 
universal silence and peace of the wide world be¬ 
neath. The sensation was so vague and evanescent, 
that, while it raised the idea of sovereign power in 
the mind, you might still doubt its reality; most 
melancholy, yet most beautiful: the music of the 
spheres must strike on just such a key. The fol¬ 
lowing anecdote was related to us by our landlord 
at the Been/, a magistrate, a man of property and 
of sense, and very moderate in his politics. vChen 
General Yandammc was in this neighbourhood, the 
magistrates of the commune of Gaiss received a 
letter from him, written in French, which was trans¬ 
lated by our landlord (then, as he is now,) the only 
inhabitant at all versed in that polite language! 
The substance of the epistle was, to inform them, 
that some friends of the General, at Paris, having 
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heard of the great perfection of the worked muslins 
of Gaiss, had commissioned him, if he happened 
to go that way, to purchase for them a certain 
quantity of these muslins, as per margin ; he trusted 
the commune would charge the lowest price, at the 
longest credit. The magistrates did not well know T 
. what to make of this message, but our innkeeper 
Au Boeuf, being a person of more experience, ex¬ 
plained to them that there was no room to hesitate, 
and that they would be very well off if no more 
was required. The muslins, therefore, were pro¬ 
cured, and sent the next day, with a request that 
the General would take his own time for the pay¬ 
ment. One short month afterwards. General Van- 
damme’s friends having found the muslins much to 
their liking, favoured the town of Gaiss with an¬ 
other order. Our landlord was again consulted, 
and again advised compliance; the magistrates, 
however, thought best to procrastinate, and an¬ 
swered evasively, that the articles were not imme¬ 
diately to be had, but that they would be procured 
as soon as possible, $*c. <$*c. Upon this, they re¬ 
ceived no more commissions, but, instead, a visit 
from a company of soldiers, who remained some 
weeks quartered upon them, consuming and wasting 
many times the same amount. Stories not unlike 
this are told of Massena and others, who had all 
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a taste for fine muslins : the common men generally 
behaved well. 


Hekisau, June 28. 

Five hours and a half from Gaiss ; a beautiful 
ride even more rural than that from St. Gall, but 
the number of beggars, mostly women and children, 
is perfectly shocking, and their imploring cries and 
eloquent looks are irresistible. Bread*is five batz 
and a half the pound, of twenty ounces, (eight- 
pence English); manufacturers are without work, 
and it is impossible for them to procure food: 
they are supported by private and public cha¬ 
rities, and distributions of economical soup, 
(made with oatmeal and a little meat), in quan¬ 
tities scarcely sufficient to sustain life. We see 
nothing but meadows and pastures, not a patch of 
potatoes or grain, not even a garden. On the con¬ 
trary, surrounding every house is a nice green car¬ 
pet of turf, which, now undoubtedly, had better 
have been laid down in potatoes. The climate is 
not very favourable to any crop but hay, and the 
time of the inhabitants was more profitably em¬ 
ployed in their manufactures; but circumstances have 
shewn, that the produce of the loom cannot always 
command the produce of the fields. Such evils work 
their own remedy, but the admonition is severe. 
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Whilst treading this land of heroic husbandmen 
and shepherds, who, for three centuries, defied the 
united hosts of Austria, her vassals and allies; and, 
armed only with thejr clubs, attacked and defeated 
whole squadrons of mailed knights; and, finally, 
established their independence by more than Ro¬ 
man deeds ; wo could not avoid forming a some¬ 
what mournful comparison between these historic 
visions of the past, and the state of things actually 
before our eyes. What we saw might be the po¬ 
pulation of Rouen, or of Manchester, of Leeds, or 
of Abbeville; in better air, no doubt, and better 
lodged, but pale and thin, and humbled ; and, I 
fear, not very moral. On entering the town of 
Appenzel we learnt that there were to be two ca¬ 
pital executions this week (beheading), one for set¬ 
ting fire to a barn, the other for repeated robberies; 
eight pther culprits were lately whipt: there is no¬ 
thing Arcadian in all this; and yet of the heroic 
age of Switzerland, (proud though no doubt it 
was), the latter half, at least, was decidedly more 
abandoned*, more lawless, in fact, more corrupt, 
than this weaving age, contemptible as it certainly 
appears. 

The modem invention of braces, which else¬ 
where affords so much comfort to mankind. (and 
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might, indeed, to womankind likewise,) has not 
yet, incredible as it may seem, penetrated to 
Appenzel. We might laugh, if pity did not check 
merriment, at the odd figure and gestures t>f the 
poor starved manufacturers, walking along the 
road in their way to town, with the weekly task of 
the family tied up in a green bag, themselves 
dressed in a very short jacket, and shorter breeches; 
the preposterous interval between which two gar¬ 
ments, and their perpetual, but ineffectual, struggles 
to close it, adds a new and striking feature to their 
poverty-struck appearance. 

June 28-29.—From Herisau we are come to 
dine at Wattwyl; the number of beggars is rather 
lessened, but we understand that many distressed 
people are dead, if not absolutely of hunger, yet 
of the consequences. After supporting for some 
time a miserable existence, on scarcely any .thing 
but boiled nettles and other herbs, their organs jbe- 
came impaired, and when too late assisted by 
better food, they could not digest it; their extre¬ 
mities swelled, and they perished in a few days. 
The church at Wattwyl is common to both Ca¬ 
tholics and Protestants; a circumstance not now 
unfrequent with the Swiss, and fonning a striking 
contrast with their fanatical intolerance in the 

earlier days of the Reformation. 

Vol. I. * 
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June 29-30.—The inn at Kaltenbrunn, where we 
slept, after an afternoon’s drive of three hours, 
through a very beautiful and less famished country, 
was- Certainly a great improvement upon those 
situated higher in the mountains, yet an English 
traveller would feel the want of bells and car¬ 
pets, of bedside carpets at least; and he might 
possibly object to a mattress of beech leaves, 
(fayard) with scarcely any thing else under him 
but en revanche , an enormous feather-bed over him, 
which, if he thought proper to remove, he would 
be left, there being no blankets, with merely an 
upper sheet, two yards and a half long and two 
yards broad, and flounced all round with stiff 
starched worked muslin. From Kaltenbrunn to 
Wesen, at the outlet of the Lake of Wallen- 
stadt, in four hours, through a flourishing country; 
the road level and shaded by walnut-trees, the 
cottages tidy, the farms in the best order, and not 
a beggar to be seen. 

The superiority of the plough over the loom 
stands manifest here, and the suddenness of the 
change is explained by the system prevalent through 
Switzerland, of confining paupers to their re¬ 
spective parishes. In the manufacturing districts, 
where the “ Burghers’ Fund” is not at present 
equal to the demands upon it, the poor are re- 
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duced to beg, but must not stray. The mountain 
views that now meet our eyes, turn them which 
way we will, here in the plain, are such as the 
mountains themselves, which we have just ldfo, are 
far from affording, for there, in fact, they hide 
each other. 

The rich scenery of the range situated on our 
right, crags and hanging woods, with church 
steeples peeping from amongst them, pasture 
grounds and chalets, is suddenly interrupted by a 
deep gap, forming the entrance of the Valley of 
Glaris, where the battle of Nafels was fought*. 
On our left the mountain, of which we skirt the 
base, is all composed of pudding-stone strata, al¬ 
ternating with those of sandstone, for we are still 
in the line of that peculiar formation; in front 
of us the lake fills up the long perspective, be¬ 
tween the two ranges of receding hills, and the 
vista is terminated by a snowy curtain, drajvn 
across the chain of the high Alps in the Grisons. 

Approaching the lake we found its borders 
marshy, from the inundations of the river Linth, 
which is perpetually filling up its old channel, and 
overflowing into a new one, in consequence of the 
mass of rubbish and stones brought down from the 
Glaris mountains; the level of the lake itself has 

* Chap. xvi. V..I. H. 
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been actually raised ten feet in tiie last sixty 
years by this accumulation. 

A work of great public ut ility, the greatest ever 
undertaken in Switzerland, is now going on here, 
intended to throw the Linth, with all the earth and 
the stones it brings, into a deep part of the lake, 
instead of joining it at the outlet; a straight and 
navigable channel will carry the waters of one 
lake to the other, tranquil and clear at all times *. 

The small town of Wescn, where we only 
stopped for a boat, looks dreary and desolate; the 
streets are under water, the houses besmeared with 
mud, the inhabitants sick and idle. Having unfor¬ 
tunately been in the track of the armies to mid 
from Italy in the years 1799 and 1800, it suffered 
cruelly by them. French, Austrians, and Rus¬ 
sians manoeuvring in its neighbourhood, pursuing 
and pursued alternately, left neither furniture in 
the houses nor cattle on the hills. Under the Ro¬ 
mans this was a place of some importance, com¬ 
municating with various military stations, on the 
lake of which the villages Terzen, Quarten, Quin- 
ten, still preserve the ancient denominations. At 
the time of the destruction of Helvetia, Wesen, of 
course, disappeared with the rest; but having 

* Some further account will be gitert of a subsequent visit to 
these works. 
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partly risen from its ashes during the feudal times, 
was again destroyed, and not altogether without 
just cause*, in 1388, by its neighbours of Glaris, 
and since that has never been Considerable. 

The price of a boat, fit to carry a carriage and 
horses, to the farthest end o£the lake, (four leagues) 
is ten shillings sterling, exclusive of a small pre¬ 
sent to the men. We performed the voyage with 
oars in four hours and a half; sailing with a fa¬ 
vourable wind it may be accomplished in two. 
Terrible tales are told of the tempests on this lake, 
as indeed on all the lakes enclosed, as this is, by 
mountains ; government has thought proper to in¬ 
terfere for the safety of ignorant or rash travel¬ 
lers, forbidding the boatmen to venture out at all, 
under certain circumstances of weather, obliging 
them, in more dubious cases, to keep close along the 
southern shore, where there are harbours, and al¬ 
lowing no boat to remain more than three years 
in use. The most dangerous is supposed to be 
the north wind, which falling vertically, furrows 
the surface of the water into deep short waves 
that suck in every floating thing : at least so it is 
said, nor does the form and make of the boats 
give the smallest hope of their being able to 
weather any storm, quite flat, and so shallow as to 


* Chap, xvi. Vol. II. 
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fill with the slightest swell; very weakly built, ami 
not even ceiled or lined inside, to protect the 
planks from the kick of a horse; they are mere 
square boxes, rowftig and sailing equally ill: but 
were you inclined lor any other mode of convey¬ 
ance, there is no road fpr a carriage round the lake : 
add to which, that to give up the view of the 
shores from the water, would be to forego the very 
purpose of the expedition. The lake is seldom 
more than two miles across, so that sail where you 
will, you cannot lose sight of either bank. 

This part of the country has always been 
subject to earthquakes. Thirty-three arc upon 
record as having happened in the seventeenth cen¬ 
tury, and eighty-seven in the eighteenth; that is, 
thirty-seven between August, 1701, and February, 
1702: fifty between September, 17G.‘l, and May. 
1764 ; but the geological revolutions, indicated by 
the, general appearances of this district, are far 
beyond the power of common earthquakes, which 
are, indeed, more likely to have been an effect 
than a cause; for the vast vacuities left between, 
and among, the fragments of the old earth’s crust, 
when they settled into their present positions, 
would naturally become so many gazometers, oc¬ 
casionally filling with an elastic fluid, the sudden 
expansion, rarefaction, or possibly inflammation. 
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of which now heaves, at times, their ponderous co¬ 
verings, and communicates to die surface of our 
earth those undulations, denominated earthquakes, 
which spread terror and dismay among its infiabi- 
tants *. 

To convey some idea of these geological ap¬ 
pearances, and of the speculations which I have 
ventured to build upon them, I will here give a 
transverse section of the lake and its banks. 



a b, surface of the lake of Wallenstadt, in its breadth. 

A D, north bank of the lake. 

D B, south bank dipping into the lake. 

The section A B is supposed to have coincided formerly*with 
11 C, and the latter to have slid down to its present position, form¬ 
ing the basin of the lake of Wallenstadt, the greatest depth of 
which is near the northern bank. 

It seems as if the section A B of the North 
bank, and the section B C of the South bank, 

* They have been compared, and not unaptly, to the wind 
blowing under a carpel. 
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had once been contiguous and upon the same 
plane; but that, broken asunder by some mighty 
force, the portion B C had slipped down, leaving 
the precipice A B lo stand exposed to our won¬ 
dering eyes, a gigantic specimen of natural his¬ 
tory, presenting from four to six thousand feet per¬ 
pendicular of parallel strata, all containing, in the 
organic remains, abundant proof of their secon¬ 
dary origin. 

Geology is certainly no mean auxiliary of the 
picturesque, for imagination will ever follow with 
peculiar delight the traces of a former world. It 
is roused to mighty contemplation at the sight of 
piles of rocks, as high as the clouds, recumbent 
on a bed of fern, and at finding the remains of 
animals, that once sported on the summits of other 
Alps, now buried beneath the very base and foun¬ 
dations of ours. 

Ip. the course of our voyage, approaching some¬ 
times the northern, but oflener the southern shore, 
which is rent in several places from top to bottom, 
we happened to pass close by one of these great 
fissures. It was dark as night itself; invisible 
torrents roared down its precipices; nothing hu¬ 
man could climb their sides, or breathe in their 
eternal mist; as the eye measured in wonder the 
fearful height, and dwelt on the heavenly softness 
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of the mountain verdure seen through the opening 
at the top, we could scarcely believe our senses 
when we discovered peasants making hay quietly 
on the brink of such an abyss? thousands of’ feet 
above our head, on the northern shore of the 
lake, at the foot of its abrupt rampart, close to its 
tremendous cataracts, the greatest perhaps in Swit¬ 
zerland. On the very promontories of earth and 
stone, originally brought by them, we often des¬ 
cried a farm-house, with its grove of umbrageous 
walnuts, its meadows, and husbandmen at their 
work. A nearer approach to what appeared a per¬ 
pendicular wall of rocks, enabled us to detect some 
slight marks of a climbing path, where notched 
logs, or sticks driven into holes, or overhanging 
branches and withy ropes leading from one beetling 
shelf to another, shewed that a strong hand and 
steady step left nothing inaccessible to the inge¬ 
nuity and perseverance of man. Enormous a^the 
mountain appeared before, such points of compa¬ 
rison as these swelled its dimensions at once to an 
oppressive excess, from which the eye turned with 
a sort of dread. 

The lake, which never freezes, abounds with 
fish; salmon (even at this distance from the Ger¬ 
man ocean), trout, $*c., and pike in proportion, 
some of them weighing thirty prounds. Our boat- 
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man picked up a large fish, just dead of wounds 
received in an encounter with a jack. We were 
told of a man catching fifty hundred weight of fish 
in one day. Angling is allowed in all the waters 
of Switzerland, but every other kind of fishery is 
private property, and leased out. 

The Lammergeyer, the largest, after the Ame¬ 
rican condor, of all the birds of prey, measuring 
sixteen feet from wing to wing, haunts this lake, 
chiefly the northern bank, and carries off kids, and 
even large dogs. Mr. Ebel speaks of a hunter, 
Joseph Schorer, who having discovered a nest of 
these powerful birds, and killed the male, crept 
bare-footed, for greater safety, along a shelf of 
the rock, and was just lifting to seize the young, 
when the hen, pouncing down upon him, stuck her 
claws into his arm, and her bill into his back. The 
hunter, whom the least movement might have pre¬ 
cipitated from his dangerous station, remained at 
first quite still, then, gradually with his foot, di¬ 
recting the muzzle of his gun, which fortunately he 
still held in his left hand, towards the bird, he in 
the same manner cocked it, pushed the trigger, and 
shot her dead, not however before she had inflicted 
wounds which confined him to his bed for some 
months. These hunters aremenfrom whomtheNorth 
American Indians themselves might learn patient 
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endurance under the severest privations and hard¬ 
ships ; acuteness of sense, boldness, and contempt 
of death; there are few of them who do not come 
to an untimely end ; they disappear one after the 
other, and their lamentable story is only known 
from the mangled remains sometimes discovered. 

The villagers of Wallenstadt (at the upper end of - 
the lake), like those of Wesen at the lower, have 
been boatmen and mule-drivers from time imme¬ 
morial, under the Roman prefects, under the Ostro¬ 
goths, the Huns, and the Saracens; under Mas- 
sena and the French army, and now in the service 
of curious gentlemen and ladies; yet all without 
having advanced one step in the art of building, or 
managing boats, during this apprenticeship of se¬ 
venteen centuries. Some assuredly of their pre¬ 
sent passengers, citizens bold of the British me¬ 
tropolis, Sunday-navigators of the Thames between 
London-bridge and Richmond, could teach them 
better things; yet, when we consider the inartificial 
state of these same nautical arts upon the Seine, 
at the very fountain-head of European civilization, 
as every body at Paris knows, we see less reason 
to wonder at the Swiss. 

Having no freight for Italy by the mountains, 
nor for Zurich and the Rhine by the lakes, we 
staid no longer on the slimy quay of Wallen- 
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stadt than was requisite to arrange the crazy tackle 
of our carriage. This poor little town was. like 
Wesen. repeatedly plundered in 1799. and, besides, 
burrft to the ground 1 . 

From Wallenstadt to Sargans, two hours, along 
a fin« valley, formed by the same screens of mag¬ 
nificent mountains, and being in fact a continua¬ 
tion of the basin of the lake, but above; water 
instead of beneath : a solid instead of a liquid 
surface, and in high cultivation. The inhabitants, 
in their holiday dresses, were sitting at the doors 
of their broad wooden dwellings, too large, it 
seems, to be denominated cottages, under the 
shade of spreading walnut-trees. Not a beggar 
was to be seen. The women, sunburnt and mas¬ 
culine from habitual exposure in the fields, wear 
a small skull-cap, under which the hair is drawn 
up so tight as finally to eradicate it even to bald¬ 
ness, an infirmity to which women are not naturally 
subject. The crane, so common along the course 
of the Rhine in Germany, re-appears here, near 
its source. Every steeple is capped with a gigan¬ 
tic nest, and the highest houses have one or more 
about their chimneys. 

July 1.—The Stag at Sargans, where we slept, 
is kept by two sisters, with whom we had a good 
deal of interesting conversation, by signs, by 
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means of Mr. Ebel’s Swiss Vocabulary, and by 
the help of English words: their house deserves 
to be recommended*. From thence to Ragatz, 
half a mile from the Rhine,*in one hour: .The 
mountains on both sides of us, much lower than 
yesterday* presented many feudal and Roman 
ruins, now involved in equal obscurity. A trifling. 
rise of the ground of the valley, nineteen feet only 
above the usual level of the Rhine, alone prevents 
its making a short cut by the lakes of Wallenstadt 
and of Zurich, instead of passing by the lake of 
Constance. About two miles North-East of Sar- 
gans, the Rhine passes between two high moun¬ 
tains, the Sehollberg on this side, and the Falkniss 
on the Grison side, which bear strong marks of 
having been united formerly. The Rhine must 
then have flowed injthe direction mentioned above; 
but as its course appears clearly to have been ob¬ 
structed also at Baden, below Zurich, the proba- 


* Having already advanced substantial reasons for particu¬ 
larizing the items of an inn dinner, I shall hero insert those of 
our whole entertainment at the Stag. First, eggs and herb soup; 
second, omelet, spinage, custard pudding, fried bread covered with 
mashed strawberries and cream; third, roast veal, sallad, and 
fritters; fourth, dessert. Wine of the country; coffee and cream. 
Strawberries and cream in the evening. Very good beds. Coffee 
and strawberries for breakfast. The bill for two persons was 
ten shillings sterling (twelve French francs). 
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bility is, that the whole space between Baden and 
Coire in the Grisons formed then an immense lake, 
twice as long as the lake of Constance, and about 
as bisoad in some places. Both these obstacles to 
the course of the Rhine have been removed by 
some causes to us unknown; that at the Scholl- 
. berg gave way first, otherwise the stream never 
would afterwards have left the shorter for the longer 
course, the greater for the lesser fall. Whatever 
may have been the state of things in former times, 
if an eboulement (a fall of a mountain) was to take 
place now between the Schollberg and the Falk- 
niss, and fill up the bed of the Rhine, elevating it 
only nineteen feet (we have seen it would be suffi¬ 
cient), the Rhine would infallibly turn to the lake 
of Wallenstadt. There is no danger of the great lake 
being formed again, unless tht& gap at Baden was 
also filled up again; but the waters of the Rhine 
added to those of the Limmat would certainly 
make it overflow permanently its present banks, 
and cause much damage. An embankment across 
the valley of Sargans is pointed out by all those 
who understand the subject best, as an easy and 
safe remedy against any tiling but a very great 
eboulement at the Schollberg, where, however, the 
passage is not less than two miles wide. 

Leaving our carriage, to wait our return, at Ragatz, 
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we proceeded on foot, with a guide, along a path 
not very practicable for horses, towards the Pfeffers 
baths, which we reached in two hours, passing the 
remains of several avalanches ;• the snow of* one of 
them filling the bed of a mountain stream, had 
melted below, and formed an arch, broken through 
in some places, so as to shew us the danger we had , 
incurred in crossing over. 

About eight hundred years ago, one oT the hunters 
of the abbey of PfefFer, being in pursuit of game, 
discovered, at the bottom of a tremendous cleft, 
where the Tamina rolls its foaming waters, the hot 
springs since so famous. The abbey had then 
flourished for three centuries, and had during that 
time introduced cultivation and law into the wild 
region traversed by the Tamina, from its source to 
the Rhine, an empire, of eight square leagues, which 
nearly equalled in duration, if not in power, the 
Roman Empire itself, and was likewise destroyed 
by a northern invasion, during the successive cam¬ 
paigns of 1799 and 1800. The French and the 
Austrians contending for the possession of these 
eight leagues of rocks and precipices, ruined the 
miserable inhabitants by carrying away their 
cattle. 

The sick formerly were let down by ropes, some 
hundred feet, to certain rude huts, which they en- 
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tered by the roof, and where they remained a week 
stewing in hot water and steam; by degrees, com¬ 
munications became better, and about one hundred 
years' ago the abbotx>f Pfefler had the present stone 
house and baths constructed, and a path to it cut 
zig-zag among rocks and trees. These baths are 
situated about six hundred yards below the spring, 
the water blood heat, and continually running in 
and out, forms, in fact, a steam as well as a water 
bath. One part of the ceremony of sight-seeing is 
to go along a scaffolding, suspended against the face 
of the rock, to the place where the water gushes out 
of the mountain piping hot. Desirous to perform 
my-duty on all occasions, as far as I am able*, 1 
proceeded about half way, and fully convincing my¬ 
self that I should return quite wet from the dripping 
of the rock ; finding, besides, the plank so narrow 
and slippery, and the torrent below so very furious, 
that a fall (not very unlikely to happen) would leave 
no hopes of salvation, and the scene appearing al¬ 
together frightful, I thought to myself, that a con¬ 
fession of prudence might do full as well in a jour¬ 
nal as a confession cf rashness, being, at any rate, 
much more original; therefore, after several awful 
pauses, I stopped at last near a projection of tiie 
rock, overhanging the trembling board which stands 
insulated from the side, and where the rash adven- 
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turer finds himself much in the situation of a rope- 
dancer, without even the assistance of his pole, and 
here intimated to the guide that I should proceed 
no farther. This sort of cavern is formed by the 
loose rocks already mentioned, piled up above, be¬ 
tween the perpendicular side of the cleft; it is 
about two hundred feet high, and perfectly dark, 
except frorp a small opening at the top, through 
which a single ray of light falling on* those who 
pass under it in their progress to and from the 
spring, gives them, to the curious eye looking on 
from a safe distance, the air of shades wandering 
on the precincts of the infernal regions. 

Thewater has scarcely any taste, a bottle of it con¬ 
tains, as Mr. Ebel says, 1 grain selenite, 9-16** gr. 
sulphate of soda, 5-8 th gr. sulphate of magnesia, 
3-8* h gr. calcareous earth, 5.8 th gr. calcareous nitrate 
of potash. It is principally good for debility of 
stomach, rheumatisms, <$c. Provisions and otjier 
necessaries are brought to within six hundred and 
sixty-four feet perpendicular above the house, and 
then let down by ropes; the cases containing 
bottles of the water, which are sent all over 
Europe, are hoisted up the same way. From 
this great depth the mountain rises at once to a 
height where the snow never melts entirely in 

VOL. I. i. 
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summer; there are summits of five thousand anti 
six thousand feet all in sight, one even of nine 
thousand two hundred feet. We dined and spent 
an evening and a night at this strange place: the 
company was very small, it being yet early in the 
season: one lady from Italy and two from Appen- 
zel, an Englishman, a Capuchin, and two Benedic¬ 
tines ; none of the attendants understood any thing 
but German. 'The house is built like a convent, 
with long galleries and immensely thick walls. 
The mode of life is original, like the place: the 
dinner bell rang at eleven in the morning, and the 
supper was announced at seven. The principal 
dish on table, and a very good one, was wholly 
made of the blood of chamois, which, strange as 
it may seem, looked and tasted a gfxxl deal like 
spinage; the feet of chamois was another, and 
there were no vegetables. 

Although the torrent of the Tamina never could 
have formed of itself the whole of its gigantic 
bed, yet, that it has worn it down many feet, ap¬ 
pears from the many large holes, and even caverns 
of great size, hollowed out of the calcareous rock, 
a little above the present level of* the water, on 
each side, by the violent eddies of the current. 

One of them, which I did not see, is twenty- 
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eight feet in depth, thirty-five feet wide, and 
twenty-four feet high*. This Tamina is a furious 
torrent, which in its short course collects and 
carries to the Rhine an incredible quantity of 
water and of stones. Fifty-five years ago, during 
one of its most memorable inundations, the village 
of Ragatz was nearly buried under a mass of 
rubbish, not yet entirely removed. During the 
last war, this same village, scarcely recovered from 
the effects of the first calamity, experienced an¬ 
other—a military inundation, of which to convey 
some idea, it is enough to say, that the physician 
of the place, a Dr. Hager, had seven thousand 
foreign soldiers successively quartered upon him, 
during the years 1799 and 1800; ten men, upon 
an average, daily entering his house. At last, the 
wooden bridge over the river having been set on 
fire by the French, as a measure of defence, the 
flames communicated to the village, which was 
reduced to ashes, and the inhabitants at once re¬ 
lieved of their guests, by this means. 

July 1, 2.—Returned to occupy our comfortable 
quarters at the Stag; we embarked again this 

* Mr. Ebel state’s, that gigantic human bones have been re¬ 
peatedly found in that part of the valley of Glaris the nearest to 
this place. The men of the valley of Tavestcli, which is also 
very near, are even at this day above the ordinary stature. 
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morning at Wallen stadt, favoured with a lowering 
sky and mist, which spread over the oceanic land¬ 
scape of the lake a suitable tinge of inky blue; 
a few' rays of the sun piercing through the clouds, 
played here and there on the tender green of the 
mountain pastures, and brought to view peaceful 
chalets and villages among hanging woods and 
precipices. At last, the clouds poured down their 
deluge, from which we sought shelter under the 
crazy top of our carriage. It washed down the 
vapours and cleared the air. but without improving 
the landscape, for a cold grey atmosphere, a dis¬ 
tinct clear light without shadows constitute its 
most unfavourable state to a picturesque eye. 
We were amused, however, on discovering hun¬ 
dreds of white goats, till then unperceived, ad¬ 
hering like flies apparently against the perpen¬ 
dicular face of the rock; some of them putting us 
in mind of Gray’s deer, which “ danced, and 
scratched an ear with its hind foot,” in a place 
where I could not have stood sU>ck still, 

“ For all beneath the moon.” 

Amidst these noble scenes of nature, one of a 
different sort came unluckily to obtrude itself 
on our sight: Crabbc might have thought it not 
unwelcome. A Swiss gend’arme conducting, in a 
boat, half a dozen paupers, from a parish where 
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they had been found loitering, to the one to which 
they legally belonged. One of them was an old 
shepherd, with a venerable length of grey beard, 
a mountain stick in his hand, and scarcely clofhed. 
Another was a woman with young children. The 
gend’arme speaking of his charge, called them 
lazzaroni. This is melancholy in. such a country ; 
and yet it would be difficult to point out any mode 
of public assistance not leading to such incon¬ 
veniences ; there is no knowing where to stop 
when once attempted. 

After landing at Wesen, we left the valley of the 
Linth, by which we had arrived the first time, to 
the right, and crossing the river, entered the valley 
of Glaris on our left. Some idea may be formed 
of the Helvetic geography, by comparing the 
country to a large town, of which the valleys are 
the streets and the mountains groups of contiguous* 
houses. Four or five considerable rivers, Jhe 
Rhone and the Rhine, the Aar, the Reuss, and 
the Limmat. mark the principal avenues and 
fashionable residences, where wealthy and polite 
people live; side valleys, short and parallel with 
each other, opening into these main avenues, are 
the bye streets or alleys, not thoroughfares, and 
yet communicating with each other by winding 
and dark passages among the houses. As wc 
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judge better of a town by walking the principal 
streets, than by entering houses and ascending to 
the garrets, thus we see Switzerland to more ad¬ 
vantage by travelling through its valleys, than by 
taking the trouble to ascend many of its moun¬ 
tains, which in general afford prospects singularly 
confined. 

Three hours’ ride, by an excellent road per¬ 
fectly level, and through a luxuriant country 
hemmed in on either side by ramparts of rock, 
the most stupendous we had seen, brought us to 
Glaris. Its narrow crooked streets, its diminutive 
and antiquated houses with low entrances, heavy 
doors, and wails painted in fresco; the silence 
and quietness which prevailed—the surrounding 
heights, which seemed almost to overhang the 
town, altogether suggested to us the idea of a 
place just dug out of the earth like Pompeii or 
Herculaneum. We thought, at Bienne, we were 
entering Switzerland for the first time, but this is 
more Swiss than any thing we had yet seen; more 
different, at least, from any thing you see in other 
countries. Glaris is so closely invested by moun¬ 
tains, that the sun is visible but four hours of a 
winter’s day; from our room window, at the inn, 
it is necessary to put your head quite out to sec 
something of the sky. Most of the houses bear 
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the date of their construction; there are but few 
that are not several hundred years old, some as 
many as five hundred. The walls of the house 
just opposite to us, one of considerable size, and 
appearance, and oddly ornamented with fine iron 
gratings to the windows, evidently of high an¬ 
tiquity, are painted in fresco; the figures are gi¬ 
gantic, and represent a knight in complete armour 
on horseback, engaged in mortal coifibat with a 
Turk, who is also mounted; a woman appears at 
a window looking at them. Various coats of arms 
also adorn this house, the original owner of which 
was probably a Crusader. 

It would seem that Glaris must be liable to 
avalanches; yet, though many do in fact fall near 
it every winter, the town itself has never been 
endangered. A village in sight was nearly over¬ 
whelmed this spring, and the snow is not all 
melted yet. Within a walk of twenty minutes 
north of the town is a heap of rocky fragments, 
half a mile in breadth, and some hundred feet 
high, which fell from the Glarnish during an earth¬ 
quake in 1593. The place whence they fell, at a 
height of seven or eight thousand feet, is easily 
discernible, looking like a mere dimple on the 
face of the mountain, such as chic might cover 
with the end of one's finger; yet the mass below 
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would be deemed, near Paris or London, n very 
respectable mountain. The Glarnish rising eight 
thousand nine hundred feet, which is above the 
level, at which snow melts in summer, is conse¬ 
quently covered with a glacier. 

This place may boast of having given birth to 

the first and greatest historian of Switzerland 

(Tschudi): he died in 157*2. The two first volumes 

of his Chronicle, embracing a period of nearly 

five centuries, from A.D. 1000 to 1470, was not 

printed till 1734-36. The sequel, carrying on 

the history to 1550, viz., four volumes of text and 

two of supplement, remains still unpublished. 

Mr. Ebel says there are five copies existing in 

manuscript. The name of Tschudi occurs very 

frequently among the magistrates and warriors of 

Glaris, during a space of nine centuries. Few 

families in Europe are so ancient. The historian 

himself was Landaraman of the Republic. 

« 

July 3.—We took horse very early this morn¬ 
ing, rode up to the chaotic heap of rock before 
described, and skirting round it, ascended the base 
of Mount Pragel, by the side of a furious torrent, 
which rushed towards us with a swiftness that 
almost made us giddy to look at. The fall of 
rooks from the Glarnish having filled up its origi¬ 
nal bed, occasions a sudden bend in its course, 



^HOUNT PRAGEL. 


153 

which was fatal to many a Russian, on the night 
of the 30th of September, 1799, when retreating 
under Suwarrow, after the battle of the Mouotta- 
thal*, and coming in crowds uf>on the sudden»tum 
unawares, and in total darkness, they went down, 
one after another, headlong^ into the abyss ; their 
cries, if they uttered any, being lost in the noise 
of the stream, and affording no warning to those 
who followed close at their heels. Some pack- 
horses loaded with money fell down likewise, and 
pieces of gold and silver used to be picked up 
occasionally for years after. 

To the left of us was the Glamish, rising 
“ abrupt and sheer,” its towering summit termi¬ 
nated by a sharp edge of ice, brighter and of a 
purer blue than even the sky of this fair summer’s 
day. To the right was the Wigghis, scarcely less 
high and less abrupt than the Glamish. The 
precipitous tracks are pointed out along which 
some of the adventurous detachments of pursuing 
French came down upon the Russians, intending 
to cut off their retreat, instead of which some 
hundreds of themselves were made prisoners. 

No avalanches ever come down the Glamish, it 
is too abrupt for the requisite accumulations of 
snow, but they are frequent down the Wigghis: thus. 


* Chap, xxxix. Vol. 11. 
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to use a humble, but very exact, comparison, we see 
sheets of snow sliding down the roof of a house in 
winter, but never down its walls. This very spring 
a prodigious avalanche came down the precipitous 
side of the Wigghis, crossed the path we are now 
treading, and actually went up the opposite side 
of the Glarnish, that is, up the slope at its base 
several hundred feet, laying down a whole forest 
of pines in its descent, and laying up another 
similar forest in its ascent; trees, two and three 
feet in diameter, uprooted, broken or bent to the 
ground, have not been able to get up again ; a 
few of tlie youngest and more slender are making 
a more successful effort. In about two hours we 
reached a level spot, the landing-place of the lirst 
floor of* the mountain, in the middle of which was 
a very pretty basin of water, the reservoir of our 
stream ; flowery meadows, now just mowing down, 
and pastures of the freshest green, surround this 
beautiful water. We thought we might have rode 
round in a few minutes, and our surprise was very 
great when we found it would require three hours; 
so easily is the eye deceived among these gigantic 
forms, which reduce the apparent dimensions of 
lesser objects. On the south side of this lake, 
towards the base of the mountain, on the face of 
a large fragment of rock, some friends of Gessner 
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have inscribed a few German lines commemorating 
the poet, who was fond of the spot, and used to 
come from Zurich, in the summer season, to spend 
some weeks in one of the clfalQts of the'neigh¬ 
bourhood. 

The population of Glaris recruits the armies, 
counting-houses, and work-shops of all Europe; 
but most of those who meet with success in their 

a 

respective callings, return to end their life where it 
began. Like the people of Appenzel and St. 
Gall, those of Glaris have much increased their 
wealth and numbers, during the last sixty or 
eighty years, by the manufacture of calicoes and 
muslins, and, like them, are now beginning to feel 
the small avail of their fictitious opulence, and the 
embarrassment of having more mouths to feed 
than bread to put into them. Yet beggars are not 
so numerous here as in Appenzel, or even at St. 
Gall; and a glance at the respective statistical 
tables will suggest the reason, *. e., an excess of 
population beyond the means of support*. 

Square Leagues. Souls. To a Square League. 

* Glaris . . . 30 . 19,000 . 633 

St. Gall . .100 . . 130,000 . . 1,300 

Appcnzal . . 20 . . 55,000 . . 2,750 

The population of France is estimated at 1,100 souls to each 

square league, but the proportion of productive laud is much 
greater there than in Switzerland. 
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The Linth. a furious stream, traverses the vale 
of Glaris, and the fearful bridge over it was, in 
October, 1799, the scene of several obstinate 
combats between Stiwarrow and General Molitor, 
who, with inferior forces, succeeded in stopping the 
Russians at the outlet of the valley of Glaris, as 
Soult and Mortier had done, two days before, at 
the outlet of the Mouottathal *. Soon after pass¬ 
ing it, I was induced, by the singular appearance 
of the mountain on the left, (the Wigghis,) to take 
a hasty sketch of its strata. I have taken many 
such in other places, as extraordinary, perhaps, but 
this will suffice to give, and much more effectually 
than any written description, an idea of the incon¬ 
ceivable revolutions that the surface of our earth 
must have experienced. 



The calcareous strata of the Wigghis, parallel 
to each other and nearly horizontal, have been 


• General Molitor, who opposed Su war row so successfully, 
bad, two days before, cleared the \alley of Glaris of several corps 
of Austrians, which had come there in concert with the Russian 
General, and displayed on the occasion as much intrepidity. 
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broken through and carried away at A B C. The 
prodigious gap cannot well be less than three 
thousand feet in depth. The same strata con¬ 
tinue at D E F, bent into th« saddle shape,.with- 
out breaks any where, which supposes a flexibility 
totally different from the present hard state of the 
rock. 

The valley of Glaris has ever been subject 
to earthquakes, as the basin of the fake of Wal- 
lenstadt. They are felt along a narrow tract 
of country, which Mr. Ebel considers as gyp¬ 
seous, and which abounds in sulphureous springs. 
As I mentioned before, there have been one hun¬ 
dred and twenty earthquakes recorded in the two 
last centuries. 

July 4.—Rapperschwyl, where we slept, is a 
small walled town; its antiquated and crazy for¬ 
tifications look very well from the outside, but the 
buildings cooped up within them, equally anti¬ 
quated, are not alike picturesque. This is, how¬ 
ever, a premature old age, as the town was burnt 
to the ground by the usurper Rodolph Brun*, four 
hundred and sixty-seven years ago only, the pre¬ 
sent erection must be of a subsequent date. 

All artists and lovers of the picturesque must 
ever regret high towers and embattled walls, and 

* S«»e Chap. xi. Vol. II. 
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if, as is asserted, none? of the modern engineering, 
close cropped and half hid under ground, which 
you must be upon to nee, and which no picturesque 
eye will for a moment bear to look at, can resist 
more than a given number of days, while the old- 
fashioned walls, impregnable in Homer’s time, 
remained so for two thousand years after the siege 
of Troy, it seems a great pity that they should 
have been discarded to so little purpose. 

The scenery of the lake of Zurich is wholly 
different from what we have been accustomed to 
for some days past, particularly upon the lake of 
Wallenstadt, its twin brother. Having turned our 
backs on the Alps, the only mountain in sight was 
the Albis, on the other side of' the lake, so green, 
so smooth and inhabited, that although twelve or 
fifteen hundred feet in height, it seemed only a 
gentle knoll. Our side of the lake appeared very 
fertile, and thickly inhabited by small proprietors, 
whose farms, cultivated like a garden, are laid out 
in patches of all sorts of crops. The people were 
busy making hay, hoeing potatoes and maize, and 
carrying in wooden vessels on their shoulders that 
liquid manure already described, forming a valua¬ 
ble, but most offensive, ingredient in their rural 
economy. The road was excellent, but passed, 
oddly enough, now and then through a house, and 
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in some places was shaded by vines trained from 
side to side like an arbour. Across the glassy 
lake the view extended to innumerable habitations 
among groves of trees on its Ibfty banks. * Being 
overtaken by a violent storm of thunder and light* 
ning, we sought shelter in the house of erne of the 
inhabitants of the poorest class. Scythes, rakes, 
and other implements of agriculture, hung round 
the naked wall of a large room; a * loom stood 
near the window, on which some of the women 
had been at work on a piece of silk; but in die 
fright occasioned by several loud claps of thunder, 
the shuttle was abandoned, and the whole family, 
skulking about in great perturbation, bestowed 
little attention on the sudden appearance of 
strangers. We happened to travel for some time 
behind the mail-carriage from Glaris to Zurich, 
which gave us an opportunity of observing the 
composed and phlegmatic manners of the country ; 
for it stopped every five minutes, in a road too 
narrow for our own creeping vehicle to pass by it, 
and as people came out with letters or parcels, a 
conversation never failed to commence between 
them and the driver of the mail or his passengers, 
while extinguished pipes were lighted again, or 
replenished. A Swiss or German pipe is a portly 
article, not made of vulgar clay, but of high- 



160 MODE OF TRAVELLING. 

wrought and embossed silver, tipped with horn; 
it is a thing that waves gracefully from the mouth, 
down upon the breast and up again, in Hogarth’s 
line ..of beauty. The mode of travelling in this 
country is just that of Horace and other gentle¬ 
men of antiquity, whose day’s journey rarely ex¬ 
ceeded fifteen or twenty miles. 

July 5.—It has rained all day, and excepting 
for a few minutes that we ventured out to a beau¬ 
tiful walk planted with lime-trees and affording an 
extensive prospect, we have passed a gtxxl deal 
of our time at the window of our apartment at 
the Epee, in full view and hearing of the blue 
waves of the Limmat, rushing by even under us 
with the noise of a fast-sailing vessel at sea. 
There is a bridge also before this house, full fifty 
or sixty feet wide, serving as a market-place, 
where we have an opportunity of seeing all classes 
of people, in their various employments anti 
dresses. The beauty of the fair sex, and that of 
the draught horses, divide our attention; the latter 
would most of them do credit to the best appointed 
equipage; they are full-tailed, very neatly har¬ 
nessed, with English collars, to country waggons, 
the leaders a great way before the pole. We are 
told that these teams work ten hours a day; and 
it is enough to see them to be certain that farming 
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is carried on on a larger scale than fell under our 
notice yesterday. 

A summons to the table d’hote suspended the 
course of our observations, or rather changed fheir 
object. Among the strangers, with whom we sat 
down at dinner, the most, conspicuous were an 
English company of seven persons, travelling en 
famille, who, from the colour of the servants, and 
the stately dulness of the masters, we judged to be 
nabobs. A German making love to his young wife 
formed, by the ingenuous vulgarity of his manners 
and complete unconsciousness of ridicule, a good 
contrast with the immovable stiffness and reserve 
of his next neighbours: we were nearly tired of 
our company, when the folding doors of an adjoin¬ 
ing room were thrown open, and a glorious harmony 
of two clarionets, two flutes, two bassoons, and a 
French horn struck up at once. The Germans are 
indeed adepts in the magic of sounds; there is*a 
breathing soul in their instruments as well as in 
their voices, unlike any thing of the kind any where 
else. I think music, even when it is not German, 
is an excellent auxiliary to most dinners; as Prince 
Eugene is made to say in his memoirs, Cela vous 
evite la peine de parler. 

We were shewn the spot where Lavater was 
mortally wounded, in the street, a few steps from 

Vox.. I. M 
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his own door, while endeavouring to rescue one of 

his friends, mal-treated by some soldiers. Massena, 

aware of the very deep impression this treatment of 
r * 

a man so highly respected would produce, caused 
the strictest search to be made after the perpetrator 
of the deed, and would not have spared him if he 
had been discovered: but he remained unknown, 
except to Lavater himself and his family, who for¬ 
bore informing against him. The stone over tin? 
grave simply bears his name, without any mention 
of the manner of his death or even a date. The 
rapacity of Massena's predecessor having already 
placed the public treasury out of his reach, left him 
no opportunity of tarnishing the fame of his military 
achievements at Zurich. Here, as well as every¬ 
where else in Switzerland, the complaints we hear 
against the French apply to the civil and military 
authorities, more than to the soldiers, who. raised 
by conscription, were a better sort of men than are 
usually brought together by military enlistments. 

The people of Switzerland yielded but a doubtful 
acquiescence to a revolution forced upon them by a 
foreign army, and the counter-revolution was there¬ 
fore effected with little difficulty, when Buonaparte's 
policy inclined to the restoration of the old forms of 
government in Switzerland. “ Our peasants F 
hear the Swiss say, “ are led like a flock of sheep •” 
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a rare disposition in this age, but scarcely to be re¬ 
gretted here, considering the total ignorance in 
which this people appear to be of the commonest 
principles of civil liberty. A creditable citizdh of 
Zurich, pointing to the insulated tower in the lake, 
told us that it was a prison fpr criminals, and added, 
that when a man was sent there, it was all over 
with him— son affaire est beintot faite. “ It is, then,” 
I observed, “ the prison of condemned criminals ?” 
“ No,” he replied, “ but it is the prison of those to 
be condemned /” “ But how, pray, is that known 
before trial ?” “ Oh ! on salt bien $a ! — e'est qu'on 

ne badine pas ici, foyez fou." As he said this, my 
informant, helping his bad French with a most in¬ 
telligible sign, drew the edge of his hard hand 
across his neck. In his idea, the Zurich judges 
only gave, by this anticipation of trial, a proof of 
their ability and zeal; and as the criminal’s con¬ 
fession of his guilt is, in their opinion of justice^ or 
of mercy even, absolutely necessary to complete the 
evidence, the culprit is stimulated by the applica¬ 
tion of a cow-skin, to pronounce his own condemna¬ 
tion. Having bestowed on this judicial proceeding 
the name of torture , my Zurich friend undeceived 
me, by observing, that torture came from tordre (to 
twist or distort the limbs,) a thing totally different 
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from their practice: the torture, or rack, he admitted, 
was used at Soleure, but not the least at Zurich. 

This town very early enjoyed a high literary re- 
putation, and in an age of profound darkness—the 
tenth century—was called learned. The thirteenth 
century gave birth to a multitude of poets. Roger 
Manesse, the Mecamas of those times (he died in 
1304) noticed one hundred and forty of them. 
Several eminent theologians appeared at the Refor¬ 
mation: and. in modern times, the names of 
Gessner, Lavater, and Zimmerman, have acquired 
celebrity throughout Europe. Mam/ an honest 
Swiss , Voltaire used to sav, has bun cheated of his 
fame , by the uncouthness of his/Wtmc ! Ho probably 
meant in his own country, for elsewhere so frivolous 
an objection did not invalidate a gocxl title to literary 
fame. 

There are now at Zurich several men of great 
acquirements in the sciences, and several eminent 
artists. A multitude of public establishments tes¬ 
tify the humanity and public spirit of its citizens ; 
among others, a saving bank, established earlier, 
probably, than any other (1805); a good school for 
the education of the blind, who are taught to read 
and write by means of sharp types denting or tear¬ 
ing the paper; and another, for the deaf and dumb; 
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finally, there are no beggars in the canton, although 
its very numerous population, in a considerable de¬ 
gree fostered by manufactures, amounts to eighteen 
hundred souls on a square leagife. 

There is here a delightful public walk, but the 
private garden of which we had a glimpse, highly 
carved in charmille , recalls to mind what Madame de 
Stael said of German conversation, that the anec¬ 
dotes of the court of Louis XIV. are still the news 
of the day. The Gout des Jar dins in Switzerland 
is likewise full a hundred years behind hand. 

July 6.—Zurich to Zug, five leagues, in seven 
hours; then by the lake of Zug to Arth, three 
leagues, in two and a half. Our road lay 

first over the Albis, a rich, although mountainous, 
district, affording very beautiful views, with old 
castles in commanding situations. These strong¬ 
holds of Austrian bailiffs, now in ruins, still occa¬ 
sionally shelter some forlorn inhabitant: to a tyrant 
of the fourteenth century succeeds a weaver of the 
nineteenth! I entered into conversation with our 
landlady at Zug, respecting the late wars. This, 
the smallest of the cantons, containing only twelve 
thousand five hundred souls, had, for nearly three 
years, eleven thousand men quartered upon it. The 
good woman gave us a lamentable account of the 
wanton destruction of all her crockery-ware, yet 
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without showing resentment, and mentioned, even 
with expressions of great regret, the fate of an 
officer killed at Underwalden, who had been some 
time an inmate of her family, and to whom they 
had become attached. The Swiss in general speak 
of those times with surprising temper, much as of 
an earthquake, or the fall of a mountain, a severe 
dispensation of providence, in which man was only 
a secondary agent. 

The boat which conveyed us and our carriage 
from Zug to Art. cost ten shillings sterling: it was 
navigated cn famillc, by two men, a woman, a girl, 
and a boy. The women ha d th eir plaited hair 
fastened to the top of the hdflHby the large gilt 
broach of antiquity; no hat, very short petticoats, 
and neat shoes and stockings ; red stays, laced w r ith 
black, and luckcd-up shift-sleeves. 

The little town of Zug boasts its remote antiquity, 
beigg one of the twelve destroyed by the Hel¬ 
vetians *, when they attempted to emigrate into the 
Roman provinces, in Cccsar's time, and re-built, of 
course, on their return. Strabo makes some men¬ 
tion of it; and the antiquarian Bochat says, that its 
name means, in the Celtic language. Near deep 
footers. 

The winter of 1435 was so excessively cold,, that 
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the whole course of the Rhine froze to the sea, and 
not only the lake of Zurich was crossed on horse¬ 
back and in carriages, but the lake of Constance 
likewise, although the largest and deepest of*any. 
It is on record, that the magistrates forbad the kill¬ 
ing the wild birds, which came into the town for 
shelter. Early in the spring, when the lake of Zug 
began to thaw, profound rents under that part of the 
town nearest to the water alarmed the inhabitants, 
many of whom tied. On the 4th of March, at 
night, two streets and a part of the walls of the 
town suddenly slid into the lake, carrying with 
them sixty persons, and among others the first 
magistrate of the canton ; his infant son, who was 
found floating in his cradle, lived to a very advanced 
age, and succeeded to the dignity of his father. 
One hundred and fifty years after this catastrophe, 
some few houses again sunk; but although this 
lake, the deepest in Switzerland after that of Con¬ 
stance, be two hundred fathoms in many places, 
near Zug it is not now more than twenty or thirty 
fathoms. Mountains of no great elevation encom¬ 
pass the lake of Zug, but towards the south Mount 
Righi stands an insulated Colossus; its bold and 
dark outline opposed to the vague and bluish 
distance. 

The first sight of Art, when we landed, renewed 
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the impression we had experienced at Bienne and 
at Claris, when we seemed again to enter Switzer¬ 
land for the first time; so new and foreign did every 
thing appear—the people, their dress, their houses, 
their manners. 

July 8.—Early yesterday morning we set off for 
the Righi, which separates the lake of Eng from 
the lake of Lucerne, and forms a sort of tower of 
observation, affording the most extensive view of 
any in Switzerland. In half an hour, wo reached the 
chaos of ruins formed by the fall of the Rossberg. 
Eleven years ago, five or six villages, containing al¬ 
together one hundred and eleven houses, were sud¬ 
denly buried, with four hundred and tifty-seven of 
their inhabitants: only seventeen were dug out 
alive: we spoke to a man who assisted in rescuing 
them. The Rossberg, the cause of this disaster, 
rose on our left hand towards the north-east, to the 
height of three thousand six hundred perpendicular 
feet above Zug; the Righi, on our right, towards 
the south-west, to four thousand five hundred feet: 
these two mountains are here called, one Sonmn- 
berg, the other Scfuiltenberg (the sunny mountain and 
shady mountain), from their resjxjctive situations in 
regard to Zug. Leaving for the present this deso¬ 
late tract, we began to ascend the Righi. on horse¬ 
back for nearly two hours, then on foot for two 
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hours more, to a convent of Capuchins, whither 
pilgrims resort; we met several upon their return, 
singing aloud in German. After taking some re¬ 
freshment (goats’ milk whey anti new cheese)' we 
climbed, for an hour and a half more, to the summit 
of the mountain, a narrow platform of smooth turf, 
called the Righi-Coulm, where a house has lately 
been erected for the accommodation of tourists, 
who spend the night there, in order to see the sun 
rise and set over all Switzerland, and follow their 
own shadows, projected to a distance of fifty 
miles. This is an out post of the great body of 
the Alps ; their inner chain, bright with eternal 
snows, stretches irregularly, but with scarce any 
interruptions from the Glarnish, due east, behind 
Schwitz to the Bernese Oberland in the south¬ 
west. 

The outer chain of the Alps, separating Italy 
from Switzerland, higher and more frozen still,, is 
almost entirely hidden by the inner chain. The 
groupe of Oberland Glaciers and the Finster Aar- 
hom, although not so high by one thousand eight 
hundred feet, intercepting the view of Monte Rosa 
and the Blumlis Alp, eleven thousand three hun¬ 
dred and seventy feet, hiding Mont Blanc itself, 
which is fourteen thousand nine hundred and eighty 
feet, but at double the distance. 
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The northern horizon, from east to west, bounded 
only by the rounding of the earth, comprehends 
nearly all the area circumscribed by the Rhine, 
from the Lake of Constance to Basle, and by the 
chain of the Jura from Bale to NeuchAtel, that is 
three fourths of Switzerland, with fourteen of its 
lakes. It is a quarter of an hour before sun-rise, 
and when the vapours of the night have not yet 
begun to rise and alter the purity of the atmo¬ 
sphere, that the details of this great geographical 
map are most discernible. 

There is a crevice on the level top of the Righi. 
down which if you throw a stone, and then lit: Hat, 
with your head over the perpendicular side of the 
mountain, you see the stone come out of an open¬ 
ing a thousand feet below, glance over the snow, 
which in this northern aspect is still unmelted in 
July, and taking a second leap, never stops till it 
reaches the lake, four thousand three hundred and 
thirty-two perpendicular feet below. 

Who could suppose that armies should have 
thought it worth while to contend for the posses¬ 
sion of this insulated pillar of a firmer world i —yet 
so it was. The French ascended that part of the 
Righi on which wc were, while the Austrians 
climbed another summit, separated from it by the: 
dexip ravine in which the Capuchin's convent is 
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situated, firing at each other, for a day or two, 
very harmlessly, as there could hot be less than 
twelve or fifteen hundred yards between them. 

A panoramic view of three hundred miles iri*cir¬ 
cumference, at least, displayed itself before the 
astonished spectator, by just turning round on the 
summit of the Righi: this space includes a greater 
number of memorable fields of battle than pro¬ 
bably the same space in any other part of the 
world; it was ravaged by incessant wars in the 
fourteenth and fifteenth centuries, and after a peace 
of three hundred years became again, and all at 
once, the seat of the most active warfare between 
all the belligerent powers of Europe. 

The French entered first in March, 1798, the Aus¬ 
trians in May, 1799, the Russians soon after, and 
finally the Prussians. Our guide, an old soldier, hav¬ 
ing, of course, no objection to fight his battles over 
again, gave us a long talk about former and recent 
wars, to which we listened with great interest. I 
wrote it down immediately after, nearly in his own 
words. “ You see this lake immediately under 
us,” he said, throwing a stone which went bound¬ 
ing down, I know not where, possibly to the very 
Lake of Zug; ** in ancient times there was a wall 
across the defile, between the lake and the moun¬ 
tain, and the same on the other side of the lake to 
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the Mossberg; our Canton was thus safe under 
lock and key, it is now no longer so; there it was 
that the French endeavoured to penetrate on the 
2d *of May, 1798*, but our marksmen, stationed 
among the rocks and precipices on their hanks, 
took aim as at a herd of chamois ; every shot told, 
and most of their officers being killed or wounded, 
they were obliged to retire. Another attack was 
made at the same time on Morgarten, near the 
lake which you see in front of us, partly hidden 
by the Mossberg ; it was there also we fought, a 
great while ago (131.1) our first great battle against 
Austria, in which one thousand three hundred of 
our people, commanded by Rodolph Reding, de¬ 
feated twenty thousand enemies *. It was a Red¬ 
ing also, who commanded us in 1798 ; during four 
successive days the enemy had been repulsed every 
where, even at the point of the bayonet; they had 
buried three thousand of their men, anil we not 
five hundred; but a few more such victories and 
we were annihilated, having only four thousand men 
able to bear arms. Several positions were occu¬ 
pied by our women only, who made fascines, and 
dragged cannon, night and day, over the moun¬ 
tains. At last we found it necessary to listen to 
the terms held out, and to submit, for the present. 


* Chap. a. Vol. II. 
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to the new government imposed on us, rather than 
come to such extremities as those' poor people on 
the other side,” turning round and pointing beyond 
the lake of Lucerne. “ You see,” he continued, 
“ Stantz, in that green valley at the foot of Mount 
Pilatus, the highest snowy jnountain south-west of 
us; the spire of the church is just now glittering 
in the sun; there is a fine dark wood behind, and 
the valley, smooth as velvet, winds up between the 
mountains as far as Sarnersea; that beautiful little 
lake as blue as the skies, so shady and green all 
round.” I saw the speck, and could not believe it 
was a lake; yet he assured us it was two hours 
long and near one hour wide. “ These high moun¬ 
tains on the left, whose snows look like white 
wreaths thrown over their dark blue sides from one 
summit to another, are the Surren * Alps, which 
surround the Underwald with an almost inaccessible 
rampart. They form a striking contrast with the 
comparatively gentle and smooth irregularities, 

* In 1786, a bold adventurer, with ten guides, scaled the 
Titlis, one of the highest summits of the chain of the Surren Alps , 
where he found the ice one hundred and seventy-five feet thick, 
and from whence he could see the second line of the Alps, on the 
confines of Italy, scarcely a few summits of which are visible 
from the ltighi. Towards the north, his view extended over all 
Switzerland, into Germany, and followed the course of the Rhine 
beyond Strasburg. 
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which diversify the intermediate landscape. In a 
glen of the Melchthal, three leagues behind Stantz, 
the lowly cell is still shown where Nicholas de Flue, 

. i 

the* pacificator and legislator of his country, lived 
a hermit in the fifteenth century*. 

“ Twenty years ago, the innocent, harmless 
people of Underwald, rich and happy in their ob¬ 
scurity, were all at once invaded by a foreign army, 
for the avowed purpose of imposing on them that 
new government, to which we had submitted four 
months before. The French first endeavoured to 
starve them into compliance by cutting off their 
supplies, but this mode was too slow for their im¬ 
patience. On the 3d of September, 1798, General 
Schawenberg, their commander, directed a general 
attack to be made, by means of boats, from Lucerne, 
as well as by the Oberland. Repulsed with great 
spirit by the inhabitants, only two thousand strong, 
the attack was renewed every day from the 3d to 
the 9th of September. On this last day, towards 
two in the afternoon, new reinforcements having 
penetrated by the land side with field-pieces, the 
invaders forced their way into the very heart of the 
country. In their despair the people rushed on 
them with very inferior arms; whole families pe¬ 
rished together; no quarter was given on either 


* Chap, xxiii. Vol. II. 
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side. Eighteen young women, were found among 
the dead, side by side, with their fathers and bro¬ 
thers, near the chapel of Winkelreid. Sixty-thrqp * 
persons, who had taken shelter in the churcll of 
Stantz, were slaughtered there, with the priest at 
the altar. Every house in the open country, in all 
six hundred, was burnt down; Stantz itself ex¬ 
cepted, which was saved by the humanity of a Chef 
de Brigade. The inhabitants who survived this 
day, wandering in the mountains without the means 
of subsistence, would have died during the ensuing 
winter, if they had not received timely assistance 
from the other cantons, from Germany and England, 
and from the French army itself, after its first fury 
was abated. The enemy knew very well, that if 
the attack of the 9th of September had not suc¬ 
ceeded, the people of Zug were ready, with the 
whole country, to rise again ; and they punished us 
for the intention, by the occupation of our town of 
Art, where they remained to the end of the year. 
On the 10th of October, we were called upon to 
deliver up the warlike trophies of former times, pre¬ 
served in many private families, although won by 
our ancestors, in the defence of liberty, against 
those very Austrians with whom the French were 
at war! Our expostulations and prayers were all 
in vain: swords and banners, halberts and shields. 
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were thrown into a fire, lighted for the purpose, on 
the public square of Art, and the iron which re¬ 
mained was sunk in the lake. The day after this 
wanton insult, another was added, by the erection 
of a pole and cap of liberty on the still warm ashes. 
An insurrection, which broke out in April following, 
served only to render our situation worse. 

“ See there,” the guide continued, pointing east, 
“ these two spiral heights, each a naked insulated 
rock, with white clouds gathering on one side, like 
a fantastic crest of feathers: they are Kleine Mt/the 
and Grosse My the, so called, because from a certain 
position they have together the form of a huge*mitre 
over the head of Schwitz, which you see below 
with the lake of Lowertz before it. More to the 
right, observe a narrow gorge between high moun¬ 
tains, with a torrent issuing out of it: that is the 
entrance of the Mouottathal, or Valley of the Mouotta, 
where Suwarrow, with an army of twenty-five thou¬ 
sand Russians, coming from Italy by the St. Gothard, 
appeared, the 29th September, 1799, on his way to 
Massena’s position on the Albis, intending to sur¬ 
prise that General, who, he knew, had been there a 
long while watching another Russian army, under 
Korsakau, in possession of Zurich. But Massena, 
well apprized of his approach, had already attacked 
and defeated the other Russian army, and detached 
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the divisions of Soult and Mortier to meet Suwarrow 
on his way. They met at the ^entrance of the 
Mouottathal *, and a desperate engagement ensued 
Many French and Russian soldiers fell together 
into the Mouotta from the bridge, which a projecting 
point hides from our sight. . This bridge was taken 
and re-taken many times ; the mingled blood of the 
two nations crimsoned the stream, which carried 
down their floating bodies. All the efforts of the 
Russians, during two successive days, to force the 
passage, proved unavailing, nor could their success 
have answered any purpose, after the defeat at 
Zurich. A retreat became unavoidable, and Su¬ 
warrow effected it bv Glaris, instead of by Altorff, 
whence he had come. No traveller, probably, had 
ever before passed tin; Kientzigkoulm from Altorff 
to the Mouottathal f; the very shepherds take off 
their shoes, and hold by their hands, where armies 
marched and fought during that memorable cam¬ 
paign. The precipices were strewn with bodies of 
fallen soldiers ; not a mossy rock beside a running 
spring that had not been chosen by some of them 
to lay down his head upon and die; and when, in 

* The Grand Duke Constantine served witli Suwarrow. 

t .Some of the summits which belong to the Kientzigkoulm 
are visible from the Kighi, but not easily distinguished among the 
labyrinth of mountains. •"*' 

Voi.. 1. k 
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the ensuing spring, the melting of the snows left 
the corpses uncovered, the ravenous birds of prey 
"•became so dainty, that they fed their young only 
with the eyes !’* 

The difficulties Suwarrow had to encounter in 
crossing Mount Praggel and the Klanthal, were 
scarcely less, yet they were occasioned by the op¬ 
position he met from the enemy, rather than natural 
difficulties. He did not then intend to repass the 
Alps into Italy, but expected from Glaris to reach 
Zurich, by the right side of the lake, in time to rally 
and bring back the defeated forces of Korsakow, to 
whom he wrote, “ I charge you, on your head, not 
to fell back one step farther; I am coming to re¬ 
trieve your blunders.” But he too was compelled 
by General Molitor to fall back as well as Korsakow. 

The field of battle of Cappel *, where Zuing- 
lius lost his life in the civil wars of the sixteenth 
century, was pointed out to us in the perpendicular 
line above Zug; higher again, in perspective, is 
the town of Zurich, and the Albis, where Mas- 
sena was encamped; more to the left is Sempach, 
of glorious memory -f~, just above the lake of the 
same name, seen entire at the distance of twenty 
miles in a straight line. It would be irksome to 

* Chap, xxviji. Vol. II. 

f Chap. xv. Vol. II. 
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enumerate all the memorable spots seen from this 
commanding station. The mountain of the Ross- 
berg, over the wrecks of whicpwe had passed Hfti 
the morning, was now rather below our level; a 
long track of ruins, like a scarf hung from its shoul¬ 
der in hideous barrenness, over the rich dress of 
shaggy woods and green pastures, and grew wider 
and wider down to the lake of Lowertz and to the 
Righi, a distance of four or five miles. Its greatest 
breadth may be three miles, and the triangular area 
of ruins is fully equal to that of Paris, taken at the 
external boulevards, or about double the real extent 
of the inhabited city. I notice, however, that the 
portion of the strata at the top of the Rossberg, 
which slid down into the valley, is certainly less 
than the chaotic accumulation below, and I have no 
doubt that a considerable part of it comes from the 
soil of the valley itself, ploughed up and thrown 
into ridges like the waves of the sea, and hurled to 
prodigious distances by the impulse of the descend¬ 
ing mass, plunging upon it with a force not very 
inferior to that of a cannon-ball*. 

* The velocity of a ball at the cannon’s mouth (nearly equal 
to the diurnal motion of the earth round its axis, at the equator,) 
is estimated at l 600 or 1700 feet in a second of time; but at 
the distance at which the falling rocks struck the surface of the 
valley, the velocity would be much diminished. 

The velocity of the descending strata of rocks on an inclined 
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Various paths communicating from one village, 
or from one cottage, to another, not wholly oblite¬ 
rated, end abruptly on the brink of the precipice, 
whence the living may, as it were, look down on 
the dead and learn their fate. The mountain is 
composed of parallel strata of pudding-stone (nagel 
flue), dipping south-east at an angle of twenty-five 
or thirty degrees, and separated by thin beds of an 
argillaceous earth, liable, by the accidental introduc¬ 
tion of water, to become a viscous mud, over which 
the superincumbent strata of rock must have slid, 
just as a ship in the act of launching slides on her 
ways: it was properly an avalanche of rocks. 
There are abundant proofs of other and similar 
ones having taken place, at remote periods, on the 
same spot; and it is much to be feared that more 
may happen, not near Art, (where all that was to 
fall seems to have fallen long ago,) but towards the 
lake of Lowertz; yet, as the symptoms which pre¬ 
ceded the last catastrophe are well known, the inha- 

plane, supposing the perpendicular height of the mountain to be 
3600 feet, would have been etjual to 464 feet in the last second 
of time, that is, the fifteenth second from the beginning of its 
descent, less the friction, which cannot well be estimated, and was 
much less for the upper than the lower strata in motion. We 
may fairly suppose that the upper strata of the falling rocks 
struck the soil of the valley in about half a minute after they 
began to fall. 
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bitants have at least the certainty of saving their 
lives, if not their property. 

I shall here give some of the^nost authentic eukI 
interesting circumstances of the fall of the Ross- 
berg, taken from the narrative published at the time 
by Dr. Zay, of Art, an eyy-wit ness. 

The summerof 1806had been very rainy, and on the 
1st and 2d of September it rained incessantly. New 
crevices were observed in the flank of the mountain, 
a sort of cracking noise was heard internally, stones 
started out of the ground, detached fragments of 
rocks rolled down the mountain; at two o'clock in 
the afternoon on the 2d of September, a large rock 
became loose, and in falling raised a cloud of black 
dust. Toward the lower part of the mountain, the 
ground seemed pressed down from above, and when 
a stick or a spade was driven in, it moved of itself. 
A man, who had been digging in his garden, ran 
away from fright at these extraordinary appear¬ 
ances ; soon a fissure, larger than all the others, was 
observed, insensibly it increased ; springs of water 
ceased all at once to flow, the pine-trees of the forest 
absolutely reeled; birds flew away screaming. A 
few minutes before five o’clock, the symptoms of 
some mighty catastrophe became still stronger; the 
whole surface of the mountain seemed to glide 
down, but so slowly, as to afford time to the inha- 



18*2 FALL OF THE HOSSUEHli. 

bitants to go away. An old man, who had often 
predicted some sijCh disaster, was quietly smoking 
fcjg pipe, when told by a young man, running by, 
that' the mountain was in the act of falling; he rose 
and looked out, but came in to his house again, 
saying he had time to fill another pipe. The young 
man, continuing to fly, was thrown down several 
times, and escaped with difficulty; looking back, 
he saw the house carried off all at once. 

Another inhabitant, being alarmed, took two of 
his children and ran away with them, calling to his 
wife to follow with the third; but she went in for 
another, who still remained (Marianne, aged five); 
just then Francisca Ulrich, their servant, was cross¬ 
ing the room, with this Marianne, whom she held 
by the hand, and saw her mistress; at that instant, 
as Francisca afterwards said, “ the house appeared 
to be tom from its foundation (it was of wood), and 
spqn round and round like a tetotum; I was some¬ 
times on my head, sometimes on my feet, in total 
darkness, and violently separated from the child”— 
when the motion stopped, she found herself jammed 
in on all sides, with her head downwards, much 
bruised, and in extreme pain. She supposed she 
was buried alive at a great depth; with much dif¬ 
ficulty she disengaged her right hand, and wiped the 
blood from her eyes. Presently she heard the faint 
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moans of Marianne, and called to her by her name; 
the child answered that she was on her back among 
stones and bushes, which held fast, but that h^f. 
hands were free, and that she saw the ligKt, 'and 
even something green; she asked whether people 
would not soon come to take them out; Francisca 
answered that it was the day of judgment, and that 
no one was left to help them, but that they would be 
released by death, and be happy in heaven; they 
prayed together; at last Francisca’s ear was struck 
by the sound of a bell, which she knew to be that 
of Stenenberg; then seven o’clock struck in another 
village, and she began to hope there were still living 
beings, and endeavoured to comfort the child; the 
poor little girl was at first clamorous for her supper, 
but her cries soon became fainter, and at last quite 
died away. Francisca, still with her head down¬ 
wards, and surrounded with damp earth, experienced 
a sense of cold in her feet almost insupportatye; 
after prodigious efforts, she succeeded in disengaging 
her legs, and thinks this saved her life. Many hours 
had passed in this situation, when she again heard 
the voice of Marianne, who had been asleep, and 
now renewed her lamentations. In the mean time 
the unfortunate father, who, with much difficulty, 
had saved himself and two children, wandered about 
till daylight, when he came among the ruins to look 



184 


FALL OF THE KOSSBEHCi. 


for the rest of his family; he soon discovered his 
wife, by a foot v^iich appeared above ground : she 
igas dead with a dhild in her arms—his cries, and 
the’noise he made in digging, were heard by Mari¬ 
anne, who called out. She was extricated with a 
broken thigh, and saying that Francisca was not. far 
off, a farther search led to her release also, but in 
such a state, that her life was despaired of; she was 
blind for some days, and remained subject to con¬ 
vulsive fits of terror. It appeared that the house, 
or themselves at least, had been carried down about 
one thousand five hundred feet from where it stood 
before. 

In another place a child two years old was found 
unhurt, lying on its straw mattress upon the mud, 
without any vestige of the house from which he had 
been separated. Such a mass of earth and stones 
rushed at once into the lake of Lowertz, although 
fhje miles distant, that one end of it was filled up, 
and a prodigious wave passing completely over the 
island of Schwanau, seventy feet above the usual 
level of the water, overwhelmed the opposite shore, 
and as it returned swept away into the lake many 
houses with their inhabitants. The chapel of Olten, 
built of wood, was found half a league from the 
place it had previously occupied, and many large 
blocks of stone completely changed their position. 
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The day gave promise of a glorious sun-set, to be 
succeeded, in a very few hours, bw as glorious a sun¬ 
rise : we had determined to sn/id the night upg»- 
the mountain, in order to enjoy both, and to secfthe 
shades of evening pervade the grey world below, 
while we should bathe in floods of golden light; but 
we are destined to contemplate a totally different, 
though not less splendid, scene. Towards evening 
the clouds began to gather above the head of Mount 
Pilate, famous for the dismal lake * upon its sum¬ 
mit. When the cloud, which is very apt to form 
over that dark unfathomed pool, instead of rising, 
remains attached to the surrounding rocks, a violent 
storm generally follows. In remote ages this water 
bore the name of Mare Infemale. The belief was, 
that Pontius Pilatus -j- had drowned himself there, 
after his crime, (thence the present name of the 
mountain,) and the approach of a stranger being 


* Mount Pilate is nearly seven thousand feet high; the calca¬ 
reous rocks of which it is composed abound in remains of tish, 
shells, and madrepore, and shew two petrified trunks df trees. 

t Another version makes the story derive from the name, in¬ 
stead of the name from the story: tfce probability is, that the 
Roman name of the mountain was Pilcatus , from the cap of clouds 
on the summit, then by corruption Pilatus , then the popular tales 
—another part of the mountain is called Fracmme , from ntuns 
fractus. The Right culm is probably derived from culmen regime 
montium. 



186 


MOUNT PILATUS. 


very apt to agitate the lake, the magistrates of Lu¬ 
cerne prudently forbade any one tp go near it, under 
egvere penalties *\i. 

This evening; when we saw Pontius Pilatus “ put 
on his hat,” and look fiercely at us, it was too late 
to leave our place of shelter for one less exposed. 
The night closed upon us, in utter darkness; the 
wind roared to a degree never experienced and 
shook our wooden box very sensibly; being built 
erf logs, or rather very thick planks, dove-tailed at 
die comers, it could not be blown to pieces; but 
the idea that it might be blown away altogether, 
crossed our minds more than once, and that we might 
be sent floating, in the illimitable void, down to the 
mins of Goldau in the vale, or to one of the lakes 
on three sides of us ! the shingle-roof at least was 
in great danger, notwithstanding the load of large 
stones by which it was secured. Dazzling streaks of 
fiery light incessantly crossed the darkness, instan¬ 
taneously followed by peals of thunder close to 
our ears. A solitary cross of wood, some twelve or 
fifteen feet high, planted about fifty yards from the 


* Wagner, in his natural history of Switzerland, speaks of 
thirty-five writers, who have treated of the supernatural apparitions 
about the lake on Mount Pilatus, in voluminous works; he him 
self went to the lake in 1676 , to ascertain facts, and labours hard 
to invalidate previous evidence. 
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house, on the very apex of the maintain, was the 
only thing that rosfe at all above u*t and could serve 
as a conductor. Illuminated as^it was every noyp-* 
and then by the sudden flashes, that bright erSss, 
seen against the viewless black of the air, was truly 
an object of confidence anc^ hope *. After a com¬ 
fortless night, but a comfortable breakfast on coffee 
and cream, and looking over the book on the table 
where many a luckless attempt to see the sunset and 
rise on the Righi had been recorded by preceding tra¬ 
vellers, we merely added our names, and took our 
departure on a dull drizly morning, down the rude 
path worn over the slippery roots of trees, and 
strewed with stones, and after three hours of alee- 
slaw-slud -f- walk, arrived at Art, where dry clothes, 
a second breakfast on strawberries and cream, and 
a carriage, enabled us to pursue our journey imme¬ 
diately. The road to Schwyz led us a second time 
over the ruins of Goldau, and beyond what we had 
seen yesterday. We were astonished at their vast 
extent, and at the magnitude and elevation of the 
blocks heaped up in all sorts of ways, over eight or 
ten square miles of country. . Some of them, fifty 
or sixty feet in thickness, measured three or four 

* It has since been struck by lightning, and I understand broke 
in pieces. 

* See Cow per's Letters. 
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hundred feet ii? length and breadth; a bulk equal 
to that of the walace of the Thuilleries at Paris. 
The force which rolling bodies obey knows no dif¬ 
ference between a grain of sand and a mountain, 
although to our imagination it may seem otherwise. 
We fancy a new impulse given, whenever we see a 
new motion produced ; we suppose an effort, and a 
greater one, to move a heavy, than a light, body— 
to move it far, than to move it a little way ; but the 
impulse (gravitation) exists in the falling body 
when at rest, as much as at the moment of* its 
fell, it might lay dormant for a thousand years, 
and yet needs only to be set free to act with undi¬ 
minished energy. Such an obstacle as the hand 
of a child may remove ; a pebble, which the 
grazing sheep pushes aside to nibble the blade 
of grass underneath; a shower of rain may 
rouse the dormant power of gravitation, and over¬ 
come the inertia of bodies. A first fragment in 
motion breaks the bonds which detained others, 
motion is superadded to motion, cumulating, like 
the miser, interest and principal in a compound 
ratio; but the omnipotent hand, we fancy we see 
on all occasions, was displayed only once. 

The fallen rocks of the Rossberg, as well as 
those of the Righi, are composed of rounded frag¬ 
ments, some as much as three feet in diameter: 
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they are of all sorts, from the oldest to the latest 
formation, granitic and calcareous, slate and ba¬ 
salt, crystals [and organic remains. All tljp* 
mountains, situated on a narrow track, extending 
from the south end of the Lake of Constance to 
the east end of the Lake of Geneva, are composed 
of such rounded fragments, agglomerated by a 
common cement, so hard that they break rather 
than come loose. The protuberating and rounded 
form of these fragments suggested to the Ger¬ 
man naturalist the name of nagelflue, (nail head). 
The agglomerated mass bears also, in their lan¬ 
guage, the no less descriptive appellation of pud¬ 
ding stone. This formation is not found here in 
irregular heaps, but in distinct strata of various 
thickness, parallel to each other, and generally 
separated by thin earthy strata; they all dip more 
or less to the south-east, presenting to the north¬ 
west their transverse sections. From all these 
appearances we may justly infer, first, the exist¬ 
ence of a former world, like ours, with nearly 
such rocks, such animals, and such plants, de¬ 
stroyed by some mighty revolution of the globe. 
Secondly, new rocks formed out of the materials 
of this former world, some of them including or¬ 
ganic remains of plants and animals. Thirdly, 
these new formations broken again into fragments. 
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veiling for ages under water, and acquiring their 
rounded shape, ^afterwards deposited into deep 
styoas, and agglomerated under tfieir heavy pressure, 
stratum over stratum, to the height we see here. 
Fourthly, this sub-marine formation, (the whole 
ancient basin of the ocean), lifted at once into dry 
land, which implies a correspondent sinking of 
former continents into a new basin for the ocean 
pouring from one section of the globe over another, 
there to begin anew the long process of mineral 
formation. That some mighty stream once tra¬ 
versed this country, from south-east to north-west, 
(what Saussure denominates la grande debacle) 
tearing asunder chains of mountains, and carrying 
their fragments to vast distances, is not a matter 
of conjecture ; we find the granite of the high Alps 
strewed in enormous fragments over that slope of 
the Righi, of the Rossberg, and of Mount Pilatus, 
which fronts the Alps, as well as along the whole 
chain of the Jura, and not in Italy. The fragments 
of the central chain would be sought in vain 
towards the Alps; but are, on the contrary, found 
scattered in the canton of Zurich, and not in the 
eanKnis of Uri, or Underwalden, that is to the north 
west, and not, in any instance, to the south-east. 

However remote the period which the pheno¬ 
mena under consideration may imply, it seems but 
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of yesterday, compared to that ysvealed by an¬ 
other fact:—Among the rounded jfragments agglo¬ 
merated into pudding-stem , or nagfi-flue, are rounder 
fragments of negel-Jlue itself! It will readily*be 
perceived, that our geological antiquity is at once 
doubled by this single circumstance*. We won¬ 
der, and justly, at finding fragments of ancient 
construction worked into the walls, and lying un¬ 
der the foundations of the remains, comparatively 
modern, of Egyptian architecture, marking two 
distinct generations of ruins. Here we find even 
more than two generations of ruins in the con¬ 
struction of our globe; and there is almost as 
wide a distance between the antiquity of the 
ruins of art and that of the ruins of nature, as 
between the respective architects. 

The most considerable of the villages over¬ 
whelmed in the vale of Arth was Goldau, and its 
name is now affixed to the whole melancholy stqjy 
and place. I shall relate only one more incident: 
a party of eleven travellers from Berne, belonging 


* Among so many organized remains of a former world, not 
any traces of human beings were, as, is well known, ever 
found; a circumstance die more remarkable, as were the pre¬ 
sent world to be destroyed, the quantity of human remains would 
so much exceed any others; and this circumstance tends singu¬ 
larly to reconcile the Mosaic with the scientific geology, the re¬ 
vealed with the narural account of time. 
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to the most distinguished families there, arrived 
at Art on the 2d of September, and set off on foot 
Iqt the Righi, aV ew minutes before the catas¬ 
trophe ; seven of them had got about two hundred 
yards ahead, the other four saw them entering the 
village of Goldau, and pne of the latter, Mr. R. 
Jenner, pointing out to the rest the summit of the 
Rossberg, (full four miles off in a straight line,) 
where some strange commotion seemed taking 
place, which they themselves (the four behind) 
were observing with a telescope, and had entered 
into conversation on the subject with some stran¬ 
gers just come up; when, all at once, a flight of 
stones, like cannon-balls, traversed the air above 
their heads, a cloud of dust obscured the valley; 
a frightful noise was heard; they fled ! As soon 
as the obscurity was so far dissipated as to make 
objects discernible, they sought their friends, but 
thp village of Goldau had disappeared under a 
heap of stones and rubbish one hundred feet in 
height, and the whole valley presented nothing 
but a perfect chaos! Of the unfortunate survivors 
one lost a wife to whom he was just married, one 
a gfgp, a third the two pupils under his care ; all 
researches to discover their remains were, and 
have ever since been, fruitless. Nothing is left of 
Goldau but the bell which hung in its steeple, and 
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which was found about a mile off. f With die rocks 
torrents of mud came down, actiijg as rollers ; but 
they took a different direction w^ien in the vallqy,- 
the mud following the slope of the ground towards 
the lake of Lowertz, while the rocks, preserving a 
straight course, glanced ac/oss the valley towards 
the Righi. The rocks above, moving much faster 
than those near the ground, went farther, and 
ascended even a great way up the Righi; its base 
is covered with large blocks carried to an incredi¬ 
ble height, and by which trees were mowed down, 
as they might have been by cannon. 

A few straggling cottages, timid attempts towards 
a restoration of the desolated country to something 
like fruitfulness, appear here and there ; beggarly 
children in ill health, for the place is become 
sickly from stagnant water, came running to us 
for a few batz—the sad remains of a wealthy po¬ 
pulation, remarkable for personal comeliness gs 
well as for morality. A vast extent of flat shore 
without vegetation marks the encroachment 
on the lake of Lowertz; not a blade of grass 
seems to grow upon the sterile surface. The road 
along the south side of this lake passes pic¬ 
turesquely, but rather fearfully, along a narrow 
causeway overhung by a high cliff; beyond this 
we travelled over the rich vale of Schwytz, an 
V oL. I. 


o 
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image of what, the one we had just left was a 
few years ago. Schwytz, which we only traversed 
4u our way to Brusmen, is neatly built and delight- 
fulfy situated. It is generally supposed that the 
patriotism of its inhabitants made the name pre¬ 
vail in the Helvetic League ; but this name became 
collective in the sixteenth, and not in the four¬ 
teenth, century, at a period of civil wars, not at 
that which secured Helvetic independence. In the 
guilty times of national discord, not of union, 
Schwytz, therefore, has less cause for boasting. 

At Brunnen we went, in a small row-boat, up 
the southern branch of the lake of the Waldstettcn, 
a sort of deep bay or gulf penetrating into the 
canton of Uri. The beauty of its scenery exceeds 
even that of the lake of Wallenstadt, and every part 
of it is classical ground. Soon after passing the 
magnificent entrance, through a lofty portal of moun¬ 
ts'ns, marked by an insulated rock on the right, 
rising like a pillar out of the water, we landed on 
the same side as the Grutli. The spot is marked 
by a triple fountain, where the conspirators, whom 
I shall call patriots, because their cause was just, 
because it was successful, and because they shed 
no blood, held their nightly meetings five hundred 
years ago*. A peasant brought us an ancient cup, 

* Chap. xix. Vol. II. 
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to drink out of at the sacred spring, and made a 
speech, unintelligible to us, but to which some 
other peasants, who had landed »at the same time 
as ourselves, listened with great attention. tfhis 
historian of the Stauffachers, of the Ernis of Melch- 
thal, and of the Walter Furtz, received gratefully 
a few batz in his cap for his performance. Farther 
on, on the opposite shore, at the foot of the Ach- 
senberg, about the distance of two hours from 
Grutli, is the rock (Tellensprung) on which William 
Tell leaped on shore, from the boat in which Gess- 
ler was carrying him away a prisoner. Eighty-one 
years after the event, and thirty-one after the death 
of the hero, a chapel was constructed on this rock ; 
one hundred and fourteen individuals, who had 
known him personally, were then living. William 
Tell fought at Morgarten in 1315, and was drowned 
in 1358, at a very advanced age, in attempting to 
rescue a boy who had fallen into the Schechen, -a 
torrent which traverses Burglen, his birth-place, 
and where he then filled the station of first magis¬ 
trate : it is situated beyond Altorp, and above three 
hours from Tellensprung: the family was not ex¬ 
tinct till the year 1720. 

There is I know not what of absurd and fabu¬ 
lous in the story of Gessler’s cap and the apple, 
which throws a degree of doubt on all that relates 

o S 
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to William Tell,sand his name had some how been 

ranked in my mind, with those of Theseus anti 

Hercules, and of the founders of Rome, to whose 
* 

reality we yield only a sort of hypothetical belief. 
The lake, the rock, the fountains, the chapel, the 
story painted on the wall; the hundred and fourteen 
persons who had known him: the local tradition 
in every man’s mouth:—have all at once given a 
totally different colour and shape to the whole 
transaction, yet the story of the apple is questioned 
by the Swiss themselves ; by the critics, at least, 
in the learned part of the country ; for on the spot, 
there are no such critics, and doubt would be trea¬ 
son. This anecdote will be found elucidated in the 
historical part of this'work, Chap. ix. 

Observing, when on the Tellensprung. that the 
floor of the chapel, close to the lake, was not more 
than three feet above its level, we inquired of the 
boatmen, whether the chapel had never received 
any damage from the tempests, which they describe 
as so dangerous; but found that even the floor was 
rarely wetted by them: a fact which may enable 
us to form an estimate of such tempests. 

The Achsenberg, behind Tellensprung, was 
five thousand three hundred and forty feet above 
the sea; but the chain of the Suren Alps, attaining 
almost every where the height of ten thousand feet. 
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presents an interrupted succession ®f glaciers, easily 
distinguishable from mere snows, by the azure 
streaks on their surface: nothing can exceed the 
wild magnificence of this part of the lake. 

The boatmen made us observe a whitish mark 
on the perpendicular face $f the Frohn Alpe, about 
two miles north of the Tellensprung: a piece of the 
rock having scaled off, fell into the lake in the year 
1801. The fragment which has left such a trifling 
blemish on the fair face of the mountain, was about 
twelve hundred feet wide; when it fell, it raised 
such a wave on the lake as overwhelmed five houses 
of the village of Sissigon. distant one mile: eleven 
of the inhabitants were drowned; but a child found 
floating asleep in its cradle, is now alive in the 
village. The swell occasioned several other acci¬ 
dents of less consequence, and was felt at Lucerne, 
thirty miles off! To look at the mark, I should 
not have supposed that the fall could have ocgft-^ 
sioned more than a rippling along the adjacent 
shore. The navigation from Althorf to Brunnen 
takes two or three hours; but the journey by the 
mountains requires a whole day: in 1799, the 
French, under General de Courbe, performed it in 
the night by torch-light. 

The national name of this lake (Vier Waldstatten 
See)* means the Water of the four sylvan, or rural. 
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States. Uri, Schwytz, and Underwald, arc the 
three which first asserted their independence ii> 
1^07-8; Lucerne was the first which joined their 
league in 133*2. A tradition exists, of the first 
inhabitants having coinc from the North-West 
Frieze , or Denmark ; whence they were driven by 
famine. They lived long entirely secluded and 
unknown, in tlieir almost inaccessible fortresses; 
and although some of the subsequent northern in¬ 
vaders penetrated to the banks of their lake in the 
fifth century, they did not reduce the people to 
obedience. The motives which, in after-times, 
induced the Waldstotten to pi nee themselves under 
the protection of the German empire, cannot be 
conjectured ; but an imperial diploma of 80ft, in 
the archives of Uri, proves the fact: the Dukes of 
Austria and Swabia, long their advocates, or repre¬ 
sentatives at the Imperial court, assumed, during 
the anarchy of the empire, the title of Hereditary 
Protectors, and delegated their powers to bailiffs; 
who exercised it so much the more tyrannically, 
from its being more questionable, and who were 
finally driven away in 1308*. 

July 9.—From Brunnen (whither we returned 
last night) to Lucerne, twenty-four miles: we per¬ 
formed the voyage in six hours in a large boat, with 

* Chap. ix. Vol. If. 



REPUBLIC OF OERSAU. 


199 


our vehicle and horses; it was rowed by nine men 
(several of whom might be passengers in disguise), 
fo' thirty French francs (twenty-four shillings ster¬ 
ling). The lake was perfectly calm, and the prospect 
lovely; but not grand like that of yesterday, al¬ 
though Mount Pilatus would any where else be 
deemed a magnificent feature in the landscape. 
The Righi on this side is monstrous; the steep 
declivity at its base, shelving into the lake, was 
originally a mere heap of rubbish, such as is formed 
at the foot of all mountains; but. four centuries of 
persevering industry have improved it into lux¬ 
uriant meadows and fields, interspersed with com¬ 
fortable dwellings, shaded by walnut and even fig 
trees, which flourish in ...is sunny exposure, shel¬ 
tered from the north. Jhis was the territory of 
the little republic of Gcrsau, the smallest in Europe. 
Our boatmen informed us, that it required five hun¬ 
dred and fifty strokes of the oar to pass along tjyj 
shore of its territory. After four centuries of inde¬ 
pendent sovereignty, acknowledged, and legitimate 
as any that ever was, it has been annexed, why I 
do not know, to Schwytz *; but as no canton can now 
have subjects, the union must be on the footing of 

* It was literally forgotten at the Congress of Vienna, and not 
being acknowledged by any power, merged in the canton of 
Schwytz. 
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equality. During the whole period of the existence 
of the republic of Gersau, no instance occurred of 
an, individual punished for any crime. 

Farther on. upon the same littoral slope of the* 
Righi, the district of Wegghis, formerly a subject 
province of the canton of Lucerne (it might in other 
countries be deemed a good-sized parish), was, 
twenty-two years ago, nearly all swallowed up by 
an irruption of mud. I should first say, that this 
district belonged one thousand years ago, to tin; 
Abbey of PfefFers, by which it was enfeoffed to a 
noble baron; who sold his right to Lucerne in 1380, 
at the moment the inhabitants were a'bout redeem¬ 
ing themselves by purchase; and all hopes of 
obtaining their independence was from that moment 
extinguished, as republics are not apt to alienate, 
and still less to ‘give away gratuitously, any of 
their advantages. Gersau, under similar circum¬ 
stances, had the good fortune to obtain her freedom 
in 1390, by purchasing a mortgage granted by her 
feudal lord to one of his creditors. In those remote 
times, it seems not to have occurred to any body, 
that a state might not be exactly an estate. But 
to return to the mud : in the spring of the year 1793, 
longitudinal cracks, or crevices, 'appeared on the 
perpendicular front of the Righi, at about one-third 
of its height (seen from the lake); the place is now 
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distinguishable by its reddish colour. ^Before day, 
on the 16th of July, the inhabitants were awakened 
by strange noises, and soon observed a strean^ of 
mud, a mile wide, and fifty or sixty feet high, com¬ 
ing down upon them; but as it travelled very 
slowly, they had ample time to take care of their 
moveables ; like a stream of lava it overtopped and 
crushed down houses, walls, and every artificial 
obstacle in its way; and, flowing during a fortnight, 
covered a great part of the country with a bed of fer¬ 
ruginous clay, which the long application of indus¬ 
trious labour, at length begins to render productive. 

.0 

Doubtless this clay, intervening between strata of 
rock, and soaked by the accidental introduction of 
springs, was pressed out by the superincumbent 
weight of two or three thousand perpendicular feet 
of mountain, and, as the fall of’the Rossberg was 
also to all appearance determined by this same 
circumstance (i. e., the softening of the earthy strafcr 
into mud), and as the general dip of the strata is 
the same in both mountains, there was great rea¬ 
son to fear that the whole top of the Righi might 
have come down, sliding over its base, as a mere 
slice of the Rossberg had done before; but as this 
mass would have been, at least, ten times as large 
as the other, it is frightful to think of the possible 
consequences of its fall into the lake: the waters. 
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driven at one stroke from their bod, would have 
covered the valleys of the Four Waldstctten, as¬ 
sailed even the highest mountains, and perhaps 
swhpt away every living creature from the ancient 
hold of the Helvetic League. That such a mis¬ 
fortune did not happen when appearances seemed 
so threatening, affords, however, strong reason for 
hoping that it will never happen in this place at 
least, the earthy stratum having been entirely 
squeezed out. In the case of the Rossberg, the 
catastrophe was announced, by various signs, 
years before-liand, and so strongly, for some hours 
before, as not to be mistaken ; affording ample 
time for the inhabitants to save their lives. 

When we were on the Right Couhn , I observed 
a hole or crevice on the level top of the moun¬ 
tain, and about three hundred yards south of the 
house where we slept, in the direction of the lake 
(flLthe Waldstetten, so situated as to absorb most of 
the waters of the melting snows, which then 
formed a stream into it, penetrating to the very 
heart of the mountain: nothing is more likely to 
produce the dreadful accident under consideration. 
It seems obvious that superficial drains should be 
made to lead away the waters. 

It is necessary to observe, that the greater part 
of the inclined strata of the Rossberg resting, at 
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its lower extremity, on the solid ground of the 
valley, a very small part of it could slide down; 
whereas the whole strata of the Righi stands jn- 
sulated, and wholly unsupported on the south side, 
towards the lake of Lucerne, and nothing keeps 
the strata in their places* hut the adhesion of 
their surfaces. A sketch of the tranverse section, 
or profile, of the two mountains, the intervening 
valley of Goldau, the lake, $*c., will render the 
foregoing account of the catastrophe of Goldau 
much clearer. 



A, lake of Lucerne. 

I', lake of Lowertz. 

ABC, the Righi; the straight lines mark the calcareous 
strata, the dotted lines the pudding-stone strata, all dipping*te- 
the same manner. 

E, the Rossberg. 

E D G, fall of the upper stratum of pudding-stone into the 
valley of Goldau, down to the lake of Lowertz, and to the Righi. 

C, cross on the top of Righi, and house near it. 

B A, eruption of mud down the Righi, into the lake of Lucerne. 

Soon after passing the Righi, the Gulf of Kus- 
nacht opens to your view on the right. It was at 
the farther end of it that the Bailli Gcssler landed. 
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after weatherin'? the storm, during which William 
Tell made his escape from the boat: the latter, 
who had reached the place sooner by land, way¬ 
laid the tyrant in a hollow road, near the castle 
to which he was to have been carried a prisoner, 
and shot him dead with an arrow, the 1 Nth of 
November, 1307. This action, however question¬ 
able its character, and although it was on the point 
of defeating the plan of the patriots of Grutli, and 

was much blamed bv them, was, nevertheless, 

%/ 

commemorated by a chapel, built on the spot. 

Some thirty-five years ago, L’Abbc Raynal, in 
a fit of that theatrical patriotism of which he con¬ 
tributed to set the fashion in France, and which 
he condemned so severely himself, when too late, 
erected in a small island of the gulf of Kusnacht, 
at his own expense, an obelisk of sham granite, 
forty feet high, with William Toll’s arrow and 
-apple on the top of it: an upright bar of iron, by 
which it was secured on the inside, attracting 
lightning, caused the < lest ruction of the whole fabric 
very soon after it was erected. The patriotic Abbe 
would have wished to erect his opera monument 
at the fountain of Grutli, and petitioned the magis¬ 
trates of Uri for permission; but he was answered, 
that they had no need of such a fine tiling to put 
them in mind of their ancestors. 
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The old-fashioned towers and battlements, in 
amphitheatre behind Lucerne, make a fine termina¬ 
tion to the lake. On landing, we were carried^to 
a magnificent hotel, with a dining-room eighty feet 
by forty, on a garden in better taste than any we 
have yet seen in Switzerland. 

The principal sight at Lucerne is the celebrated 
relievo of General Pfeffer, who employed half a cen¬ 
tury in walking over, and measuring with his own 
hands, one hundred and eighty square leagues of the 
most mountainous part of Switzerland, including the 
Waldstetten, and modelling the whole in exact pro¬ 
portion. Each square league of country covers in 
the model a space of nearly fifteen inches by fif¬ 
teen, and a mountain of nine thousand seven hun¬ 
dred feet rises ten inches over the level of the lake 
of Waldstetten ; not a mountain path, not a house, 
not a cross, on the cliff, but is conspicuous there; 
the fault, indeed, is, that these objects are beyond 
all reason too large, many a village steeple rivalling 
in height the neighbouring Alps! This spoils the 
effect altogether, and disparages a work, in the 
main very accurate, although clumsily executed. 
With all its defects, nothing in the shape of a sight 
ever gave me more pleasure. It is highly interest¬ 
ing to retrace thus easily your own laborious foot¬ 
steps, and go over them again as a bird flies; to 
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be initiated in detail into the mysteries of the moun¬ 
tains, and learn to despise the ideal terrors of pre¬ 
cipices, thus measured by the inch. The common 
observation, that a road appears shorter and easier 
the second time you travel it, than the first, applies 
here: there is no first time in travelling over Swit¬ 
zerland, when you have studied this model. 

A full-length portrait of General Pfeffer, a spare, 
active, old man, hangs on the wall of the room in 
which the model is preserved, and in the house he 
inhabited. He is represented in his working-dress, 
and in a climbing attitude ; his iron-shod galochcs, 
portable seat, and mountain-stick lay also there. 
The plunderers who invaded this country, at the 
end of the last century, had been on the point of 
carrying off the model to Paris, but were shamed 
out of it. The old General died soon after (1802), 
at the age of eighty-five, in possession of his moun¬ 
tains and his fame. About two centuries and a 
half ago, one of his ancestors, Louis Pfeffer, at the 
head of six thousand Swiss, defended Mary of 
Medicis and her son Charles IX. against the Pro¬ 
testants, and conveyed them safe to Paris. I shall 
not undertake to decide between the respective 
merits of these two members of the family. 

The arsenal contains, among other curious things, 
the banner carried by the heroic Gundoldingen, at 
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the battle of Sempach, in 1386, stained with his 
blood, and the iron collar armed with points, which 
the Austrians had brought to put on him; likewise 
the coat of arms of Leopold of Austria, also killed 
in the battle. I was sorry to see there the battle- 
axe and the helmet of Zwiqgle*, thinking this best 
of the reformers, killed at the battle of Cappel in 
1531, had assisted there as a minister of peace, to 
comfort the dying, and not to add to their numbers. 
This arsenal suffered much during the French in¬ 
vasion, and the public treasury, previously carried 
away, filled six wagons. 

There was very early a printing-press at Lucerne, 
and one of its citizens, Ulrich Gering, was the first 
printer who introduced the art in the capital of 
France, in 1469-70. He followed the trade there 
forty years, and bequeathed his large fortune to the 
students of the University and the poor of Paris. 
His birthday, or rather his was long kept aV 
the Sorbonne-f-. 

Wooden bridges of immense length, (one is one 

* Chap, xxviii, Vol. II. 

t There is no birthday, property speaking, kept in France, 
but a patronymic or baptismal day, which answers the same pur¬ 
pose ; that is, the day in the Roman Catholic calendar bearing 
the name of the saint from whom ytftr Christian name is taken. 
Now that it is the fashion to give heathen or heroic names, I do 
not know how the l£te is managed. 
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thousand feet long, the other one thousand three 
hundred, over the lake, connect different parts of the 
town; you may walk there at all times, screened 
from the sun and rain by a roof, and enjoy one of 
the finest prospects in existence : prodigious moun¬ 
tains rising at once from the tranquil and pure ex¬ 
panse of the waters, at the distance of a few miles 
between Mount Pilatus and the Righi, on the fore¬ 
ground. Ancient pictures on scriptural subjects, in 
a singular and characteristic taste, decorate the 
interior of the roof. 

One hour and a half after our departure from 
Lucerne for Berne, we had a retrospective view of 
the lake and mountain, even more beautiful than 
the view from the bridges, as vve stood on higher 
ground, and had a wider and more distant horizon. 
The near view of prodigious mountains and deep 
valleys, striking at first in the highest degree, is apt 
Jto become in time oppressive and dull. These 
qpble objects, so clearly seen and so exactly defined, 
are generally hard, and often mean in their details; 
the effect is too positive for the mind to imagine 
aught but what the senses convey. I must have a 
due proportion of celestial vagueness, with just so 
much of reality as gives a certain coherence and 
fixity to the dreams of fancy. 

A succession of woody hills and fertile valleys 
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highly cultivated brought us, in a few hoars, to the 

banks of the lake of Sempaeh, shaded with those 

immense walnut-trees which are such an ornament 

» # 

to Swiss landscape. I was half tempted to take a 
boat, and cross over to the field of battle of Sem- 
pach * ; but the afternoon was very hot, and when 
I came to reflect that even there I should have to 
imagine the battle, of which no other vestige re¬ 
mains but a small chapel on the spot where Leopold 
fell f, I- thought I might do that full as well after 
dinner, while resting under the shade of the trees. 
In the cool of the evening, we pursued our way to 
Sursee, a pretty town six leagues from Lucerne. 
The English hill (Englander hubel) is seen at a 
short distance to the left of the road; it is the spot 
where three thousand of the followers of Enguerard 
de Coucy met the fate they so well deserved, and 
where they lie buried j:. 

The road from Sursee to Berne, by the west end.-.- 
of the canton of Argovie, is fifteen leagues, through 
the richest country imaginable. Meadows, irrigated 
with the utmost care by means of never-failing 
springs, yield three or four, and even five, crops of 
hay: the ground is not divided into small patches 
of all sorts of heterogeneous productions, as on the 
banks of the lake of Zurich, but into sufficiently 

* See Chap. xv. Vol. II. t Ibid. J Chap. xiv. Vol. II. 
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large farms, for the best division of labour and im¬ 
proved mode of cultivation to be introduced to ad¬ 
vantage ; not a beggar, not a mean dwelling, to be 
seen. Houses arc rarely thatched in Switzerland, 
the most usual covering for peasants’ houses is 
wooden shingles, very clumsily split out of pine 
wood, and secured in their position on the huge 
roofs by poles laid across and heavy stones; but 
in this improved part of the country, the houses 
are generally covered with tiles, very neatly made; 
thin, flat, about six inches by twelve, instead of 
laying double, a thin wooden shingle is introduced 
under each seam of the tiles, which reduces the 
expense to just half, and the weight likewise. 

The women we meet are elegantly dressed in the 
national costume, with large straw hats, which, 
however, are not made of straw, nor are hats pro¬ 
perly speaking, having no crown at all, but being 
quite flat, and kept on by means of a ribbon tied 
under the chin; they are made of some light sub¬ 
stance, painted light yellow and highly glazed, with 
a bunch of flowers or knot of ribbons in lieu of a 
crown; black stays, short full shift-sleeves, Scotch 
kilt rather than petticoats, very white stockings, 
and small neat shoes. They are generally portly 
ladies, showing a round, good-humoured face, with 
a .very scanty share of the beau ideal in it. 
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On approaching nearer Berne, the straw hat is 
superseded by a very odd-looking black scull-cap, 
standing off the face stiffly, like the fly-caps of our 
great-grandmothers, or rather, like the two wings 
of a butterfly. We thought, at first, they were 
made of wire, but found the materials were black 
horse-hair—a perfect coat of mail in millinery, 
passing from one generation to another, never the 
worse for wear; the hair under it descends in two 
enormous tresses from the back of the head down 
to the heels. As to the men, they have no longer 
a national dress. 

The churchyards of German Switzerland are 
adorned in an odd taste, with fantastical crosses 
on each grave, tricked out with small puppet-show 
figures of saints or of angels dangling loose in the 
wind, the wood curiously carved into devices, and 
the whole gaudily painted and gilt, forming a very 
singular assemblage and ever-standing crop 
mortuary weeds. Two leagues from Berne, we 
stopped to see a tomb of another sort—the cele¬ 
brated monument of Maria Langhans: the lid of 
the tomb is represented breaking asunder at the 
sound of the trumpet of the day of judgment, and 
a young and beautiful woman, pushing away the 
fragments with one hand, rises out with an infant 
on her arm. There is a great deal of sweetness 
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in her face, mixed with a certain expression of 
awe, of surprise, at least, and yet, of faith; but 
the action is scarcely simple enough for the chisel. 
Painting, as well as poetry, need not tell all; part 
of the story may be left to be supplied by the 
feelings of him who reads or looks on, and it is not 
the least poetical part that is thus suggested and 
not expressed; but a stone picture can leave no¬ 
thing untold, it must go into every, the most trifling, 
insignificant, and mean, detail. This tomb, for 
instance, is a square box, or rather, stone trough, 
necessarily of small and precise dimensions, lying 
flat in a hole made in the pavement of the church, 
with a wooden covering over it, which must be 
lifted up to see it: the contrivance is clumsy, and 
the accompaniment mean. The figure of the 
mother and her child would have been far better 
without the trick of the broken tomb; although 
the idea might make a fine picture, or be intro¬ 
duced happily in a poem. This monument was 
executed about the middle of the last century, by 
a German artist, J. A. Nahl, out of a single block 
of stone, unfortunately of too soft a grain. 

It is a matter of surprise, that so considerable 
a part of a country over-peopled should still be a 
forest. The trees, oaks, beeches, and pines, older 
than the Helvetic League, are magnificent, and 
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many of them, having already pasSed the produc¬ 
tive age as timber, are entering that of the great¬ 
est beauty. In the name of taste, I would forbid 
a single one being cut down; but, in the name of 
political economy, and even humanity, I think I 
would recommend clearing out the best land, and 
planting, at the same time, some of the moun¬ 
tains, which, by a strange inconsistency, have been 
stripped quite bare. These fine woods extend 
almost to the very gates of Berne, where you 
arrive under an avenue of limes, which in this 
season perfume the air. There are seats on the 
side of the road, for the convenience of foot pas¬ 
sengers, especially women going to market, with a 
shelf above, at the height of a person standing, 
for the purpose of receiving their baskets while 
they rest themselves on the bench : you meet also 
with fountains at regular distances. A Bernese 
road resembles the best roads in England, only 
wider; they are carried in every direction, even 
to the highest mountains, on the borders of eternal 
snows; and all this, I understand, without corvdes , 
without a tax, or even a toll. The whole country 
has the appearance of English pleasure-grounds. 
The town itself stands on the elevated banks of a 
rapid river, the Aar, to which the Rhine is in¬ 
debted for one half of its waters! A sudden bend 
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of the Aar encloses, on all sides but one, the pro¬ 
montory on which the town is built; the slope all 
round is in some places covered with turf, sup¬ 
ported in others by lofty terraces planted with 
trees, and commanding wonderful views over the 
surrounding rich country and the high Alps beyond 
it. The parapet wall of one of these terraces, 
which is one hundred and eight feet high, bears 
an inscription, recording a singular accident which 
happened there one hundred and sixty-three years 
ago. A young student having mounted a horse, 
which happened to be grazing on the terrace, his 
companions frightened the animal, and made him 
leap over. The horse was killed; but though 
the imprudent rider had several limbs broken, he 
survived. Looking over, we observed that the 
wall projects gradually below, forming an inclined 
plane, which, though little deviating from the ver¬ 
tical, must have retarded the fall. As if there 
was something catching in it, a woman condemned 
to the wheelbarrow for some crime, and employed 
in sweeping the terrace, with other prisoners, took 
her opportunity, and jumped over at the same place, 
two years ago; but she was killed on the spot. 

The mode of punishment by labour in public, 
seems to unite every possible objection, sweeping 
the streets in chains is idleness, scarcely disguised; 



STREETS 09 BERNE. 


215 


while habitual exposure in the mctet degraded of 
all situations, destroys at last, all sense of shame 
and of dread, in those who suffer and in those who 
look on; the punishment neither amends the cri¬ 
minal, nor deters any one from the commission of 
crimes; it answers none of«its ostensible purposes. 
Real hard labour, abstemious fare, and seclusion, 
long continued, but not divested of hope, afford 
the only possible chance of moral cure, at the 
.same time that it is sufficiently severe to operate as 
a preventive check. 

The side galleries in the streets of Berne are 
the prototypes of the Palais Royal at Paris, and of 
several new constructions in that capital and in 
London, as they were originally imitated from the 
Lombard towns, which, from their superior state of 
civilization, were the models of the imperial towns 
of Germany and Switzerland, as to architecture 
and municipal institutions ; therefore, they should 
not be so severely criticized: the pillars, indeed, 
are too massy, and the arches too low for the shops 
to have sufficient light and air. Covered ways, 
screening passengers from the winter storms, seem 
absolutely requisite in a situation like Berne, 
elevated to more than seventeen hundred feet 
above the level of the sea; they would scarcely be 
less useful in a tropical climate, and their conve- 
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nieoce is so obvious in all climates, that they will 
be adopted in time all over Europe. 

It is not an easy matter to account for the first 
impression you receive upon entering Berne: you 
certainly think you enter an ancient and a great 
city ; yet, before the eleventh century, it had not a 
name*, and its present population does not exceed 
twelve thousand souls. It is a republic; yet it 
looks kingly. Something of Roman majesty ap¬ 
pears in its lofty terraces; in those massy arches on 
each side of the streets; in the abundance of water 
flowing night and day into gigantic basins; in the 
magnificent avenues of trees. The very silence, 
and absence of bustle, a certain stateliness and 
reserved demeanour in the inhabitants, by show¬ 
ing it to be not a money-making town, implies 
that its wealth springs from more solid and perma¬ 
nent sources than trade can afford, and that ano¬ 
ther spirit animates its inhabitants. In short, of 
all the first-sight impressions and guesses about 
Berne, that of its being a Roman town would be 
nearer right than any other. Circumstances, in 
some respects similar, have produced like results 
in the Alps, and on the plains of Latium, at 
the interval of twenty centuries. Luxury at 
Berne seems wholly directed to objects of public 


* Sec Chap. *i., Vol. II. 
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utility: by the side of those gigahtic terraces, of 
those fine fountains and noble shades, you see 
none but simple and solid dwellings, yet scarcely 
any beggarly ones; not an equipage to be seen, 
but many a country wagon, coming to market, with 
a capital team of horses, or oxen, well appointed 
every way. 

Aristocratic pride is said to be excessive at 
Berne; and the antique simplicity of its magis¬ 
trates, the plain and easy manners they uniformly 
preserve in their intercourse with the people, are 
not by any means at variance with the assertion; 
for that external simplicity and affability to inferiors 
is one of the characteristics of the aristocratic 
government; all assumption of superiority being 
carefully avoided when real authority is not in 
question. Zurich suggests the idea of a mu¬ 
nicipal aristocracy; Berne of a warlike one: there 
we think we see citizens of a town transformed 
into nobility; here nobles who have made them¬ 
selves citizens. 

The most remarkable edifice at Berne is the 
cathedral, built in the Gothic style, on the high 
terrace, at the beginning of the fifteenth century ; 
the terrace itself is sixty years older. We were 
delighted with the church music; we hear every 
night in the streets admirable vocal concerts 
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by tile common people. This German race is born 
musical, and the difference is observable in Swit¬ 
zerland, the moment you leave the Pays Romand. 
The Germans being equally famous for wind instru- 
mentsuas for vocal music, I expected to find their 
military music admirable ; but here, as elsewhere, 
the clumsy roar of the Turkish drum, and gingle of 
the Turkish bells, exclude altogether both melody 
and harmony ; they might as well have a parcel of 
coopers beating their casks, and coppersmiths their 
kettles, by way of a musical band. I am told this 
bad taste does not extend to the Austrian troops. 

July 13.—The friends we expected having 
joined us here, we determined upon performing 
at once our intended tour in the Oberland, (the 
high lands of Berne,) postponing, till our return, 
a further acquaintance with this town. From 
Berne to Thun, six leagues in four hours, the 
finest road and richest country imaginable; the 
inhabitants, in their holiday dresses, were enjoy¬ 
ing themselves at their doors, under the shade of 
walnut-trees, comfort and independence appeared 
conspicuous in their looks, although subjects of an 
aristocracy they certainly do not seem conscious 
of a want of liberty; 1 never saw such a proud 
looking set of men as the Bernese peasantry, nor 
any better fed and clad. The peculiar dress of 
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their women has been already described, they are 
naturally good looking, but most of them working 
in the fields they become frightful did women. 
Female beauty is wholly incompatible with expo¬ 
sure and fatigue; it is a decree of nature, and 
that state of society in which they are subjected 
to hard labour, may be deemed somewhat barba¬ 
rous. This being uniformly the oase among small 
proprietors, it forms a serious consideration in fa¬ 
vour of husbandry on a large scale, against the 
system of subdivision, notwithstanding its pecu¬ 
liar advantages. Sunday is by no means so 
strictly observed here as in England; many of the 
men play at bowls, and amuse themselves in dif¬ 
ferent ways during the intervals of public wor¬ 
ship. 

Thun, by the superior advantages of its situa¬ 
tion, and its greater antiquity, should seem en¬ 
titled to be the capital of the Canton of Berne ; 
but Berne was bom free, and having obtained the 
cession of* Thun from its feudal lord, kept ‘it in a 
subordinate state ; such is political justice. The 
castle, where the sons of the Comte de Kibourg 
ended their quarrel by a fratricide*, stands most 
picturesquely on a rock, with every proper ap¬ 
pendage of turrets and battlements. This noble 


* Vol. II. 
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object came odt with great force on the back 
ground of mountains, which, although eight 
leagues distant in a straight line, overtopped the 
castle; their blue-black velvety surface, and silvery 
edge of glaciers, had an uncommonly soft and 
beautiful effect. 

It was near Thun Mr. Tralles measured a base 
for the first triangle of his trigonometrical mea¬ 
surement of the Alps, in the year 1788. 

July 14.—The most active of our party rose at 
three o’clock this morning, to see the sun rise 
behind the Jungfraw. This activity was not con¬ 
tented with such a sun-rise as several windows, 
or the covered gallery at the back of the inn, 
might have afforded, but sought an open station 
on the banks of the lake; the advantage of the 
situation of the inn had, indeed, been rendered 
quite unavailable this morning, in consequence of 
a practice, which is, I believe, peculiar to Swiss 
husbandry; the liquid manure, which fills such 
an important part in its economy, under-thc name 
of jauche, or mist t casser, in the German Cantons, 
and of liner, (from lisi&re, border,) in the Canton 
de Vaud, is not merely collected round the bor¬ 
ders of the enormous dung-hill heaped up at the 
doors of their stables, but is drawn from a still 
more impure source; die receptacle of our inn 
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had been opened in the night, and a fanner was 
there with his beautiful team and casks, as bright 
and dean as if they had been destined for .quite 
different purposes, at work under the picturesque 
gallery, loading the atmosphere at the same time 
as his wagon. 

Intent upon reaching the lake before sun-rise, 
we walked along the left side of the rapid Aar; 
but the river being now uncommonly high, we 
found the fields and our path under water, and 
had to take off shoes and stockings, and wade a 
full mile in water, which, not many hours before, 
might have been in a solid form on the glacier of 
the Kander, for any thing that its temperature 
indicated to the contrary. We arrived before sun¬ 
rise, and saw its first rays gild the heads of the 
Schreck-horn, the two Eighers, and the Jungfraw, 
while the lower range was still in darkness, and 
before the last of the stars had descended below 
the western horizon. These bright summits looked 
more like heavenly bodies just rising than any 
thing terrestrial; so large and yet so distant, so 
plainly seen and yet nothing visible on the whole 
lucid surface. We turned our backs in contempt 
upon the sun, when it appeared, and wading back 
again, reached Thun and the inn, when other 
travellers of less spirit were calling for their 
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breakfasts, which they had not earned so well. 
On my way back I was induced to look over the 
paling of a large garden, pleasantly situated on 

m 

the banks of the Aar, and just above the univer¬ 
sal waters, like an island. Not a tret; that was 
not a: sugar-loaf, a wall, or an arch ; not a shrub 
or a plant that was not a toad-stool or a jar; sweet 
peas, holyhocks, larkspurs, China asters, and 
other plants, not amenable to the shears, were 
gathered up, each round its pole, majestic and 
tall, painted red, white, and blue, with a gilt 
head. The files of painted poles and clipped 
shrubs, enclosed beds of thriving cabbages and 
onions, tall leeks and lettuces, bitn pommies ,* a 
stout girl was very busy with her heavy water¬ 
ing-pot, administering the lisier in proper doses to 
the eager roots and leaves of the culinary vege¬ 
tables. A broad straight walk with box borders, 
not gravelled, but strewed over with loose sand; 
led from the iron gate to the middle door of the 
square country-house; a lew small statues graced 
that entrance. The gardens of France must now 
hide their diminished heads, and leave to those 
of Switzerland and Italy that pre-eminence of 
good old Roman taste, degenerated every where 
else. 

We embarked at Thun, seven of us, in a small 
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boat, furnished with an awning, and benches at 
each side of a table. It had a pair of sculls and a 
small sail; the latter, with a favourable wind, was 
sufficient to carry us to the other end of the lake, 
four or five leagues, in two hours and a half. In 
the middle ages this lake retained the nante of 
Lacus Vandalicus, no doubt from the Barbarians, 
who had established themselves on its banks. 

We could see from our boat the foaming waters 
of the Kander, pouring into the lake through the 
artificial channel dug out for them, rather more than 
one hundred years ago. The torrent fell before 
into the Aar, between Thun and Berne, as the 
Linth did lately into the Limmat, carrying likewise 
such quantities of gravel and stone as filled its bed, 
and, dispersing the water, made of the beautiful 
valley, through which we travelled yesterday, a 
perfect marsh: a short cut threw the Kander into 
the lake of Thun, as may be seen in the map. 
Lakes seem intended by nature to check the fury 
of torrents, and, retaining the sediment they bring 
from the mountains, restore them to their beds tran¬ 
quil and clear. The Kander has already formed a 
promontory of several hundred acres into the lake, 
although six hundred feet deep at that place, and 
many rare plants of the high Alps now grow spon¬ 
taneously there, no doubt from seeds brought by the 
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torrent. It bas*been observed that one of the most 
esteemed of the species of fish, which abound in 
this lake, the Sa/mo Marama has nearly disap¬ 
peared, since the introduction of the waters of the 
Kander. 

Tradition has preserved the remembrance of a 
temple of the twelve Vandalic towns somewhere on 
the banks of the lake of Thun, and numerous ruins 
indicate the existence of towns concerning which 
nothing is known. Muller gives some account of 
these antiquities. 

At a period comparatively modern in the ninth 
century, the Counts of Stratlingen, heirs of the 
Helvetic part of Charlemagne's empire, occupied 
the castles of Spiez and Stratlingen, and their mag¬ 
nificent court was emphatically called the Golden 
Court (Ooldener Hoff). Vast subterranean passages 
are still connected with the tower of Stratlingen, 
near the mouth of the Kander, and vestiges of the 
walls of a town are seen about the castle of Spietz. 
There are sulphureous springs on this side of the 
lake, and on the other side, at the foot of the 
Beatenberg, several bituminous springs rise out of 
beds of gypsum, which yield petroleum floating on 
the surface of the water, and fossil coals are found 
at no great depth; an invaluable treasure, from which 
Switzerland derives as yet very little advantage. 
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The presence of these substances may account, in 
some measure, for a very extraordinary phenomenon 
which took place in the sixth century, as reported 
by Fredigaine, the continuator of Gregory of Tours, 
598-9: “ The water of the lake of Thun,” he says, 
“ became spontaneously heated, particularly about 
the mouth of the Aar (Arola), so as to boil the fish 
alive A writer of the ninth century (Aimoins), 
tells the story nearly in the same manner, placing 
it in the fourth year of the reign of Thieri, the 
second King of Burgondy, who died in 613"f\ 

During many centuries, pilgrims resorted in 
great numbers to a cave in the Beatenberg, where 
a holy hermit, Suetonius, otherwise St. Beat, the 
earliest Christian in Helvetia, ended his days, and 
was buried. He was a Briton, and had been at 
Rome, whence he came, in the reign of the Em- 

* 598.99 co anno aqua calidissima in lacu Dunensi quern 
Arola fluvius influit, sic valide cbullivit, ut muititudinem pisciura 
coxissct. 

f Two French writers, the president Fauchet and Papire Mas¬ 
son, lay claim to this boiling lake, says the antiquarian Loys de 
Bochat; and as lakes are rather scarce in France, they apply the 
story to a pool of water situated near Chateau Dun, which receives 
a brook called Aigre , these names appearing to them perfectly 
identic with Lacus Dunensis, and with Arola —there are great 
numbers of rivers in Europe, the names of which begin with an A 
or Aa, Ax, Are. Boch derives all these names from the Celtic 
word Am, or Araii, 

Vol. I. v 
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peror Claude *, to preach the gospel in these wild 
regions. At the time of the Reformation, the en¬ 
trance to Beat’s cave was walled up, by order of 
the government of Berne; the wall has since dis¬ 
appeared, and pilgrims of another sort are again 
seen here as formerly, but without causing any 
alarm to the Bernese, being worshippers of pic¬ 
turesque beauty, and not of Popery. A stream, of 
the purest water issues out of the cavern, into 
which curious travellers have penetrated about six 
hundredfeet, withoutdiscovering its inmost recesses. 
The view from the entrance over the lake, the 
pyramidal Nieser on the other side, and a whole 
horizon of glaciers, is truly magnificent. 

The people of the village of Merlinghen, at the 
foot of the Beatenbergh, are obnoxious to the same 
sort of jokes as the Champenois in prance, the 
Irish in England, and the citizens of Schilda and of 
Scheppenstedt, iir Germany. Every absurd story, 
gross blunder, or foolish trick, is attributed to them; 
in short, they are the niais cn titre of the country. 
Some other places in Switzerland are also noted for 


* This account of the introduction of Christianity into Helvetia, 
so early as the first century of our era, seems rather fabulous ; 
it is better ascertained that some learned Scotchmen u crc the first 
who propagated the light of the Gospel in that country six hun¬ 
dred years later. See Chap. iv. vol. 11. 
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the peculiarities of their inhabitants* and the stand¬ 
ing jokes to which they are subject are often the 
occasion of bloody quarrels. The people of the 
Entlibuch, in the Canton of Lucerne, alone bear 
such jokes with exemplary good humour: on the 
last Monday of the carnival (hire montag) each vil¬ 
lage bard repairs to the neighbouring hamlet, and 
then assembling the inhabitants, repeats in extem¬ 
pore verse, more or less harmonious, but sometimes 
shewing considerable talents, such traits of their 
secret history during the preceding year, as have 
transpired, while the man of song belonging to this 
place acts the same part elsewhere. This sort of 
practical censorship is allowed in that district, and 
taken in good part. 

At the place of landing (Neuhous) we procured a 
char-a-banc, which carried us swiftly to Interlaken, 
situated, as its name indicates, between the lakes 
of Thun and Brientz, in a rich Valley, ramparted 
with rocks and mountains, which poured down their 
cataracts on either side of us. The inn at Inter¬ 
laken is built on the site of an ancient and rich 
monastery, or formerly the joint habitation of Au¬ 
gustine monks and nuns, founded in the twelfth 
century: the scandal of their lives became such 
that the Bernese, under whose protectionthemo- 

Q 2 
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nastery had been placed soon after its foundation 
by the German Emperor Henry Vlth, complained 
to the Pope, and after a solemn investigation the 
convent of nuns was suppressed in 1431, and its 
revenue given to the Chapter of St. Vincent’s at 
Beme. At the Reformation, one hundred years 
after this, the people of Interlaken rose against it, 
at the instigation of the monks, and their resist¬ 
ance was not overcome without bloodshed. In the 
early times of the institution of these joint monas¬ 
teries, and before a rigorous discipline had relaxed 
by degrees into the extreme of profligacy, which 
extinguishes love itself as a refined passion, pro¬ 
pinquity sometimes occasioned interesting inci¬ 
dents, which might be sung by the poets, and re¬ 
corded by the chroniclers without scandal. Eliza¬ 
beth of Schamachthal, of an illustrious and wealthy 
family, when brought to the altar to pronounce her 
religious vows, declared her love for Thomann 
Guatchi, then a novice of the order as well as her¬ 
self, and was allowed to marry him. The magni¬ 
ficent lime and walnut-trees, exceeding twenty feet 
in circumference, which spread their shade over the 
spot, date from the foundation of the monastery, 
and the green lawn under them was trod by the 
monks during four centuries. 
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At Interlaken you are deemed rich with a capital 
of one thousand pounds sterling, or even one-half 
of the sum; and at Lautebrien, in the neighbour¬ 
hood, with three hundred pounds. All that is not 
made in the country, or of its growth, is deemed 

luxury: a silver chain here, as at Berne, is trans- 

• 

mitted from mother to daughter, and so are cow¬ 
bells from heifer to heifer. Dwellings and bams 
covered with tiles, and windows glazed with large 
panes of glass, give to the owner a reputation of 
wealth; and if the outside walls are adorned with 
paintings, and passages of the Scripture are in¬ 
scribed on the front of the house, the owner of the 
house ranks at once among the aristocracy of the 
country. 

After dinner, we began to ascend the valley 
of Lauterbrun, by the side of its torrent (the 
Lutschine), among fragments of rocks, tom from 
the heights on both sides, and beautiful trees, 
shooting up with great luxuriance and in infinite 
variety ; smooth pastures of the richest verdure car- 
petted over every interval of plain ground; and 
, the harmony of the sonorous cow-bell of the Alps, 
heard among precipices above our heads and 
below us, told us we were not in a desert. 

The ruins of the mineral world, apparently bo 
durable, and yet in a state of incessant decompo- 
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sition, form a striking contrast with the perennial 
youth of the vegetable world; each individual 
plant, so frail and perishable, while the species is 
eternal in the existing economy of nature. Imper¬ 
ceptible forests of lichen scarcely tinge the surface 
of those inert masses of gneiss and granite, into 
which they anchor their roots; grappling with sub¬ 
stances which, when struck with steel, tear up its 
tempered grain, and dash out the spark. 

Each valley has its appropriate stream, propor¬ 
tioned to its length, and the number of lateral 
valleys opening into it. The boisterous Lutzchinc 
is the stream of this valley, and it carries to the 
lake of Brientz scarcely less water than the Aar 
itself. About half-way between Interlaken and 
Lauterbrun, we came to the junction of the two 
Lutschins, the black and the white, from the differ¬ 
ent substances with which they have been in con¬ 
tact. A promontory, or circular terrace, of a re¬ 
markable appearance, divides the two streams: it 
is called Hiinnenfluc, and is marked by tradition, 
as having been the place of shelter and the strong 
hold of the inhabitants, at the time of the invasion, 
of the Huns. Muller observes, that in Switzerland 
all traditional havoc and devastation is ascribed to 
Attila; all antique towers pass as having been 
built by Caesar; and all civil and religious insti- 
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tutions are traced to Charlemagne: a tradition 
which, whether accurate or not, justly characterizes 
these three extraordinary men. 

After passing several falls of water, each of 
which we mistook for the Staubbach, we came at 
last to the house where we were to sleep; and the 
cataract was in sight. It had taken us three hours 
to come thus far; in twenty minutes more, we 
reached the heap of rubbish, accumulated by de¬ 
grees at the foot of the Staubbach: its waters 
descending from the height of the Pletschberg, 
form, in their course, several mighty cataracts, and 
the last but one is said to be the finest; but is not 
readily accessible, nor seen at all from the valley. 
The fall of the Staubbach, about eight hundred feet 
in height, wholly detached from the rock, is re¬ 
duced into vapour, long beiore it reaches the 
ground; the water and the vapour undulating 
through the air with more grace and elegance than 
sublimity. While amusing ourselves with watching 
the singular appearance of rockets of water shoot¬ 
ing down into the dense cloud of vapour below, 
we were joined by some country girls, who gave 
us a concert of three voices, pitched excessively 
high, and more like the vibrations of metal or glass 
than the human voice, but in perfect harmony, and 
although painful in some degree yet very fine. 
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In winter an* immense accumulation of ice takes 
place at the foot of the fall, sometimes as much as 
three hundred feet broad, with two enormous icy 
stalactites hanging down over it. When heat re* 
turns, the falling waters hollow out cavernous chan¬ 
nels through that mass, the effect of which is said 
to be very fine: this is, no doubt, the proper season 
to see the Staubbach to most advantage. 

In the patriarchal times of Switzerland, the 
minister or the curate of the parish readily gave 
an hospitable reception to strangers, and his house 
was the only one in which they could find con¬ 
venient accommodations. These calls, however, 
when frequent, could not suit the slender means of 
a clergyman, and it became the custom for travel¬ 
lers to leave on the table, or with the maid-servant, 
as much as they would have paid at an inn. But 
a real inn, where you are not called upon to make 
a speech, is much preferable; and although the 
minister at Lauterbrun receives strangers, and is, 
we are informed, a very obliging and very con¬ 
versable gentleman, we went to the inn, which is 
is a good one. 

If the celebrated waterfall did not quite answer 
our expectations, the vale itself exceeded them; 
and it deserves to be explored six or eight miles 
further, where, taking the name Ammcrthenthal, jt 
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ends in glaciers scarcely practicable for chamois 
hunters. So late as the fourteenth century, there 
was a village of Ammerten, frequented by tra¬ 
vellers going to the Valais. A noble Valaisan, 
called Antonio De Thum, gave to the chapter of 
Interlaken certain lands he possessed in the Grin- 
del wald, Lauterbrun, and Ammerten: the title 
deed, still existing, bears date 1395. Some miners 
who belonged to the Valais, being at work in the 
valley of Lauterbrun, undertook, thirty-five years 
ago, to cross over to their own country, simply to 
hear mass on a Sunday. They traversed the level 
top of the glacier in three hours ; then descended, 
amidst the greatest dangers, its broken slope into 
the Valais, and returned the day after by the same 
way: but no one has since ventured on the dan¬ 
gerous enterprise. 

July 15.—It rained all night, and as this sort of 
weather prevails much in the mountains, we were 
a little afraid that we might be kept all day, in¬ 
voluntary admirers of the Staubbach; but the morn¬ 
ing turned out fine, and we set off at break of day, 
with five saddle-horses for our whole party, com¬ 
posed of nine persons, a pack-horse, and four 
guides. The caravan, forming a long file, left the 
valley of Lauterbrun on the right, and began 
immediately to ascend the Wingernalp, through 
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hollow roads, • open pastures, and woods, with 
fewer and fewer indications of culture. 

The valley of Lauterbrunn, which we had left 
involved in the rising vapours of the night, had 
become invisible, while the Staubbach, and the 
other falls above it, shining conspicuous in the 
morning sun, seemed to pour their torrents into 
an abyss of clouds. While contemplating the 
prospect, it occurred to us, that a taste for the 
picturesque and the romantic must certainly be 
deemed first among the brightest endowments of 
the human mind—for it is the very last generated. 
Who would believe that the tour of the Wingern- 
alp we are now upon, the most picturesque of any 
in Switzerland, was undertaken, lor the first time, 
by a contemporary traveller, a distinguished Ber¬ 
nese, whom we are proud of calling our friend, 
(Mr. De Bonstetten ). 

Alter nearly five hours’ toil, we reached a cfudct 
on the top of the mountain. This summer habita¬ 
tion of the shepherds was still unoccupied; for 
the snow having been unusually deep last winter, 
and the grass, till lately covered, being still very 
short, the cows have not ventured so high. Here we 
resolved upon a halt, and having implements for 
striking fire, a few dry sticks gave us a cheerful 
blaze in the open air ; a pail of cream, or at least 
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of very rich milk, was brought up*by the shep¬ 
herds, with a kettle to make coffee and afterwards 
boil the milk; very large wooden spoons or ladles 
answered the purpose of cups. The Stock of pro¬ 
visions we had brought was spread upon the very 
low roof of the chalet, being the best station for 
our repas champetre, as it afforded dry seats sloping 
conveniently towards the prospect. We had then 
before us the Jungfrau ?, the two Eigers, and some 
of the highest summits in the Alps, shooting up 
from an uninterrupted level of glaciers of more 
than two hundred square miles, and although 
placed ourselves four thousand five hundred feet 
above the lake of Thun, and that lake one thousand 
seven hundred and eighty feet above the sea, the 
mighty rampart rose still six thousand feet above 
our head. Between us and the Jungfraw, the 
desert valley of Trumlatenthal formed a deep 
trench, into which avalanches fell, with scarcely a 
quarter of an hour’s interval between them, fol¬ 
lowed by a thundering noise continued along the 
whole range; not, however, a reverberation of 
sound, for echo is mute under the universal wind¬ 
ing-sheet of snow*, but a prolongation of sound, 

* The line of eternal snows on the mountains forms a curve 
about 14,100 feet above the sea, under the tropics, gradually 
approaching the surface of the earth towards the pules, and in¬ 
tersecting its surface about the eightieth degree of latitude. In 
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in consequence of the successive rente or fissures 
forming themselves, when some large section of 
the glacier slides down one step. 

We sometimes saw a blue line suddenly drawn 
across a field of pure white; then another, above 
it, and another, all parallel, and attended each 
time with a loud crash like cannon, producing 
together the effect of long-protracted peals of 
thunder. At other times, some portion of the vast 
field of snow, or rather, snowy ice, gliding gently 
away, exposed to view a new surface of purer 
white than the first, and the cast-off drapery gather¬ 
ing in long folds*, either fell at once down the 


Switzerland, the line of eternal snow is almost S,000 feet; in Nor¬ 
way, by the sixty-second decree of latitude, .>,-10(1 feet. 

♦ Our guides assured u», that pushing with y our foot against 
the edge of a beginning cleft in a bed of snow is often sufficient to 
determine, the fall of an avalanche ; that is, the sliding of the newer 
over the older bed of snow. The discharge of a gun, the jingling 
of the bells of mules, the voices of men, may be attended with 
the same consequences. Avalanches in the shape of loose dust 
(staubleuinen) are the most dangerous, on account of the great 
space they involve, and the whirlwinds which accompany them, 
often so very violent, as to tear up the trees by the roots, demolish 
houses, and move large stouts; while an avalanche of compact 
snow or ice only strikes a narrow field: the latter sort of ava¬ 
lanche takes place in spring and summer only; the former, in 
winter. It is deemed unsafe to cut down the grass on very steep 
declivities, as it binds the snow to the ground, and prevents its 
sltdiii" down: an instance of apparent disproportion between 
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precipice, or disappeared behind sdhie intervening 
ridge, which the sameness of colour rendered in¬ 
visible, and was again seen soon after in another 
direction, shooting out of some narrow channel a 
cataract of white dust, which, observed through 
a telescope, was, however* found to be composed 
of broken fragments of ice or compact snow, many 
of them sufficient to overwhelm a village, if there 
had been any in the valley where they fell. Seated 
on their chalet’s roof, the ladies forgot they were 
cold, wet, bruised, and hungry, and the cup of 
smoking cafe an lait stood still in their hand, while 
waiting in breathless suspense for the next ava¬ 
lanche, wondering equally at the death-like silence 
intervening between each, and the thundering 
crash which followed. I must own, that while we 
shut our ears, the mere sight might dwindle down 
to the effect of a fall of snow from the roof of a 
house; but when the potent sound was heard 
along the whole range of many miles, when the 
time of awful suspense between the fall and the 
crash was measured, the imagination, taking flight, 
outstripped all bounds at once, and went beyond 
the mighty reality itself. It would be difficult to 


causes and effects, which recalls to mind the Dutch expedient for 
securing their dykes against the encroachments of the sea, vie., 
by covering them with straw mats pinned down to the ground. 
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say where the‘creative powers of imagination stop, 
even the coldest: for our common feelings—our 
grossest sensations—are infinitely indebted to 
them, and man, without his fancy, would not have 
the energy of the dullest animal. Yet we feel 
more pleasure and more pride in the consciousness 
of another treasure of the breast, which tames the 
flight of this same imagination, and brings it 
back to sober reality and plain truth. 

A celebrated philosopher of the last age, Kant, 
found the principle of sublimity in the double action 
of imagination and reason, exerted concurrently on 
objects of vast extent. When we first approach 
the Alps, their bulk, their stability and duration, 
compared to our own inconsiderable size, fragility, 
and shortness of days, strikes our imagination with 
terror; while reason, unappalled, measuring these; 
masses, calculating their elevation, analyzing their 
substance, finds in them only a little inert matter, 
scarcely forming a wrinkle on the face of our earth, 
that earth an inferior planet in the solar system, and 
that system one only among myriads, placed at 
distances whose very incommensurability is in a 
manner measured. What, again, are those giants 
of the Alps, and their duration—those revolving 
worlds—that space—the universe—compared to 
the intellectual faculty capable of bringing the 
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whole fabric into the compass of a Single thought, 
where it is all curiously and accurately delineated! 
How superior, again, the exercise of that facplty, 
when rising from effects to causes, and judging, by 
analogy, of things as yet unknown by those we 
know, we are taught to look into futurity for a bet¬ 
ter state of existence, and in the hope itself find 
new reason to hope! 

We were shown an inaccessible shelf of rock, 
on the west side of the Jungfraw upon which a 
lammergeyer (the vulture of lambs) once alighted 
with an infant it had carried away from the village 
of Murreii* situated above the Staubbach; some 
red scraps, remnants of the child’s clothes, were 
for years observed, says the tradition, on the fatal 
spot. 

Leaving, reluctantly, our station on the chalet of 
the Wingemalp, we advanced nearer the two 
Eigers, distinguished by the sharp edge of their 
summits, and scarcely inferior in height to the 
Jungfraw. The Finsteraarhom, higher than them 
all, but six or seven miles in the rear, appeared 
only now and then by short glimpses, when the 
accumulated clouds about its summit dispersed a 
little: its form is that of an obelisk or needle. All 
the space between these summits, and those of the 
Schrekhorn and the Wetterhorn, in the north-east. 
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forms an uninterrupted glacier two hundred square 
iniles in extent, being nearly one-sixth of all the 
glaciers of the Alps, which, Mr. Ebel thinks, cover 
about twelve hundred square miles (one hundred 
and thirty square leagues), on a depth of one to 
six hundred feet. This depth, which is a matter 
of conjecture, must in some places exceed very 
much six hundred feet. The minister of Grindel- 
wald assured Dr. Wyss, that having thrown stones 
into some of the fissures of the ice, he counted 
twelve or fourteen seconds before they struck the 
water at the bottom, indicating a depth of three 
thousand feet to match the horizontal dimension of 
two hundred square miles. 

Three hours’ continual descent brought us to 
Grindelwald, where we arrived in the midst of a 
sharp shower of rain. From the windows at the 
inn we could see the two great outlets of the gla¬ 
cier, forming unlimited planes of broken ice, some 
thousands of feet in length, descending to the level 
of Grindelwald. Although three thousand one 
hundred and fifty feet above the sea, and in the 
region of storms, this village is so much over¬ 
topped every way, that it is never struck by light¬ 
ening, while a particular spot on the Eiger was 
struck three times in one year, and a large rock de¬ 
tached, which rolled down to the Wingern Alps. 
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The climate of Grindelwald is not .severe, but it is 
so backward, that wheat is not yet in the ground, 

and cherries, their only fruit, are not quite 

, • 
ripe; potatoes seem the only crop on which any 

reliance can be placed. The inhabitants are such 
keen sportsmen that they have greatly thinned the 
game, and instead of bands of fifty or one hundred 
chamois you rarely meet twenty together on the 
Wetterhom and behind the Mettenberg, and 
scarcely any where else in summer; on the Ischin- 
gelberg and the Engelberg in winter. The lynx 
and the bouquetin have now disappeared, and the 
last bear killed was in 1797, although some of them 
have been seen and pursued lately, as well as a 
wolf. Mountain hares are common, foxes likewise, 
and their skins are valuable. That tyrant of the 
air, the lammergeyer, sometimes shows itself. 
Among birds of less note Dr. Wyss mentions the 
coq de bruybre, the mountain pheasant, the red 
partridge, Trout are to be found in all moun¬ 
tain streams ; but it may be worth observing, that 
those of the Black Lutchine, the waters of which 
receive their particular tinge from the argillaceous 
schistus of their bed, have whitish scales instead 
of brown, their usual colour. 

The same worthy parson, of Grindelwald, the 
friend of Mr. Wyss, already quoted, who sefems to 
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have had a similar vocation for the church as that 
felt by Steel in Zeluco, viz., a great love for field 
sports, gave him some curious details respecting 
the perilous diversion of chamois hunting, both as 
to the personal qualifications required in those who 
follow it, and as to the mode of proceeding; the 
hunter must have an excellent constitution, parti¬ 
cularly to enable him to bear the extreme of cold 
after being heated by exercise, sleeping on the damp 
ground, hunger and thirst, and every other hard¬ 
ship and privation; he must have great muscular 
strength, to climb all day with a heavy gun across 
his shoulder, ammunition and provisions, and, at 
last, the game he kills; he must have a keen 
sight, a steady foot and head, on the brink of 
precipices; and, finally, patience equal to his 
courage. 

Chamois are very fearful, certainly not without 
sufficient cause, and their sense of smell and sight 
being most acute, it is extremely difficult to ap¬ 
proach them within the range of a shot. They are 
sometimes hunted with dogs, but oftener without, 
as dogs drive them away to places where it is dif¬ 
ficult to follow them; when a dog is used he is to 
be led silently to the track, which he never will 
afterwards lose, the scent being very strong; the 
huntdlr, in the mean time, chooses a proper station 
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to lay in wait for the game, some narrow pass 
through which its flight will most likely be di¬ 
rected. 

More frequently the hunter follows his dog, with 
which he easily keeps pace by taking a straighter 
direction, but calls him back in about an hour, 
when he judges the chamois to be a good deal ex¬ 
hausted and inclined to lie down to rest; it is then 
approached with less difficulty. An old male will 
frequently turn against the dog, when pursued, and 
while keeping him at bay allows the hunter to ap¬ 
proach very near. 

Hunters, two or three in company, generally pro¬ 
ceed without dogs ; they carry a sharp hoe to cut 
steps in the ice, each his rifle, hooks to be fas¬ 
tened to his shoes, a mountain stick with a point 
of iron, and in his pouch a short spy-glass, barley- 
cakes, cheese, and brandy made of gentian or 
cherries. Sleeping the first night at some of those 
upper chalets, which are left open at all times, 
and always provided with a little dry wood for a 
fire, they reach their hunting grounds at day-light. 
There, on some commanding situation, they gene¬ 
rally find a luegi, as it is called, ready prepared, 
two stones standing up on end, with sufficient 
space between to see through without being seen; 
there one of # the hunters creeps, unperceived, with- 
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out his gun, and carefully observing every way 
with his spy-glass, directs his companions by 
signs. 

The utmost circumspection and patience are re¬ 
quisite on the part of the hunter, when approaching 
his game ; a windward, situation would infallibly 
betray him by the scent: he creeps on from one 
hiding rock to another, with his shirt over his 
clothes, and lies motionless in the snow, often for 
half an hour together, when the herd appears 
alarmed and near taking flight. Whenever he is 
near enough to distinguish the bending of the horns , 
that is about the distance of two hundred or two 
hundred and fifty steps, he takes aim; but if at 
the moment of raising his piece the chamois should 
look towards him. he must remain perfectly still, 
the least motion would put them to flight, before he 
could fire, and he is too far to risk a shot other* 
wise than at rest. In taking aim he endeavours to 
pick out the darkest coat, which is always the fattest 
animal; this darkness is only comparative, for the 
colour of the animal varies continually, between 
light bay in summer, and dark brown, or even 
black, in winter. Accustomed as the chamois arc 
to frequent and loud detonations among the gla¬ 
ciers, they do not mind the report of the arms so 
much as the smell of gunpowder, or the sight of a 
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man ; there are instances of the hunter having time 
to load again, and fire a second time after missing 
the first, if not seen. No one but a sportsman can 
understand the joy of him, who after so much toil 
sees his prey fall; with shouts of savage triumph 
he'springs to seize it, up to his knees in snow, 
despatches the victim if he finds it not quite dead, 
and often swallows a draft of warm blood, deemed 
a specific against giddiness. He then guts the 
beast to lessen its weight, ties the feet together, 
in such a manner as to pass his arms through on 
each side, and then proceeds down the mountain, 
much lighter for the additional load he carries! 
When the day is not too far spent, the hunters, 
hiding carefully their game, continue the chase. 
At home the chamois is cut up, and the pieces 
salted or smoked, the skin is sold to make gloves 
and leathern breeches, and the horrys are hung up 
as a trophy in the family. A middle-sized chamois 
weighs from fifty to seventy pounds, and when in 
good case yields as much as seven pounds of fat. 
Not unfrequently the best marksman is selected to 
lie in wait for the game, while his associates, 
leaving their rifles loaded by him, and acting the 
part of hounds, drive it towards the spot. Some¬ 
times when the passage is too narrow, a chamois 
reduced to the last extremity will rush headlong 
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on the foe, whose only resource to avoid the en 
. counter, which on the brink of precipices must be 
fetal, is to lie down immediately and let the fright¬ 
ened animal pass over him. There was once an 
instance of a herd of fourteen chamois, which 
being hard pressed, rushed down a precipice to 
certain death rather than be taken. It is wonder¬ 
ful to see them climb abrupt and naked rocks, and 
leap from one narrow cliff to another, the smallest 
projection serving them for a point of rest, upon 
which they alight, but only just to take another 
spring ; their agility made people believe formerly 
that they could support themselves by means of 
their hooked horns. They have been known to 
take leaps of twenty-five feet down hill, over 
fields of snow. 

The leader of the herd is always an old female, 
never a male. She stands watching when the others 
lie down, and rests when they are up and feed, 
listening to every sound, and anxiously looking 
round; she often ascends a fragment of rock, or 
heap of drifted snow, for a wide field of observa¬ 
tion, making a sort of gentle hissing noise when 
she suspects any danger. But when the sound rises 
to a sharper note, the whole troop flies at once 
like the wind to some more remote and higher part 
of the mountain: the death of this old leader is ge- 
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tierally fatal to the herd; their fondness for salt 
makes them frequent salt-springs and salt-marshes, 
where hunters lie in wait for them: the latter prac¬ 
tise also a very odd ruse dc guerre; having ob¬ 
served the chamois are apt to approach cattle cm 
the pastures, and graze near them, a hunter will 
crawl on all fours towards cattle, with salt spread 
on his back to attract the cattle, and is imme¬ 
diately surrounded and hid by them so com¬ 
pletely, that he finds no difficulty in advancing 
very near the chamois, and taking a sure aim. At 
other times a hunter, when discovered, will drive 
his stick into the snow, and place his hat on the 
top of it: then, creeping away, go round another 
way, while the game remains intent on the strange 
object, which it still sees in the same place. 

The males generally live apart, and only come 
near the herd in November and December; in May 
the females bring forth their young, which walk 
from the moment of their birth, and are very pretty 
and tame. When caught they are easily reared, 
but cannot live in a warm stable in winter. The 
age of each individual is known by the number of 
rings marked on its horns, each year adding a new 
one: in winter they subsist on the lichen cUiaris 
and the lichen barbatits of the botanists, not unlike 
Iceland moss, and on the young shoots and the 
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bark of pines. * Bv scratching away the snow, they 
also come at the grass ami moss on the ground, and 
it frequently happens that a whole bed of snow, 
sliding off a steep declivity, lays bare a great ex¬ 
tent of pasture : those that frequent forests are ge¬ 
nerally larger and bettor fed than those which live 
mostly on the high and naked parts of the moun¬ 
tain, but none of them are lean in winter; in 
spring, on the contrary, when they feed tin new 
grass, they become sickly and poor. 

Who would suppose that the French Revolution 
and invasion of Switzerland could have affected 
chamois among the glaciers of the Alps ! Yet so 
it was ; all restrictions on hunting having been set 
aside, they were in a few years almost annihilated: 
where herds of fifty chamois used often to be seen 
together, scarcely more than ten were afterwards 
met, and the species would by this time have been 
extinct, if the former restrictions on hunting had 
not been re-established. 

It is not uncommon in the spring to see on the 
glaciers the bodies of chamois, killed during the 
winter by avalanches, by stones rolling down upon 
them, and occasionally by unsuccessful leaps. Some¬ 
times they are attacked by the lammcrgcyer, and a 
stroke of its powerful wings is sufficient to dash 
them down precipices, where the ravenous bird fol- 
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lows them, and feeds at leisure* on their flesh. 
Those who hunt the chamois also meet with dread¬ 
ful accidents; in 1799, on the Wetterhorn, a fall- 
ing stone carried off the head of one of them, and 
threw his body down a precipice, while the com¬ 
panion of the unfortunate hunter, three steps off, 
escaped unhurt. This continual exposure to dan¬ 
ger anti hardships, and the solitary life they lead, 
may easily account for the taciturnity and some¬ 
what romantic turn of mind for which they are said 
to be distinguished. 

There are some tame chamois to be seen, which 
we found are procured in a singular manner; they 
are naturally so wild, that, when wounded and 
caught alive, they cannot be brought under any 
sort of civilization, and so early possessed with 
instinctive agility, that killing the dam does not 
secure its young, unless when just dropt; therefore 
the hunters lie in wait at the places where the 
females resort at the proper season to bring forth 
their young, and endeavour to shoot the unfortunate 
animal at the very instant of parturition. 

The history of Grindelwalde records only two 
memorable events, which form a sort of contrast 
with each other. 1st, An invasion of Berthold V., 
Duke of Zeringen, the founder of Berne, who 
in 120.> entered the lands of the revolted vassals 
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of the Abbey of Interlaken, under his protection, 
and reduced them to obedience.—2d., Another 
invasion of the troops of Berne, three centuries 
later, for the purpose of compelling the people 
to abandon the cause of this same Abbey of In¬ 
terlaken, who opposed the Reformation.—The 
only piece of antiquity in the country, besides the 
Jungfraw and the two Eigers, is a bell weighing 
twenty-eight pounds, with a Gothic inscription upon 
it, and the date of A.D. 1044, implying the exist¬ 
ence of a church at this early period, and therefore 
a certain degree of civilization, which has not since 
made any very rapid progress. This is one of the 
verv highest inhabited districts of Switzerland, and 
therefore of Europe ; the site of the church of Grin- 
delwald being three thousand one hundred and 
fifty feet above the sea*. Standing by that church 
on the 17th and 18th of January, and on the 25th 
and 26th of November, you see the meridian sun 
through a hole in the Eiger, situated at the distance 
of above two miles in a straight line. For some 
weeks in winter the sun is not visible at all. As 
the Grindelwald is not in the way to any other 
place, it has very few visiters, and till late years 
none at all. The inhabitants are without trade or 

* In South America, the town of Quito is nine thousand and 
thirty-six feet above the sea. 
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manufactures, and their husbandry is confined to 
the cultivation of a little barley and potatoes, and to 
the raising of cattle three times as numerous as 
themselves. They are strangers to every object of 
luxury but what is produced by themselves, and are 
certainly not contaminate4 by the world; in short, 
they might be supposed to have retained those vir¬ 
tues generally ascribed to primitive times, together 
with patriarchal health and longevity. But, in 
point of fact, we find that the same causes which 
have narrowed the field of their intellectual facul¬ 
ties, have not, by any means, secured the purity of 
their morals ; and also, that the average duration 
of the longest lives rarely exceeds sixty or seventy 
years, having extended, in a single instance, to 
ninety-five years—dangerous fevers frequently oc¬ 
cur in the spring. Upon the whole, it should seem 
that both health and virtue are better promoted by 
cultivation of mind, and a variety of steady pur¬ 
suits, even when not all directed to the very best 
of purposes, than by the simplicity of ignorance, 
a residence in the Alps, and chamois hunting. 

Meyringen, July 16. 

The day was again fine after a rainy night, and 
this morning we resumed our journey, in the same 
manucr and direction as yesterday* and having a 
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greater distance? to go. Although more down hill 
than up, we set out earlier. Half-an-hour brought 
us to the second branch or outlet of the great gla¬ 
cier, that is, to a precipitous channel, or couloir , 
between the Mettenberg and the Wettcrhorn, de¬ 
scending to our level on.the Wingcrnalp. The ice 
brings down stones of all sizes, which are depo¬ 
sited on the lower extremity of the inclined plane 
or channel, where the ice melts, forming then one 
or more transverse ridges, called Moraine, parallel 
to each other, and twenty or thirty feet high—the 
most forward, and distant from the ice. overgrown 
with large trees, dates from the seventeenth cen¬ 
tury, since which the glacier has receded consi¬ 
derably ; forty or fifty years ago it advanced again 
for a while, but is now falling back, as it did be¬ 
fore. When the glacier recedes, the people here 
say, that, it turns up its nose-: and when advancing, 
that it carries its nose to the ground, fromthe peculiar 
appearance it exhibits in these respective cases. 

The interval between the glacier and the Moraine, 
strewed over with fragments of half-melted ice, all 
over mud and loose stones, has, as well as the whole 
lower extremity of the glacier, rather a shabby 
appearance. The dusky covering of sand, dead 
leaves, adhering to its surface, is, however, of 
great service in hastening the thawing of the icc. 
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Mr. Ebcl states, that the ice slides down the in¬ 
clined plane at the rate of twelve to fifteen feet an¬ 
nually, according to circumstances; the channel is 
generally several leagues in length, sometimes ten 
or twelve, as appears by the samples of rocks of 
known origin brought forward by the ice; and at 
the rate of nine hundred years for a league (eighteen 
feet a year). Some of the fragments of which the 
Moraines are formed would furnish curious geological 
data. The remains of animals, occasionally brought 
down in the same manner, may also be of an anti¬ 
quity fit to match the mammoths discovered entire 
among the ice of the North Pole. While the glacier 
is thus dragged down by its own weight to wanner 
regions, its upper and lower surfaces melt gradually 
by the heat of the sun and that of the earth, there¬ 
fore the thickness of the ice is at last reduced from 
several hundred feet that it was above to forty feet 
or even less. The ice of glaciers being formed of 
snow infiltrated vrith w T ater, although very hard, is 
full of interstices, arranged in a certain order, 
wholly different, however, from the crystallization 
of congealed water. 

In the year 1787, the 7th of July, Christen 
Bohnen, innkeeper at Grindelwald, where we slept 
yesterday, traversing the glacier with a flock of 
sheep from the distant pastures of the Banireck, 
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fell suddenly into one of the fissures or clefts of 
the ice, which was afterwards found to be sixty - 
four feet in depth. He dislocated his wrist and 
broke his arm, yet preserved his presence of mind. 
Groping about in the dark, and guided by the noise 
of water, he found a channel the stream had formed 
under the ice, and crawling along, reached the low¬ 
est extremity of the glacier, and escaped, by a sort 
of miracle, the danger of being buried alive, or 
rather, frozen to death. He died only a few years 
ago. 

So late as the sixteenth century, a direct com¬ 
munication existed between the Valais and Grin- 
delwald *, by a path now under the glacier; and 
it is on record, that in the year 1561 some Valais 
people came to a wedding at Grindelwald; in 
1578, also, on the occasion of* a christening; and 
again in 1615, to a wedding ; finally, in the year 
1712, during the last civil dissensions, three Ober- 
landmen, having been detained by the Valais 
people, in order to compel them to turn Catholics, 
made their escape over the glacier to their own 
country. On the Valais side they experienced 
great difficulty in ascending, but the descent to¬ 
wards Grindelwald proved full of peril, and but for 
the extraordinary exertions they were obliged to 


* Dr. WvssV Ohrrlnnd. 
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use, and the labour of cutting steps into the ice to 
secure a footing, they would have been frozen to 
death. These poor fellows, to avoid going to mass, 
exposed themselves to precisely the same dangers 
as, seventy years after, the four Valaisans at Lau- 
terbrunn did for the opposite purpose of going to 
mass! 

Yesterday and to-day we passed frequently over 
large beds of snow, accumulated into deep hollows 
from the last spring avalanches, sent down in great 
abundance from several of the mountains, particu¬ 
larly the Wetterhorn. One of the horses fell over 
and rolled with its rider, without any harm to man 
or beast but a complete suit of white from head to 
foot. Our steeds behaved remarkably well, and 
towards the end of the day’s journey we had all 
become so bold, that the ladies even ventured up 
and down many frightful-looking places, compared 
to which, certain terrific passages some of us re¬ 
membered exploring on horseback, between Bor- 
rowdale and Wastwater in Cumberland, would 
appear a bowling-green. Our guides shrieked the 
wild lament of the Ranz des Vaches , answering 
each other from one end of the caravan to the other, 
and one of them, not satisfied with the fatigue of 
the march, danced along from exuberance of spirits. 
In that manner we reached the sharp edge of the 
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Scheideek, close, or at least, appearing close, to 
the foot of the Wettcrhom. which is eleven thousand 
seven hundred feet above the sea. We were our¬ 
selves elevated six thousand feet, yet the mountain 
before us appeared higher than before, and far 
more stupendous than any thing we saw yesterday. 
Once, the hollow rumbling, like thunder, lasted so 
long, as to make us pause altogether, in expecta¬ 
tion, not unmixed with fear, of some impending 
catastrophe. The noise continued increasing, with 
scarcely any intermission, for nearly twenty mi¬ 
nutes ; sudden explosions, every now and then, in¬ 
dicating new rents in the glacier; we kept our 
eyes fixed on its blue edge along the sky, and even 
thought we saw it move—yet nothing fell. Pro¬ 
ceeding reluctantly on our way. we were many 
times induced to look back, half dreading, hall' 
wishing, to see something answering such fearful 
notes of preparation. The guides were of opinion 
■that some great internal shifting had taken place, 
each lateral valley giving way in succession, and 
pouring down its stores to fill vacancies formed 
below. Some travellers, who have ventured as far 
as the pasture-grounds of the Zezenberg, a sort of 
green island in the middle of the glacier, where 
shepherds lead their flocks for a few weeks in 
summer, gave the following account of this phe- 
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nomenon, known in the country by the name of 
the growing of the ice*: “ We had sat down on 
the ice," they said, “ to light our pipes, when a 
tremendous sound, louder than thunder, suddenly 
rose. Every thing about us was in motion—our 
guns, our sticks, our bags ;• large stones, which we 
should have supposed immovable, started out of 
the ice and knocked against each other; fissures, 
closing of themselves, sent up into the air the water 
they contained, which fell down again in the shape 
of rain, half converted into snow; new fissures, 
from ten to twenty feet wide, opened in our sight, 
with a loud crash, like the report of cannon: a 
terrible catastrophe seemed at hand. The whole 
glacier advanced probably a step or two; but it 
became quiet again, as suddenly as it had been 
disturbed: the repose and silence of death were 
all at once restored, interrupted only now and then 
by the whistling of the marmots." 

The higher ridge of the Scheideck, when we 
passed it, was crowded with cattle, assembled 
there for miles to avoid the flies, which, in more 
sheltered situations, torment them during the heat 
of the day. The natural process by which soil is 
made was every where observable on the Esel- 
siicken (Ass’s Back), where the uncovered edge of 

* Mr. Wys*'s Oberland. 
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the slate is so far decomposed by exposure to 
weather, that large fragments, apparently sound, 
crumbled into black dust under our feet. This dust, 
fertilized by the cattle, is in some places covered 
with grass; in others, it is washed away to lower 
grounds, leaving the surface of the slate again ex¬ 
posed to the weather, to be farther decomposed. 

Some way beyond this ridge, we came to a 
chalet, which, being occupied by the shepherds, 
afforded more convenicncies than our halt of yes¬ 
terday. Here a fire was already blazing, in a sort 
of pit or trench dug around by way of a seat, and 
a huge kettle hung over for the purpose of cheese¬ 
making. We had plenty of cream furnished us, 
in which the spoon literally stood on end; a kettle 
to make codec, and wooden ladles by way of cups. 
All the utensils were made of maple, of linden, 
and of a sort of odorous pine (pinus cembra*), 
by the shepherds themselves, who bestow much 
time on this manufacture. We noticed the porta¬ 
ble seat with a single leg, oddly strapped to the 
back of those who milk the cows; the milk-pails, 


• This pine, commonly called a/uier , is of very slow growth. 
One of them, cut down when nineteen inches in diameter, showed 
three hundred and fifty-three concentric circles; and as these 
trees reach a much greater size, we may judge of the age of the 
older ones by the three centuries and a half of this adolescent ' 
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the milk-hod fastened to their shoulders, the mea¬ 
sures, the ladles made in the shape of shells, the 
milk-strainer (a tripod funnel full of pine leaves), 
the vase in which runnel (used to coagulate milk) 
is preserved, the press, the form, and many other 
implements of their trade, all elegantly shaped 
and very clean. 

The chalet itself was an American log-house of 
the rudest construction; the roof, composed of 
clumsy shingles, gave vent to the smoke in the 
absence of a chimney ; this roof, projecting eight 
or ten feet, formed a sort of piazza, called the 
melkgang , a German word, which, like many others 
in that language, needs no English translation. 

The bed-room of the shepherds in these sum¬ 
mer chalets is a wooden gallery, hung up over the 
melkgang , close to the projecting roof; they go up 
to it by a ladder, and all herd together on a little 
straw, never changed. The cows come home to 
be milked, attracted from the most distant pas¬ 
tures by a handful of salt, which the shepherd 
draws out of the leathern pouch hanging across his 
shoulder. The ground round the chalet is so 
broken, poached, and made filthy by treading of 
cattle, that without stepping-stones it would be 
difficult to reach the door; to finish the picture, a 
herd of swine ranges about waiting for the ai- 
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lotted portion of butter-milk and curds. All this 
is, no doubt, very different from Rousseau’s 
charming description of a chalet ; but the chalets 
about Heloisc's residence were family dwellings, 
inhabited the whole year round, and such as arc 
found on lower mountains only; they are kept per* 
fectly clean and comfortable, and are in all re¬ 
spects different from those on the High Alps, con¬ 
structed for mere temporary shelters during a few 
months ; no women live in the latter *. 

When the weather is tempestuous the shep¬ 
herds, or rather the herdsmen, are up all night in 
the mountains with their cattle, calling to them, 
as without this precaution they might take fright, 
run into dangers and be lost. A few places of 
shelter, built of logs on the principal pastures, 
would, it seems, answer the purpose better with 
less trouble. The cattle look very beautiful and 
active, full of spirit and wild sport; they show 
much more curiosity and intelligence than the rest 

* The extent of a pasture is estimated by the number of rows 
it maintains ; six or eight goats are deemed equal to a cow, four 
calves the same, four sheep or four hogs, but a horse is reckoned 
as four or five or even six cows, because he roots up the grass. 
The Gri&dclwald Alps feed three thousand cows, as many sheep 
and goats. The proceeds of a cow in summer is estimated at 
twenty-five shillings sterling, and during the other nine months at 
thirty-six or forty shillings, altogether seventy to seventy-five shil¬ 
lings annually. 
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of their kind, and often follow a travellers from 
rocks to rocks a long while, merely to observe 
them. Bulls, notwithstanding the fierceness of 
their looks, never attack any body. Mr. Ramond, 
in his notes on Coxe’s Travels , tells an interesting 
*story concerning these animals, which if it should 
happen not to be quite true, at least deserves to be 
so. Speaking of their antipathy for bears—“ It is 
impossible,” he says, “ to restrain a bull when he 
scents a bear in the neighbourhood ; he comes up 
to him, and a running fight begins, which often 
lasts for several days, and till one of the two is 
killed. In a plain the bear has the advantage; 
among rocks and trees the bull. (I should have 
thought just the reverse.) Once, in the Canton of 
Uri, a bull went in pursuit of a bear, and did not 
return. After searching for him three successive 
days he was found motionless, squeezing against 
a rock his enemy, which had been long dead, was 
quite stiff and cold, and almost crushed to pieces 
by the pressure; such had been the efforts of the 
bull, that his feet were deep sunk into the 
ground.” 

After resting two hours in the chalet we pur¬ 
sued our journey lightly down hill, through woods 
of deciduous and other trees of noble growth, full 
of rhododendron in blossom. A bridge over the 
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Reichenback afforded a very fine retrospect of the 
mountains we had left, and the Glacier of Rosen- 
lani we had not seen yet descending majestically 
down the north side of the Wetterhom. Soon 
after passing the bridge a very different prospect 
burst all at once upon us, the more striking from p 
its being so very different from what we had been 
accustomed to contemplate for some days past; a 
bird’s eye view instead of one over-head ; a rich 
and smiling landscape instead of a wild and 
terrific one; the vale of Hasli, in short, highly 
cultivated, full of villages, and scattered dwellings 
half hid in trees. In our situation Meyringcn ap¬ 
peared like Paris or London, although the moun¬ 
tains beyond it could not well be mistaken for 
either Montmartre or Highgatc. This valley di¬ 
vides in two at its upper extremity, each branch sup¬ 
plying a stream, forming together the Aar. One of 
these valleys leads to the only practicable avenue 
from the Oberland to Italy, by the Grimsel. 
whence the Rhine and the Rhone flow in opposite 
directions *. Numerous cataracts, several of them 

* The Aar, which falls into the Rhine alter tiun-rsing 'all 
Switzerland, has its source less than one mile Imm that of t 1m.- 
Rhono, but not out of the same glacier; yet a side stream winch 
falls into the Aar comes from the glacier of the Rhone. A pro¬ 
digious quantity of the largest eiystals ever known was disco¬ 
vered ui 17 'JO, in a cavern of the (iiiniM I ; some of these 
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superior to the Staubbach, poured down on either 
side of the valley; one of them from the very 
mountain on which we stood, and almost at our 
feet. It was formed by the Reichenbach, a con¬ 
siderable stream, falling for half a mile down a 
• very precipitous declivity, through strange chan¬ 
nels and perforations the action of the water has 
formed. Convenient paths lead down to the boat 
stations, and among others to a bridge of one 
arch, thrown across the fall, from one jutting point 
of rock to another. 

We are now arrived at Meyringen, the chief 
place of this valley, after an interesting day’s 
journey of nine hours, mostly on foot, and with so 
little fatigue, that we immediately went to see 
another beautiful cataract on the opposite side of 
the valley from the one by which we came. Like 
most mountain torrents, it brings down such quan¬ 
tities of stones as to raise its bed considerably 
above the fields on each side, precariously pro¬ 
tected by walls and embankments; the black 

crystals weighed from four to eight hundred pounds, and the 
value of the whole was estimated at thirty thousand florins ; a few 
more such discoveries and the value would sink to nothing at all. 
The ancients spoke of a crystal of thirty pounds as wonderful. 
The largest of the crystals, discovered in 1720, may be seen in 
the Cabinet d'Histoirc Naturelle an Jardin des Plantes , at 
Paris, measuring three feet and a half by two feet and a quarter. 
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schistous sediment deposited likewise is carried 
away for manure. 

The women of this valley have the reputation 
of singular beauty, and the men are supposed to 
be gifted with uncommon strength and courage. 
We saw some comely faces, less round and un¬ 
meaning than those about Berne, and fine figures 
both of men and women, not enough, however, to 
convince us, that the report is not exaggerated. 
These people have gymnastic games twice in the 
summer, at which those of the neighbouring valleys 
are invited. Some big boys gave us a sample of 
their wrestling, at which they seemed very ex- 
pert. Their object is to throw their adversary on 
his back, and for that purpose to lift him off his 
legs, which they endeavour to do by taking hold 
of the short drawers they w r ear for that purpose, 
when they regularly set to; or on. common occa¬ 
sions by means of a handc-rchief tied round the 
thigh, which they reciprocally grasp. Although a 
clumsy exercise, there is some display of skill and 
much of strength, especially when one of the 
wrestlers lifts the other up in the air, above his 

S' 

head, whirling him about to make him lose his 
hold and then throw him. I think it worth while 
to give here the principal attitudes from the work 
of Mr. Wyss, which may not be known in England. 
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the consequence of attitude third is sometimes a 
fracture of the arm. 

Not far from Meyringen, towards the north, the 
castle of Hasli stands on an insulated hill; it was 
the seat of the very ancient and respected family 
of one of the leaders of their ancestors, when they 
emigrated from Sweden into this valley. There 
is an old song of the shepherds of Oberhasli, 
which it were to be wished was printed with a 
glossary, or translated ; it might throw some light 
on the obscure tradition of this Swedish migra¬ 
tion. The historian of the Goths, Jordanes, who 
lived in the sixth century, and Paul Winifred, 
historian of the Lombards, about the eighth, 
mention these popular songs of the northern na¬ 
tions *. 

July 17.—The large party, (die grosse partey) 
as we have been designated here from our num¬ 
ber, rode this morning early down the beautiful 
valley of Hasli, along the infant Aar, to the Lake 
of Brientz, intending to take a boat there for In¬ 
terlaken ; but the wind was high and contrary, the 
dashing of the water prognosticated a long and 
disagreeable passage, and we determined to pro¬ 
ceed by land along the shore. The women , who 
have the exclusive privilege of manning the boats 


* Mr. Stopfer’s Illustration of Swiss Views. 
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on this lake, assembled at the inn; we declined 
their nautical services, but wishing not to be dis¬ 
appointed of their singing, of which we had heard 
much, we proposed music instead of rowing. 
Four of them, standing in a circle, struck up at 
once a beautiful German air, of which we did not 
understand the words; this we did not regret, as 
very probably they would have been a poor sub¬ 
stitute for the feelings now excited bv the melody, 
spirited, now soft, often pathetic and affecting, 
which told its story better than any words, or 
rather told another and a better story. Watch¬ 
ing each other’s looks, their accents seemed to 
meet before they were uttered in the true con¬ 
sciousness of song, with peculiar freedom, vigour, 
pathos, and grace, evincing a sort of musical tact 
and feeling, which is quite national, and grows 
with them from their cradle. They readily ac¬ 
cepted a glass of wine, and soon renewed their 
song with fresh relish, “ for they had caught the 
measure wild,” and poured their premeditated lays 
for more than an hour, with unpremeditated spirit 

and varietv. 

•» 

Resuming our mode of ride and tie travelling, 
we proceeded along the northern side of the lake 
of Brientz, perfectly under shade the whole way, 
by a'narrow road, level and smooth, enjoying the 
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fine views of woody mountains on the other side 
of the lake, which, although seven or eight thou¬ 
sand feet high, were still overtopped by # the 
glaciers of Grindelwald, many miles behind them. 
The Giesbach, a celebrated cataract, and several 
others of less note, were just perceived, and even 
heard, across the lake. The banks on our side, 
although rather precipitous, appeared thickly in¬ 
habited by substantial farmers, all proprietors of 
the soil they cultivate. The verdure and luxuriance 
of the meadows watered by innumerable springs 
were admirable, and the fields appeared very neatly 
kept: immense walnut-trees, as usual, ash, and 
oaks, shaded the houses. Travelling thus leisurely, 
we reached, in four hours, our old quarters at 
Interlaken, extremely well pleased with the labo¬ 
rious excursion. In the evening, we had, from 
the inn, a most glorious view of the Jungfraw, re¬ 
flecting a light exactly like that of the moon, and 
in the same manner borrowed from the sun, al¬ 
though it had been set for us for some time. 

July 18.—On our way to the lake of Thun, 
where we embarked this morning, we stopped at 
Unterseen, to see the belle batteliere Elizabeth, 
now married to a shopkeeper, who very innocently 
sells chamois horns to those foreign travellers, 
who, following the same track, call one after the 
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other on Elizabeth, and write their names in the 
book kept for that purpose, with occasional re¬ 
marks and poetical effusions. Turning over the 
last page, we observed the name of Mr. Southey, 
who, it seems, passed a day or two ago, and re¬ 
corded in the book his admiration of the belle 
batteliere, who is, he says, like the Vornarinn ; but 
as there are several supposed portraits of this 
mistress of Raphael, very different from each 
other, he should have told us which of them Eliza¬ 
beth resembles: at any rate, this person has cer¬ 
tainly a Madona face, regular, mild, modest, and 
rather insipid : her polished brow shone like ivory, 
she smiled prettily, looked down as conscious of 
our gaze, showed her child, and sold her goods. 

Landing at Thun, we returned to Berne the 
same evening, without any particular occurrence, 
except being put in jeopardy by a cow running 
away with a load of hay. the cart coming in rude 
contact with our vehicle. Cows work very well 
and move more briskly than oxen, and, when in 
moderation, it does not injure their milk. 

Berne, July 20. 

Hofwyl and Mr. de Fellenbcrg are now too 
well known in Europe, to make it necessary to 
account for our impatience to become acquainted 
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with the establishment and its founder. To Hof- 
wyl, then about six or seven miles distant, we 
drove yesterday, and it was our good fortune to 
find Mr. de Fellenberg walking about with some 
of his pupils, and disengaged, which is rarely the 
case. He had the goodness to show us the esta¬ 
blishment himself., and give us much of his com¬ 
pany in the evening, for we slept in the neigh¬ 
bourhood, and did not return to Berne till the next 
day. Agriculture was not our object, and our in¬ 
quiries were mostly directed to the schools; there¬ 
fore I shall only say, that the farm appeared in 
excellent order and very neatly kept: his fine 
meadows, only fifteen years ago, were mere bogs, 
which he reclaimed from their unprofitable state 
by means of covered drains, thirty feet under 
ground in some places, while in others the water 
is made to flow freely over the surface, and serve 
the purpose of irrigation. His fields are ploughed 
up every fourth or fifth year, unusually deep, by 
means of a gigantic plough drawn by fourteen 
horses, which turns up stones at the depth of two 
feet. This process might not answer elsewhere, 
but it does here: there are few general rules in 
agriculture to which local circumstances do not 
form exceptions. 

The house of Mr. de Fellenberg is large and 



270 


M\l) AM F OF. I'EU.KNBElUi. 


regular; when we entered it, we found assembled 
a great number of young men, of the high school, 
most of whom belong to the first families of Ger¬ 
many, Russia, and Switzerland. Madame de 
Fellenberg, who submits without repining to the 
loss of a life of mere enjoyment, to which she was 
born as well as her husband, and cheerfully enters 
into his philanthropic, but laborious undertaking, 
invited us so obligingly to partake of the family 
meal, that we sat down with them. The table, 
in the horse-shoe shape, held seventy or eighty 
young men, and several professors, besides the 
family : it was abundantly furnished, and the pupils 
talked freely among themselves. 

We left Hofwyl the next day, full of the most 
lively interest for the success of the establish¬ 
ment. I shall collect all that has been published 
on the subject, in order, when I next visit this 
place, to be better prepared to direct my inquiries, 
and I shall then give a full account of the result. 

We staid only a few days at Berne, and as I 
propose returning another time, and making a 
much longer visit, I shall postpone giving an ac¬ 
count of this interesting place till I have col¬ 
lected better materials. On our departure for 
Yverdun we found the environs of Berne on that 
side still more beautiful than on the others wc had 
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occasion to admire before. I never saw any 
where such a profusion of walks and rides pro¬ 
vided at the public expense, for convenience and 
pleasure; such woods, such water, and such mag¬ 
nificent views. The country appears admirably 
cultivated; I am told by English agriculturists 
that it is not exactly so, and I dare say they are 
right; but I think the most desirable state for 
civil society, in an agricultural point of view espe¬ 
cially, is not that of stationary perfection, but 
rather that of gradual improvement. An increasing 
supply of food implies for the bulk of the people 
the possession of every other comfort; but when 
that supply, having reached its maximum, stops 
there, as it must, population soon overtaking it, 
turns again abundance into scarcity. It matters 
little for the people that land should yield the 
utmost quantity of produce, provided each indi¬ 
vidual has a competent share of what it produces. 
The people we see here, judging from their looks, 
no doubt have that competent share, and as long 
as that is the case, there is no need for them to 
raise better crops, best indeed they should not. I 
never saw peasantry any where appear so wealthy 
and independent; yet, at a village where we 
dined, near Anet, thirty-one individuals, among 
whom were three whole families, possessed of se- 
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veral hundred louis each, had lately gone to the 
United States—this must be fashion, not neces¬ 
sity. The government, and the people likewise, 
seem rather alarmed at these emigrations; yet, 
whatever their result may be for those whp go 
away, their going can be no subject of complaint 
for those who remain. At Anet we saw a Lan¬ 
caster school, where two hundred and fifty boys 
are taught by one master. The rest of the way 
to our old friendly quarters at Giez was along the 
western side of the Lake of Neuchdtel; the green 
slopes of |he Jura, and its woody recesses on our 
right, the lake and distant Alps on our left, ap¬ 
peared as beautiful as the first time we saw them, 
and gave us even more pleasure this second time, 
but this would not be the case with a second de¬ 
scription. 

August 4.—We left Giez this morning for the lake 
of Geneva, crossing a hilly country to Vevay, with 
magnificent retrospective views towards the Jura. 
About five miles north of Vevay is a wild little lake, 
called Lac de Br<6, or Bro , on the banks of which a 
town, designated in the itinerary of Antoninus by the 
name of Bromagus, is supposed to have stood; the 
lake itself bearing the same name in several docu¬ 
ments of the middle ages. Not a vestige of the 
town has ever been discovered, but the tradition is 
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that its site is now under water. Cattle are apt 
to stick in its slimy bottom, and are sometimes 
drowned, as well as bathers. The first grand burst 
of view, over the lake of Geneva from the hill above 
Vevay, did not strike us as much as we expected. 
The Meilleric shore on the opposite side, sufficiently 
high to intercept the Savoy Alps, docs not make up 
for the loss altogether, although beautiful in itself; 
we had been spoiled lately by the lake of Wallen- 
stadt and the lake of the Waldstetten, the banks of 
which arc higher, more precipitous and broken, with 
a greater variety of green slopes and woods, the 
accidents of the strata more extraordinary, more 
beautiful, in short, than the Meillerie side of the 
lake of Geneva, in the only sense in which Meillerie 
can be deemed beautiful,—romantic wildness, and 
savage grandeur. The lake of Geneva, seven or 
eight miles wide in this narrow part, is more than 
twice as wide as the lake of Waldstetten, which is 
all in favour of the latter, for the extent of water is 
nothing in itself without a scale to mark it; having 
no means of judging of the height of the Meillerie 
shore, or its distance, we suppose it less, and nearer 
than it is. The dent d’Oche , its highest summit, is 
five thousand six hundred and fifty-five feet above 
the lake of Geneva, being full as much as any of 
the heights above the lakes of WaJlenstadt or the 
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Waldstetten. The head of the lake of Geneva, as 
that of all lakes, is the most beautiful part of it, 
and our two favourite ones can scarcely boast of any 
tiling superior to the opening into the Valais, the 
snowy head of the St. Gothard above it in the 
distance, with the Meillerie and the dent do Jaman 
in profile on the fore-ground. Another striking 
difference between this and the German lakes is 
the innumerable cataracts of the latter, in which the 
former is whollv deficient. As we came down 
towards its immediate banks, the disappointment 
was still greater; it was a uniform slope of vine¬ 
yards divided into small enclosures by means of 
stone walls, with narrow dusty roads between, 
without a tree or a blade of grass. Such was the 
first impression the celebrated lake of Geneva made 
upon us, seen from its best point of view—I give it 
just such as it was recorded in my Journal at the 
time—yet I must in justice say, that, having seen 
it since under different circumstances of the atmo¬ 
sphere, it made a much more favourable impression; 
for on the various effects of light depends all the 
charm of mountain scenery. When we came here 
the weather was sultry, a white glare of light and 
vapour, without a glow, uniformly spread over the 
landscape, confounding light and shade together, 
and destroying aerial perspective. 
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Vevay itself is rather a pretty little town, famous 
for having been the residence of Ludlow the regi¬ 
cide during thirty years; he died there in 1*690, 
much respected, and his tomb is shewn in the cathe¬ 
dral, as well as the house where he lived, over the 
door of which is the following inscription: Omrut 
solum forti patria est , quia Patria. We intended to 
see both, but did not. Taking a boat for chateau 
Chillon, we touched in our way at Clarens, a dirty 
village, less prettily situated than any in the neigh¬ 
bourhood, and chosen by Rousseau for no better 
reason than a well-sounding name, otherwise he 
would have chosen the beautiful village of Montreux 
hard by. Not a gentleman’s house could we see 
fit to lodge the Baron de i’Etange, unless it were 
the chateau de Chatelard, a good deal above it. 

Chillon, a mile and a half beyond Clarens, is a 
dull heavy castle, built on a flat rock into the water, 
and almost touching the shore, with which a short 
wooden bridge, or platform, connects it. It is gar¬ 
risoned by a few lazy soldiers, one of whom, acting 
as a Cicerone, led us to the celebrated dungeon 
said to be under the level of the lake: comparing 
the height of the loop-hole grates, where captives 
weep, above the water-edge from the outside, and 
above the rocky floor inside, I remained satisfied 
the latter was something above the former, particu- 
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larly when I observed a hollow place full of water, 
which must come from the lake, and would rise 
abovb the floor of the dungeon if it really was 
lower than the level of the lake. It grieves me to 
contradict poets, or picturesque and sentimental 
travellers, but really the dungeon of Chillon is not 
under water, and, besides, is absolutely a com¬ 
fortable sort of a dungeon enough, full forty feet 
long, fifteen or twenty feet wide, and fifteen feet 
high, with several narrow slits into the thick wall 
above reach, but admitting air and light, and even 
some rays of sun. A row of stone pillars divides 
this area, one of them has an iron ring fastened into 
it, and looks much rubbed; it is marked by tra¬ 
dition as the place where poor Bonnivard was 
chained for six long years * ; yet another tradition 
points out the track, worn into the rocky floor, by 
his walking to and fro all that time ; which of them 
is to be believed I do not know. Many travellers, 
mostly English, have engraved their names on this 
pillar, and among them Lord Biron’s stands con¬ 
spicuous. Another dungeon, not more than ten 
feet square, opens into the large one by a breach 
in the wall made by a prisoner, who attempted 
making his escape, but could not get farther than 
the outer dungeon, was re-taken, and ultimately 
* Sec Chap. xxx. Vol. 11. 
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put to death here, after a long confinement! He 
must have been a man of education, judging from 
his drawings on the wall, much in the style of 
Raphael’s age—these are horrors for poets, which 
may, I trust, make up for those of which I have 
attempted to deprive them. Our whiskered Cice¬ 
rone could not give us any more particulars about 
the tragical end of the prisoner, nor say who he 
was, nor tell his name; but when we inquired 
about the time, he boldly said. Monsieur, il y a 
mille at is! Another soldier, who held the candle, 
observing our look of incredulity, corrected his 
companion, and said, Ha! que non: ll y a cinq 
cent ans !—therefore the story is not quite dear yet 
for historians, although for poets it may do. On 
the wall outside of the chateau, towards the lake, 
the words Liberte et Patrie were inscribed in gigantic 
letters, with the date 1815, instead of the Bernese 
arms, which were there before the Revolution.— 
Somehow I always suspect, when liberty and country 
are thus ostentatiously thrust forward, that there is 
very little of the one, and that the other is in con¬ 
siderable danger ; yet I believe it does not apply 
to the Canton de Vaud, and that the inscription is 
only a flourish, in imitation of the old revolutionary 
style in France ; at any rate I was sorry to see the 
style of 1793 in so recent an inscription. The boat- 
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men, listening to our conversation about Julie and 
St. Preux, and the latter seeing from Meillerie, by 
means of a spy-glass, what was doing at Clarens, 
an old man at the oar exclaimed that this St. Preux 
must have been the biggest liar that ever was , for 
sure he could see no such thing from Meillerie ! 

We went from Vevay to Lausanne in three hours 
by an excellent road, but so narrow, that it is not 
without difficulty two carriages can pass each other, 
and the land is so valuable, that it is not very pro¬ 
bable the defect will soon be amended. An arpent. 
of vineyard, forty thousand square feet, sells for 
six hundred pounds sterling—this is the district of 
the vin de la Vaud, of course there is not a tree, nor 
any thing green, but the vines, protected by stone 
walls against intruders. Lausanne is high above 
the lake, and therefore enjoys a fine prospect: 
otherwise, as far as a transient view of it allowed 
us to form an opinion, it is hideous enough. I should 
have supposed the country about it insignificant, 
yet I have found it since far otherwise; as soon as 
you leave the region of the vineyards along the lake, 
and penetrate into the interior of the country—for 
the cultivation of the vines, wherever it prevails, is 
fatal to ail picturesque beauty. The Gothic cathe¬ 
dral of Lausanne is very fine, and its terrace afibrds 
the finest imaginable prospect, not of the opposite 
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shore only, but of the high Alps beyond—‘that is 
under a more favourable state of the atmosphere 
than it was our fortune to enjoy, although much im¬ 
proved since yesterday ; for to the colourless glare 
of which we complained, a dark lowering sky had 
succeeded, threatening a storm, and the opposite 
shore, instead of a poorish grey tinge, was now jet 
black, with a streak of snow on the top. 

It rained in torrents last night, and we expected 
it would clear the air, but the same sort of unpic- 
turesque haze still hung over the landscape, and 
prevented our enjoying the very celebrated point of 
view from the signal, a high spot behind the town, 
and above one thousand two hundred feet above the 
lake: distant objects being veiled at present, we 
only saw the lake south of us, and towards the 
west a level tract of rich country chequered with 
enclosures, and many a red tile roof: dose to the 
signal is an extensive wood of fine trees, where you 
may walk under a boundless contiguity of shade, 
with occasional glimpses of the prospect; we shall 
see the environs of Lausanne more at leisure another 
time. 

Gibbon’s house is one of the main sights Lau¬ 
sanne affords; the family who occupies it is rather 
annoyed with the increasing multitude of curious 
travellers, yet availing ourselves of an introduction. 
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we visited the premises. The principal rooms are 
now used as a counting-house; the few trees on the 
terrafce have been cut down, and the grounds below 
are very littery and planted with shabby fruit trees, 
but were, no doubt, better in Gibbon’s time, yet it 
could never have been any great things: you go 
down to this terrace by a long flight of narrow stone 
stairs inside the house, as if to a cellar; the terrace 
itself is a mere slip, seventy or eighty yards long, 
by ten in width, with a low parapet wall towards 
the prospect—an old-fashioned arbour of cut char- 
mille (dwarf beech) at the end of the terrace encloses 
the petit cabinet , where Gibbon says he wrote the 
last lines of his “ Decline and Fall of the Roman 
Empire”—it is itself declining and falling into ruin ; 
in short, every thing has been done to disenchant 
the plaoe. The people of the house are much di¬ 
verted at many of the visitors picking up a little of 
the earth to carry away. Gibbon has not left here 
a pleasing remembrance of himself; whimsically 
particular about his hours, very selfish, disgusting 
in his appearance, an English traveller published an 
account of him and of his mode of life, absurd and 
rather offensive: yet a gross mistake he had com¬ 
mitted was so gratifying to Gibbon, that he forgave 
all the rest—he said that the historian rode on horse¬ 
back every morning. 
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We left Lausanne by an avenue of enormous 
lime-trees, on the banks of the lake, where the 
old Lausanne, Lousonne , stood, under the Romans, 
about one mile west of the modern town. It was 
swallowed up, nearly thirteen hundred years ago, 
by a sudden swell of the lake, in consequence of 
a fall of rocks into the water on the Meillirie side, 
which sent such a wave across the lake, although 
fourteen miles distant in a straight line, as over¬ 
whelmed and destroyed, not Lousonne alone, 
where only four or five houses remained standing, 
as the antiquarian Loys de Bochat tells us, but 
all the other towns and villages along the shore. 
The foundations of buildings, medals, and small 
bronze statues, have often been discovered on the 
site of the old town. 

From Lausanne to Morges and the river of 
Aubonne, the banks of the lake, lower, more fer¬ 
tile, and less fitted to the cultivation of the vine, 
are so far pleasanter. We can say nothing of the 
prospect, said to be very fine, but invisible to us. 

The chdteau of Prangin, between Morges and 
Nion, was formerly inhabited by, and is still the 
property of Joseph Buonaparte. Its high terraces 
and broad front with wings give it, at a distance, 
rather a princely appearance; but, on near inspec¬ 
tion, every thing about it appears in very indiffer- 
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ent taste: rectilinear plantations of cut trees—a 
formal parterre of gaudy flowers in compartments 
before the windows—every inch of the ground 
besides covered with vines, except the park, on a 
lew part of the shore, filled with young planta¬ 
tions, which have no effect yet. The inside of 
the chateau is cut up by endless passages leading 
to blind rooms. From what I heard in the neigh¬ 
bourhood, I should judge the morals of the court 
of Grangin not to have been in bettor taste. 

At Copet, wo visited a spot henceforth conse¬ 
crated, many years the residence of Mr. Necker 
and his celebrated daughter: it is become their 
common tomb. Not to intrude upon the family so 
soon after their irreparable loss, we merely de¬ 
sired to be permitted to see the grounds, and ad¬ 
mired a walk, conducted with much taste along a 
lively little stream, shaded with fine old trees of 
natural growth and forestish appearance: the rest 
is nothing. 

The death of Madame de Stacl seems, for the 
present, to have disarmed her numerous political 
enemies: and the tongue of slander is silent. 
Her warm, generous, forgiving temper, her roman¬ 
tic enthusiasm, her unrivalled powers of conversa¬ 
tion, her genius, are alone remembered. The 
place of this extraordinary woman is marked 
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among the most eloquent writers of any age; 
among the best delineators of human feelings 
and passions ; among the truest historians of* the 
heart. She might not possess much positive 
knowledge; sometimes she spoke of things she 
did not thoroughly understand; her imagination 
often took the lead of her judgment, but her errors 
were invariably on the generous side, and still 
bespoke greatness of mind and elevated senti¬ 
ments. 

I had seen Madame de Stael a child; and 
I saw her again on her death-bed. The inter¬ 
mediate years were spent in another hemisphere, 
as far as possible from the scenes in which she 
lived. Mixing again, not many months since, 
with a world in which I am a stranger, and feel I 
shall remain so, I just saw this celebrated woman, 
and heard, as it were, her last words, as I had 
read her works before, uninfluenced by any local 
bias. Perhaps the impressions of a man, thus 
dropped from another world into this one, may be 
deemed something like those of posterity. 

The main defect of Madame de Stael’s mode 
of composition, perhaps the only one, is an ex¬ 
cessive ambition of eloquence. The mind finds 
no rest any where; every sentence is replete with 
meaning, fully freighted with philosophy and with 
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wit, sometimes, indeed, overladen; no careless ex¬ 
pression ever escapes her ; no redundancy, amidst 
so much exuberance ; and if you had to make an 
abstract of what she wrote, although you might 
wish to render it clearer and simpler, you would 
scarcely know what to strike off, or how to clothe 
the thoughts in more compendious language; so 
harmonious and so strong hers is. Yet she could 
compose in company, and write while conversing. 

You are told, in France, that the stvlc of Madame 
de Stael is not thoroughly French, and no doubt 
it must appear so to those whose language, like an 
old coin too long in circulation, has lost its stamp, 
and is worn smooth into a perfect blank; to those 
who have banished originality of thought and of 
expression from their literature, as completely as 
nature from their gardens; whose style, trim as 
their parterre*, never strays beyond the box border 
and sandy walk ; and who, in despair of ever pro¬ 
ducing any thing original themselves, with those 
shackles in which they have been taught to pace, 
feed on translations. It is strange that a people, 
whose boast has been for years to set forms 
and precedents at defiance, in matters of law and 
government, should thus be the willing slaves of 
forms and precedents in matters of taste, and per¬ 
versely fetter genius with a preposterous sort of 
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legitimacy, while political legitimacy, is their 
scorn. 

Madame de Stael lived for conversation \* she 
was not happy out of a large circle, and a French 
circle, where she could be heard in her own lan¬ 
guage to the best advantage. Her extravagant 
admiration of the Paris society was neither more 
nor less than genuine admiration of herself; it was 
the best mirror she could get, and that was all. 
Ambitious of all sorts of notoriety, she would 
have given the world to have been born noble and 
a beauty ; yet there was in this excessive vanity 
so much honesty and frankness, it. was so entirely 
void of affectation and trick, she made so fair and 
so irresistible an appeal to your own sense of her 
worth, that what would have been laughable in 
any one else, was almost respectable in her. That 
ambition of eloquence, so conspicuous in her 
writings, was much less observable in her conver¬ 
sation ; there was more abandon in what she said, 
than in what she wrote; while speaking, the spon¬ 
taneous inspiration was no labour, but all pleasure; 
conscious of extraordinary powers, she gave her¬ 
self up to the present enjoyment of the good 
things and the deep things flowing in a full stream 
from her own well-stored mind and luxuriant fancy. 
The inspiration was pleasure—the pleasure was 
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inspiration; and without precisely intending it, she 
was, every evening of her life, in a circle of com¬ 
pany, the very Corinne she had depicted ; although 
in her attempts to personify that Corinne in her 
book, and make her speak in print, she utterly 
failed; the labour of the pen extinguishing the 
fancy. 

It must not be supposed that, engrossed by her 
own self-gratification, Madainedc Stael was inat¬ 
tentive to the feelings of others ; she listened very 
willingly, enjoyed, and applauded : she did more, 
often provoking a reply, and endeavouring to place 
her hearers in a situation to have their turn. 
“ Qu t7i pemez vous ?” she would say, with eager 
good-nature, in the very middle of her triumph, 
that you also might have yours. Wholly unfit, by 
nature and inclination, myself for such a display, 
and unpractised in a weapon laid by for thirty 
years, once or twice the kind invitation was di¬ 
rected to me, but directed in vain. Upon the 
whole, Madame de Staid's bon honunic was still 
more striking than her talents. 

Many are the old stories, raked up from her 
early youth, about her native awkwardness—the 
mistakes her defect of sight, and still more her un¬ 
suspecting and warm temper, led her into--the 
tricks practised upon her, in consequence of the 
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discovery of her foibles. Envy, party spirit, the 
strong temptation to be witty at the expense of 
such a person, have multiplied ill-natured anec¬ 
dotes, eagerly circulated even by those who courted 
her society, and whom she believed to be her 
friends; thus giving, without intending it, the 
measure of their own inferiority, by the exclusive 
notice they took of such peculiarities of character 
as happened to be nearest their own level. It is 
a common aphorism, and a wise one, as all apho¬ 
risms are, that “ there is no hero for his valet-de- 
chambre but then, it is full as much because 
the valet is never a hero, as because the hero is 
not always himself! 

While at Coppet, an anecdote told us by an in¬ 
timate friend of the family (Mr. de Bonstetten) 
recurred to me. He was then five and twenty; 
she a sprightly child, five or six years old; and 
walking about the grounds, as we were then doing, 
he was struck with a switch from behind a tree; 
turning round, he observed the little rogue laugh¬ 
ing : Matnan veut , she called out, que je me serve 
de la main gauche , et f essayois ! 

She stood in great awe of her mother, and was 
very familiar with her father, as well as dotingly 
fond of him. One day, after dinner, as the former 
rose first and left the room, the little girl, till then 
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on her good behaviour, all at once seizing her 
napkin, threw it across the table, in a fit of mad 
spirits, at her father’s head; then ran round to 
him, and hanging about his neck, allowed him no 
opportunity for a reproof. 

Thirty years after this, and when a competitor 
for fame, with Buonaparte himself, in his own 
capital, he under the terror of her conversation, 
and she of an exile from Paris, Mr. Neckcr used 
to receive, once or twice a week, long letters from 
his daughter (how they w r ere transmitted I omitted 
to inquire—not by the mail I should suppose), and 
as regularly committed them to the ilames after 
perusal. Mr. de Bonstetten, who read all these 
letters, says they were written with more spirit, 
ease, eloquence, and acuteness of observation, 
than any thing of hers ever published, and regrets, 
at this day, the excessive caution of her father. 

Mr. Necker was, no one would have guessed 
it from his writings, full of humour, and apt to see 
things in a ludicrous point of view. He did not 
hold forth as Madame dc Stacl was wont to do; 
he was even rather silent, but made sly remarks 
and sharp repartees. He wrote several witty 
plays, as Mr. de Bonstetten, who saw them, 
assured me; but when appointed a Minister 
of State, thinking it against the bicnsiancc of 
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the situation to publish any thing but a comjde 
rendu, or grave works of morality, and afraid of 
being drawn into temptation, he burnt his plays. 

Geneva, August 10. 

A night spent at the Hotel des Balances did not 
furnish materials quite sufficient to give an idea 
of Geneva. Its first appearance, from the side we 
entered it, is not prepossessing. We left it this 
morning for Chamouni, and are come to sleep at 
Bonneville , four leagues of beautiful country, being 
a rich level valley with a rough boundary of 
mountains, and watered by the Arve, a torrent 
often very mischievous. Bonneville is rather a 
good-looking little town. 

August 11.—The country, as far as St. Martin, 
is more beautiful than even that we saw yester¬ 
day, and we passed several very fine falls of 
water, such as the Nant d'Orti, the Nant d'Arpenas ; 
the latter down the perpendicular face of rocks, 
the strata of which are bent and twisted in 
a very extraordinary manner. The vehicles which 
had brought us were left at St. Martin, and we 
mounted chars-d-banc for the rest of the journey, 
under the plea of safety, but, in fact, to answer 
the purposes of the people of the place, who hire 
them out; and if you insisted on proceeding any 
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other way, they would contrive to make it incon¬ 
venient to you in the end. The land seems in 
good cultivation, and the houses not much inferior to 
those of Switzerland ; yet the people look wretched, 
dwarfish, sallow, and have large goitres. It was 
market-day at one of the places we passed, and 
such an assemblage of ugliness and squalid po¬ 
verty I never beheld any where before. Children, 
however, appeared in good health and lively ; it 
seems as if the principle of ugliness and of po¬ 
verty fully developed in regard to the parents, at 
least was not innate in the species, which leaves 
some hopes. Wc should have had to-day fine 
views of Mont Blanc, but it was hid in clouds. 
Alp hunting, like other sports, is subject to dis¬ 
appointments. Near Servoz we traversed an im¬ 
mense track of ruins, the wrecks of a mountain, 
which fell about seventy years ago; the catastrophe 
seems to have been more like the sinking of the 
wider cliffy on the south side of the Isle of Wight, 
than the fall of the Rossberg into the Vale of Gol- 
dau, but of much greater extent than either. A per¬ 
pendicular slice of a schistous mountain settled 
down into the earth, not of course without some 
little disturbance on the surface, which presents 
for several miles a chaos of black slaty fragments, 
among which the Nant Noir, a foaming torrent, 
works its laborious way. 



VALE OF CHAMOUNI. 


291 


After one hour’s rest in the valley of Servoz we 
began a long ascent, mostly on foot, over the 
ridge which separates it from the Valley of -Cha- 
mouni. The Arve passes through the ridge, and 
raging at the bottom of an abyss, is rather heard 
than seen. That the Valley of Chamouni was 
formerly a great lake before this outlet was cut 
through, is highly probable, and it is no less so, 
that the outer valley, we have just left, was the 
basin of another lake, closed up at the narrow 
strait of Cluse. Rocks are continually falling 
down the precipitous banks of the Arve, and ex¬ 
posed to the action of the waters, are by degrees 
reduc&l in size, impelled forward, and at last de¬ 
posited on plain ground, during its yearly over¬ 
flowings. It is a matter of surprise, when in the 
valleys, how the mountains can supply the mass 
of rubbish accumulated over them; and when in 
the mountains, you are tempted to ask, where all 
that has been carried away could find room. 

The ridge between the two valleys is a sweet 
spot, overspread with cottages, under the shade 
of trees, and producing very fine crops. Some 
children brought us baskets of cherries and straw¬ 
berries, which seem very plenty. A dust ava¬ 
lanche * destroyed one of these cottages last win- 

* I have already explained the different sorts of avalanche*. 
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ter, killing a man. his wife, and two oi‘ their 
children, while two more escaped. The timber and 
othep fragments were still lying in a heap, anti the 
track of the avaianehe through the woods above, 
was marked by a wide gap left among the trees. 

The Valley of Chamouni may be compart'd to a 
street, with splendid edifices reared by d o hand et 
Nature on either side: they are so high, aa i d.- 
interval (about half a mile) compar .lively so narrow, 
that little more is een than the ground story Tlu* 
magnificent front of Mont Blanc, rising to the height < >f 
eleven thousand seven hundred and eighty ptipindi 
cular feet above Cliamouni, itselfthrec thousand feet 
above the sea, occupies dx or eight miles in length 
of that sort of street on the south side of it ; and 
over the way stands the Brevcn, which is Mont 
Blanc’s nearest neighbour. Other mountains fol¬ 
low on that side as far as the CoI-de-Balme, which 
terminates the long vista at the distance of about 
eighteen miles. The first evening of our arrival 
we merely went curiously along, looking in wonder 
on the buttresses, which at regular distances seem 
to prop up the base of Mont Blanc. They are, I 
believe, all composed of the calcareous .strata, 
turned up against the granitic mass, and less pre¬ 
cipitous than the rest of the front; they afford a 
footing for trees, differing in species according to 
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height; the first zone deciduous, the next com¬ 
posed of pines, then larches ; forest above forest, 
waving their tufty and dark shades, accessible as 
far as three or four thousand feet above Cha- 
mouni. The interval between each of these 
verdant buttresses is filled by a. glacier ; there are 
six or seven of them, those of Taconav and Bos- 
sons, before coming to Chamouni; and those of 
Mnntanccrf, Dcs Boia. D'Argenticrt, and De la 
Tour beyond it; the Glacier des Bai v is the most 
considerable. The cap of snow over the head of 
Mont Blanc, turned to hard ice solely bv the pres¬ 
sure of iis own accumulating mass, covers the neck 
and shoulders of the giant, and hangs down to the 
ground, forming an irregular drapery, of which 
the glaciers just enumerated are the skirts. It is 
the quantify of snow falling upon the top of Mont 
Blanc, that is upon the upper third of its height, 
where it never melts ; and not the intenseness of 
the cold, which determines the progressive en¬ 
croachments at the lower end of the glaciers, over 
the green fields of the valleys. Last winter, for in¬ 
stance, was remarkably mild all over Europe, but it 
was rainy, and as rain is always snow on the top of 
high mountains, the accumulation has, by its 
weight, pushed down the glaciers some hundred 
feet further than usual, over the valley of Cha- 
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mouni. It does not follow, however, that the en¬ 
croachment will be permanent, for the glacier en¬ 
countering more heat as it descends lower, the 
principle of dissolution will ever be found com¬ 
mensurate ; indeed, whatever may be said of en¬ 
croachments, the existence of moraines, or accu¬ 
mulation of stone, so far beyond the present limits 
of the glaciers, and covered with trees of several 
centuries’ growth, eah leave no doubt of their hav¬ 
ing, at various times, advanced and receded much 
beyond their present limits, although their pro¬ 
gress has been very mischievous of late. With 
slow but irresistible power, the ice pushes for¬ 
wards vast heaps of stones, bends down large 
trees to the earth, and gradually passes over 
them. It does not form a field of ice by any 
means, and scarcely does it present an inch of even 
surface; the whole bristling over with sharp ridges, 
and points bent forwards like the pikes of em¬ 
battled soldiers. At the edge of the glaciers those 
irregular masses of ice, hollowed and undermined 
by heat, assume various fantastic appearances: a 
cavern, the wreck of a ship, the devouring jaws of 
nameless monsters, wide, open, and dripping 
blood; ferruginous earth, often adhering to the 
ice, is now washed down into red streaks. Al¬ 
though the fragments are often so dirty as to be 



VALE OK C1IAMOUN1. 


295 


scarcely distinguishable from the mud and stones 
among which they have tumbled; yet, when broken, 
their fracture presents beautiful ramification^ of 
extremely hard ice, perfectly transparent, and not 
porous as I expected, although divided by nume¬ 
rous interstices like those of coral. Streams of 
water, of a milky appearance, continually issuing 
from under the glacier, had formed new channels 
through the adjacent meadows, cut into ravines, and 
extending the destruction far beyond what the ice co¬ 
vered. The miserable inhabitants collected into me¬ 
lancholy groups, looked on dejectedly; but some of 
them, turning their misfortune to good account, 
told their sad story, and begged, with a certificate 
of the magistrates in their hand. Several dwell¬ 
ings are actually under the glaciers, and others 
await the same destruction. I made the guides 
observe how much faster the ice melted under pine 
leaves, or any dark bodies accidentally fallen upon 
Hs surface; and suggested, that by lighting small 
tires with green boughs and dead leaves to the 
windward of the ice, it would soon be covered 
with sooty particles, by which its fusion would be 
increased. This seems so obvious, and the expe¬ 
riment so easily made, that it is a matter of sur 
prise it has not occurred to these poor people 
looking on in stupid despair. I make no doubt it 
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would check the accidental encroachments of the 
glaciers, which, after all, rarely extend to one 
hundred feet in a season, and more commonly not 
to one fourth of that. 

The whole extent of the valley spared by the 
glacier is perfectly enchanting, clothed as it is in 
the tender green of early spring, which comes 
here so much later: the crops are luxuriant; we 
observed peas full eight feet high, tine potatoes, 
grain very promising, as well as grass. The com¬ 
mon drain of all the glaciers, the Arve, is here, 
as at its junction with the Rhone, of a soapy 
colour. 

August 12.—The first dawn of the morning, 
which was very fine, found us up, and ready to 
storm the Breven; the ladies mounted on their 
mules, and the gentlemen armed with their sticks, 
shod with a point of iron ; an article deemed ne¬ 
cessary for a mountain expedition, and which has 
a knowing look about it, a certain air de glacier 
which is very captivating, yet it is in general ra¬ 
ther an incumbrance, as on plain ground you have 
to carry it, and in difficult places you can make a 
better use of your hands in holding by rocks and 
bushes*. The mules were found more decidedly 

* I afterwards found the use of a stick in going down fields 
of snow. Along the brink of precipices, you are taught by 
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an incumbrance, being shod for the road with 
turned-up shoes, which made them slip when 
climbing grassy slopes, and rendered them quite 
unsafe. They were the animals which had brought 
us from St. Martin; those of Chamouni, intended 
for the mountain, are shod differently, a circum¬ 
stance of which we were not before aware. 

A traveller, a picturesque traveller at least, 
above all an English traveller, or supposed to be 
one, cannot approach Chamouni without being 
way-laid and beset by guides. Some leagues 
before we reached these classic grounds we had 
several on our hands, who after entering into 
conversation as common peasants, and interesting 
our curiosity by the knowledge they displayed, in¬ 
formed us they were guides, when they had be¬ 
come pretty sure that wc would not say they 
should not guide us, and really there is no resist¬ 
ing a Balma, a Paccard, a Cochet, a Coutet. when 
you are at all read in Saussure, and remember his 
honourable mention of those and other names 
among his bold supporters up the highest sunxnit 
of Mont Blanc, in 1786, till then deemed inac¬ 
cessible. 

the guides to hold your stick on the opposite side, and lean there¬ 
fore from the precipice, that in case of a false step, you may 
fall on the safe side. 
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In our ascension of the Breven we had actually 
three of these veterans with us, who, at the mo¬ 
derate rate of five francs a day, would climb and 
talk, and fight their battles over again for our in¬ 
struction and amusement. One of them, Jacques 
Raima, dit des dames , on account of his particular 
attention to ladies, climbing under his guid¬ 
ance, gave us, on our return in the evening, after 
so many hours of hard labour, a proof of his un¬ 
diminished strength, spirit, and, perhaps, rash¬ 
ness, at the age of sixty. A party of young men, 
on a botanizing excursion, spied a very fine, and, 
I presume, rare plant, (saxifraga pyramidalis, 1 
think it was called,) blooming in apparent safety 
out of reach, on the top of an inaccessible rock. 
Jacques Balma considered a few minutes, then took 
off his shoes, and securing a foot here, a hand 
there, holding once by his teeth to a twig, spring¬ 
ing from a shelving place to another like a cha¬ 
mois, or writhing like a snake among stones and 
bushes out. of sight, without once hesitating or 
looking back, worked himself up to the pyramidal 
bunch of flowers, and threw it down to the won¬ 
dering spectators. That was not enough; another 
bunch of flowers, another laurel-wreath bloomed 
over his head, in a still more difficult and hazardous 
situation: he sprung for it; we joined our entreaties 
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to those of the other guides, who warned him of 
his danger, and then turned away, not to appear 
to encourage the mad attempt; a general exclama¬ 
tion induced us soon after to look again; we be¬ 
held him in equilibrium on his breast, plucking the 
flower with the toes of an outstretched leg! How 
he came down I do not know, it was, perhaps, still 
more hazardous than going up, but in a few minutes 
we saw him again by our side, his load on his back, 
and not even out of breath. When the intrepid 
old fellow waited on us at supper in the evening, I 
felt ashamed to see him behind my chair. Jacques 
Balma was born a goat-herd, and is, perhaps, less 
well-informed than many of the other guides, but 
he has in him that genuine spirit, which makes 
heroes either for good, for indifferent, or for bad 
purposes. 

At nearly three thousand feet above Chamouni 
there is a chalet on the Breven , where travellers may 
procure milk, and get some sort of shelter under 
the miserable roof; for the chalets of Savoy are 
vastly inferior to those of Switzerland. The view 
of Mont Blanc is here nearly as good as from the 
top of the Breven, and as all tjie difficulty of the 
ascent is to come, there is really no reason to go 
farther, unless it is pour la gloire like Jacques Bahna. 
Pour la gloire, then, all those of our party, who were 
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game, or at least had some little reputation that way 
to support, set off from the chdlct with two of the 
guides. There was no difficulty till we came to the 
first Geld of snow, which was very steep and very 
slippery; a back-sliding might have been serious 
on account of the difficulty of stopping. By striking 
in the end of your foot at every step you take, you 
get a secure footing, and may anchor yourself, with 
your hands in the snow, when the declivity is very 
great, without a stick, nearly as well as with it. 
At the Chimney, a difficult passage at all times, the 
guides held a consultation, as it had not been tried 
yet this season ; we might have turned it, by another 
field of snow, but it was more precipitous than the 
first, therefore it was determined to make for the 
chimney—first climbing a steep rock with very little 
difficulty, and no danger, provided you do not look 
behind; above that is the chimney, a chasm or 
recess full of ice, which, melting first where it 
touches the rock, had left a vacant space of about 
two feet. With your back against the smooth ice, 
and plying diligently with feet, knees, and hands 
against the rock, in the maimer chimney-sweepers 
do, you may work^yourself up, with tolerable ease 
and comfort, to the top, some twenty or thirty feet, 
in a very few minutes. There you find another 
field of snow-ice not at all steep, then a very steep 
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ascent, and the last, wholly composed of broken 

schist, which brings you to the signals, two rude 

constructions like altars on the top of the Bremen. 

The prospect of Mont Blanc was here very little 

different from what we had found it at the chdlet, 

yet the summit of Mont Blanc, the bosse du drome- 

daire, appeared now less foreshortened, and the 

whirlwinds of snow-dust upon it were clearly distin- 

guished athwart the dark-blue of the sky, moving 

round with great violence on particular spots. Where 

we were, indeed, it was scarcely possible to stand 

the wind, and a large sheet of greasy heavy paper, 

which had served to wrap up our provisions, being 

blown off. first flew over the precipice of nearly two 

thousand feet, which separated us from the chalet; 

then over that chAlet, and in a verv few minutes fell 

•* 

on a spot it took us afterwards two hours to reach, 
although down-hill.' 

The view here was undoubtedly a most extraor¬ 
dinary one, placed full in front, and about mid-height 
of Mont Blanc, and therefore at equal distance be¬ 
tween the summit and the base, sufficiently far to 
embrace the whole at one glance, sufficiendy near 
to distinguish every detail, we saw this stupendous 
object like a full length picture hung up there for 
our pleasure and information: when we began to 
ascend the Brevcn . and half way up to its chalet, we 
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could not turn round and look at Mont Blanc, without 
experiencing the terrific sensation of its falling down 
over us; several of our party made use of this ex¬ 
pression at the same time, averting their eyes in 
terror, which shows how general and how strong 
the impression was ; but as we ascended higher it 
ceased. 

From the summit of the Breven, Mont Druet 
and its glacier seemed about the same distance north 
of us, as Mont Blanc south ; the valleys of Cha- 
meuni and of Servoz, and all the space wc had tra¬ 
velled the preceding day, appeared all within a 
stone’s throw. The guide pointed to a monument 
near Servoz, which I could not see, erected to the; 
memory of Eschen, a Dane*, who perished the 7th 
of August, 1800, by having, in contempt of fm 
guide, ventured heedlessly over.the glacier of Druet. 
Ebel tells the melancholy story thus: “ Mr. Eschen 
qui etoit toujours a quelques centaines de pas cn 
avant disparut tout-a-coup lorsqu’ils furent arrives 
sur le glacier. Mr. Simschen (his companion) et le 
conducteur se h&terent de rebrousser chemin pour 
chercher du secours et la nuit m&me quatre hommes 
parti rent de Servos—ils trouv&rentPinfortune Danois, 
dans tine fente' du glacier k cent pieds de profon- 

* Known in Germany by a good translation of Horace in 
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deur—il etoit debout, les bras au dessus de sa t£te 
et entierement gele.” 

Our coming down from the top of the Breven, 
over the fields of snow, although not entirely without 
hazard, was at least a less laborious operation— 
the guides gave the example of sliding down, in a 
standing posture, holding their great stick behind 
them to steer by, as well as steady themselves; 
they thus traversed the air like winged mercuries, 
scarcely furrowing the snow, in the direction they 
chose, with equal ease, swiftness, and elegance of 
motion. But, as this was too much for us to at¬ 
tempt, they gave us next an elementary lesson of 
bottom-trailing; that is, sliding down in a sitting 
posture, always steering by the stick held behind in 
the snow: although this seemed very easy, several 
of us, frightened at their own swiftness, or wishing 
to do better than well, and making too violent a use 
of the stick, either to stop their motion suddenly, or 
steer abruptly to the right or left, broke it short, and 
thus become ungovernable, flew headlong to what 
appeared to them impending destruction, with every 
variety of awkwardness, and expression of dismay 
in their gestures, yet arrived in perfect safety in the 
arms of the guides, accustomed to these sorts of ac¬ 
cidents, and prepared for them. 

The Savoyard family at the ch&let, where we 
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stopped to dry ourselves a little, and take some 
coffee, appeared good sort of people, very religious, 
and «morally inclined, but unfortunately very dirty, 
which seems the original sin of Savoy. The Savoy¬ 
ards in general like France, and hate Piedmont and 
Geneva; these good people here disliked all round 
—the Piedmontese, because hard masters ; the Ge¬ 
nevans, because they are Huguenots, and ricli into 
the bargain; the French, because they ill-treated 
the Pope. '■ 

The chalet people here pay one louis for the sea¬ 
son to the owner of each cow they hire, and six 
French francs to the proprietor of the mountain for 
the pasture, which is one-half less for the cow, and 
three-fourths less for the pasture, than in the Canton 
de Vaud, because the season is shorter here, and 
money more valuable: their process of cheese- 
making is much more slovenly than in the Canton tie 
Vaud ; they are even so careless as to deposit their 
milk in the brass boiler long before it is necessary 
to boil it. A young goat (there are more of them 
than cows) had followed us, step by step, to the 
top of the mountain and down again; it evidently 
seemed amused with our sliding down the fields of 
snow, and skipped along with great spirit and glee, 
as one of us, but certainly much better than any of 
us; while an old one, with its knee slightly bound 
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round, followed nimbly enough on three legs. The 
lame leg, broke by accident, had been set by the 
herdsman, which they do readily, and jvith full «ue- 
cess. We were shewn a couloir (a steep slope made 
smooth by avalanches) where a frightened horse, 
venturing lately, slid down and was killed. 

The inn at Chamouni was full of strangers*, 
English and Germans mostly, not one French, all 
mountain hunters, talking over their day’s sport, 
asking news about the state of neighbouring moun¬ 
tains, $*c., and preparing for the laborious pleasures 
of the next day; one was leg-tired, the other had 
his foot blistered, a third was so stiff in the back 
he could neither sit down nor get up : but all were 
otherwise extremely well in health and happy—this 
is a new sport, rock-hunting, plant-hunting, or pic¬ 
turesque view hunting, more justifiable in every 
point of view than hare or stag-hunting; more ra¬ 
tional, and even attended with less danger to health 
or life. 

The next day found us early up, and prepared 
for the Montanvcrt and the Mer de Glace ; and not¬ 
withstanding the very threatening aspect of the wea¬ 
ther, we set out, but the rain began before we had 
proceeded more than two miles, and a very little way 

* Josephine and Maria Louise visited Chamouni the same sum¬ 
mer, a few years ago. 
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up the mountain, The wisest of the party, the 
oldest at least, and less active, took shelter in a 
chalet, in hopes it would turn out a passing shower, 
but it came on worse and worse. One of the guides, 
Jacques Balma himself, spoke discouragingly—we 
should have a slippery ascent, and then see nothing 
through the fogs ; we yielded, I cannot say reluc¬ 
tantly, and went home to rest ourselves, with no 
small hopes of having the laugh on our side, when 
our adventurous companions should return: but it 
was on theirs against us, for they had some moments 
of dear weather when on the borders of the great 
Mer de Glace , which afforded them “ short glimpses 
of a breast of snow,” and they rested and warmed 
themselves in a comfortable hospice, erected there 
by a Monsieur Desportes, resident de France a 
G&i&ve, and repaired since by a Monsieur Doulcet 
Pontecoulant, prefdt du departement de la Dyle. 
The inscription over the door, “ A la Nature is, I 
am sorry to say, a little too finical and affected, and 
would go a great way to make me doubt, that the 
real love of nature had much to do with the erection 
of this French temple. 

Our inn at Chamouni is kept by Les Freres 
Charltt ; we were induced to ask one of them, a 
soldierlike-locking man, although waiting most ob¬ 
sequiously, whether he had servi ? He said he 
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had served fourteen years, and had made twelve 
campaigns! “ Any rank F " Yes, captain !”■— 
He did not boast at all, but went on about diis 
business round the table, a napkin under his arm, 
informing us, in answer to our questions, that he 
had been made a lieutenant on the field of 
battle, and soon after promoted to the rank 
of Captain in the Imperial Guard; he was put 
upon half-pay in 1814. Where was he in March, 
1815 ? “ At Chamouni,” he answered, on a visit 
to his native place; very fortunately for him, he 
added, as he would otherwise have been at Water¬ 
loo, as so many others, who cared as little about 
Buonaparte as himself! He returned to France 
on half-pay, and happened to be at Grenoble when 
the late disturbances broke out there: all half-pay 
officers were sent away to Languedoc, and quar¬ 
tered in Royalist towns, under surveillance!— 
“ Tired of being a sort of prisoner, I threw up my 
commission,” he said, “ and returned to my native 
valley, where I married, and have no reason to 
regret the military life.” This man is probably a 
fair sample of the Imperial Army; a brave sol¬ 
dier, considering war as a profession, indifferent as 
to political questions, ready to serve either side 
for the sake of rank and pay, easily won over by 
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good treatment, or turned into a c itizen by marriage 
and an establishment. 

Incredible as it may seem, this valley of Cha- 
mouni, till then unknown, was discovered in 1741 *. 
by two Englishmen, the celebrated traveller Poeoeke 
and a Mr. Windham: an account of their journey 
appeared in the Mcrcurc de Suisse, 1743, as a great 
event. In 17(50, Mr. de Saussure visited Chu- 
mouni, for the first time: and his great work on the 
Alps, published about fifteen years after, together 
with Mr. Bourit's Description dcs Glaciers de la 
Savoie, made the country so famous, that as many 
as a thousand travellers used to visit it every 
season; now, the number is probably not less 
than four or five thousand. Tin* two first, adven¬ 
turers, in 1741, we nt with an escort well armed, 
slept under tents, with fires lighted, and a watch 
all night. The poor name of Mont Blanc is of 
very late date : the highest mountain in Europe* 
had not even a name during the tirst half of the 
eighteenth century. Mont Blanc from this place 
appears much narrower in proportion to its height, 
than when seen from Chamouni, and the granitic 
mass looks as if it had been thrown up through a 
longitudinal rent of the earth, north-east and south- 
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west, I am sorry, for the Huttonian system of the 
earth, feeling a great penchant for it, that this gra¬ 
nite, is stratified—a fatal blow to the theory, which 
would have received the most glorious confirma¬ 
tion from every other geological appearance ob¬ 
served here. These almost vertical strata, in¬ 
clining slightly south, render the front towards 
Italy much steeper than that towards Chamouni; 
no snow can lie on its surface, and only two gla¬ 
ciers descend from the summit : yet there is a prac¬ 
ticable. although dangerous, path down that side, 
by the Col tin Giant . by which you may reach Cour- 
mat/er in live hours. 

This same evening, being very tine weather, w r c 
left Chamouni. on our return to Geneva. About 
two miles before we reached St. Martin, where 
we were to sleep, we had a most splendid retro¬ 
spect of Mont Blanc burning under the last rays of 
the setting sun; its refulgent snows illuminated the 
whole valley. This brightness soon faded into 
pale pink, then pure white, sharply defined on 
the darkening azure of the sky. We doubted whe¬ 
ther this view was not superior to any we had had 
of Mont Blanc before, owing to the accidents of 
light exceeding in richness and splendour any of 
t!us preceding days. The rocky ramparts ol the 
valley, where St. Martin is situated, with their 
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bold outline and deep indentments, appeared abso¬ 
lutely jet black, when contrasted with the western 
sky,; and night closed over the scen6 before we 
were able to withdraw our eyes from its enchant¬ 
ment. Yet the sight of two cretins “ leering by" 
in a corner of the inn-yard, and of the enormous 
goitres of the landlord and landlady of the Hold 
du Mont Blanc, had already discoloured it a little. 

The unceiled floors and thin partitions rendered 
us the rather unwilling partakers of the joyful 
mirth of another houseful of prospect-hunters : every 
bed was occupied, or might have been; but they 
seemed more intent on pursuing the sport, even in 
thought and conversation, than on sleep, and were 
up late in the night, laughing loud, and talking in 
various languages ; yet caffe au lait was, I believe, 
the only exhilarating liquor on the table. Early in 
the morning, which proved very fine, pedestrians 
with their knapsacks and batons fern’s, and pic¬ 
turesque ladies in chars-a-bam, were seen on the 
road, making for their respective mountains. 

August 18.—We have scarcely seen more of 
Geneva than we had before, and must again post¬ 
pone farther acquaintance till our return from Lyons, 
where we are going. The country, from Geneva 
to the passage of Fort l’Ecluse, is perfectly beau¬ 
tiful; cultivated, yet woody and picturesque. The 
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Jura* on the right, is more varied in its outlines 
than usual, and its base is covered with farms and 
country-houses buried in trees: innumerable sprjngs 
of the clearest water issue from it, on the left, a 
fine plain sloping to the lake of Geneva, and be¬ 
yond it the high Alps. 

The passage of the Jura, at Fort l’Ecluse, is 
very fine, and might well appear terrific to any 
traveller who had not seen other mountains. The 
fort itself has been dismantled, and is about to be 
rebuilt in a different situation. The “ j Loss of the” 
Rhone, in this very passage, has more celebrity 
than it is perhaps entitled to; and when the Rhone 
is high, as at present, the subterranean channel 
being no longer sufficient, it fills an upper channel 
just over the lower one, and the loss of the Rhone 
is lost. This river, which at Geneva, and for many 
miles below, is more than two hundred feet wide, 
is all at once reduced, in the narrow pass of 
L'Ecluse, to thirty feet, and even to fifteen in some 
places, being, of course, proportionably deep and 
rapid. Large fragments of rocks, fallen from the 
heights, or caving in from the immediate banks, 
have covered over this narrow channel for the space 
of sixty paces, much as at Pfeffers’ baths. As far 
as Cerdon on Pont d’Air, the road to Lyons is 
highly picturesque, and the little lake of Nantua 
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strongly recalls the Scotch scenery; we could 
almost have fancied we saw the naked knees ;uid 
plaided breast of Highland shepherds on the grassy 
slopes of its solitary banks. From Pont d'Air to 
Lyons, the landscape sinks rapidly into insignifi¬ 
cance, being a dull monotonous plain, without a 
tree, and scarcely a bush, to relieve the eye; no 
culture, but that of wheat, which, useful as it is, 
cannot boast of any beauty, particularly just after 
harvest. The approach of the town is enlivened 
by the Rhone, which there spreads majestic : how it 
could squeeze through the narrow gap of L'Ecluse, 
seems difficult to conceive. The immediate banks 
here are a barren sand, without trees anti verdure; 
yet they are airy and cheerful. The entrance of 
the town by the Key St. Clair is very fine, and as 
w r e did not penetrate the first evening beyond the 
Hotel du Nord, near the Comedie, nothing occurred 
to destroy the first impression. The followingdays 
shewed us an interior in no way corresponding to 
the beauty of the Keys ; nothing can surpass its dirt 
and shabbiness. The Place of Bellccourt , which I 
remembered very magnificent, pulled down during 
the fury of the Revolution, lias been re-built on a 
uniform, but not a beautiful, plan; the two new 
sides look like barracks for soldiers, or cotton ma¬ 
nufactories. The middle, formerly adorned with a 
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line equestrian statue of Louis XIV., with foun¬ 
tains and grass plats, is now a bare and dirty area 
like a cattle-market. Mr. F., to whom we had a 
letter, an intelligent and obliging man, took us to 
the celebrat ed hospital of Lyons; the only one in 
France, thirty or forty years ago, which was not in 
a barbarous state, but which now has many equals 
in Paris. We went through all the wards, in very 
warm weather, without meeting with the* slightest 
offensive smell, and scarcely any offensive sight. 
There are annually 

individual* admitted. Deaths 

Ci\il sick 14,-ICO 1300 

Military. C.COO 103 

The patients, in single beds, are attended by 
women, xceurs de la charitc , who, many of them 
in the prime of life, and not bound by absolute 
vows, devote themselves for life, and die in the 
act of doing good; there are, I think, one hun¬ 
dred and fifty; they wear a uniform dress of dark 
worsted, anti remarkably clean linen, and receive 
the trifling sum of forty francs a year for pocket- 
money. They each sit up one night in each 
week, the following day is a day of relaxation, 
and the only one they have. During the siege 
of Lyons, when cannon-balls passed through the 


Heins; 
Death lor 

11 sick 
CC ditto 


Avciage time each 
Individual stay* 

Cl days. 
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the windows, and struck the wails every moment, 

not one abandoned her post near the sick. The 

kitchen and refectory are patterns of cleanliness; 
* 

the pharmacy supports itself, and brings a revenue 
besides, by the sale of medicines out of doors. 

The different wards, in the form of a cross, 
unite under a lofty dome, with an insulated altar in 
the centre, in a vast open area, paved with marble; 
the effect is magnificent beyond any thing 1 ever 
saw, magnificent by the very contrast with the 
melancholy sight of the rows of beds, occupied by 
individuals, destitute and sick, without a home, 
without a friend to close their eyes. The lofty 
dome, the altar, the immense space, those angelic 
females, who attend night and clay, all concur in 
impressing the mind with an idea of high protec¬ 
tion and divine superintendence; it seems an 
image of Providence on earth, held up to those 
most in need of it, and the ray of comfort and of 
hope it brings, is surely worth cherishing. 

Notwithstanding the atrocity of firing on the 
hospital during the revolutionary siege, (the walls 
bear many a disgraceful scar,) the property of the 
hospital, consisting mostly of houses and farms, 
was not seized, and its unimpaired revenue amounts 
to half a million of francs a year, to which govern¬ 
ment adds half as much more. Twenty directors 
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manage the concerns of the institution, they serve 
five years each, four of them go out every year; 
the new members are nominated by the old,_ and 
confirmed by government. They deposit a large 
sum, returned to them at the end of their time of 
service*, and give a great deal of their time to the 
administration, without emolument of any sort. At 
the revolution the administration were reimbursed 
in assignats. The president, who had deposited 
live hundred thousand francs, and made advances 
to the amount of three hundred thousand more, (al¬ 
together thirty-two thousand pounds sterling), lost 
all! Formerly these administrators received des 
Idlres de noblesse as a recompense, they were nobly 
acquired. 

The Protestants had formerly procured a small 
piece of ground to bury their dead, within the pre¬ 
cincts of the hospital, it is now become a sort of 
botanical garden attached to the pharmacie ; the 
trees and plants were in excellent order, green and 
luxuriant, and the sun shone bright over them. 
Notwithstanding the distance of time and change 
of circumstances, I remembered something of the 
shape of the ground, and appearance of the sur¬ 
rounding walls and entrance-door, when thirty 
years before I had accompanied there in the 
night, the remains of a dear friend, and stood 
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on the very grave —I felt grateful for the tree that 
shaded it. 

TJie Foundling Asylum, very near and under the 
same administration as this hospital, is equally well 
administered. Tiie ehildren are sent out to nurse 
in the country, paying lif’ty francs the first year, 
and gradually less till they are nine years old. 
when nothing more is paid, and the nurses are at 
liberty to bring back the children to the hospital :. 
but partly from affection, - ad partly for the sake of 
their services, they generally are adopted by the 
family where they were nursed : remaining still un¬ 
der the protection and guardianship of the hospital 
till the age of twenty-one. Such is, however, the 
present scarcity, that one thousand of these children 
have been brought back, and they were playing 
and making a great noise in one of the courts ; the 
administration are at a loss what to do with these 
unexpected guests. 

Out of one thousand five hundred children, re¬ 
ceived annually from the town and surrounding 
country, four hundred and seventy-seven die before 
the age of seven, (one in three and a half.) In¬ 
fants are deposited, in a sort of box, at the door, 
and no questions asked ; an account is kept in a 
book of every circumstance relating to each of these 
children, at their entrance; and a leaden medal fas- 
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toned to their necks, to identify them at any future 
period. Highly praiseworthy as the object of such 
institutions undoubtedly is, they hold out tempta¬ 
tions too strong for unnatural parents to withstand, 
and defeat one of the moral checks to an excessive 
population. They may, indeed, prevent infanti¬ 
cide in a few cases, but cause more children to be 
born to an untimely grave, or never to know pa¬ 
rental love and protection. All foundling hospitals 
have an immoral tendency, they do a little good, and 
a great deal of harm. 

Without attempting a description of the curious 
manufactures we saw, I shall only observe that 
they are in a great degree domestic, most weavers 
working at home*, a circumstance of material im¬ 
portance. Mechanical improvements, introduced 
within the last twenty years, have considerably re¬ 
duced the number of assistants, superseding alto¬ 
gether the tin-uses de corde, young women formerly 
employed in pulling ropes under the direction of 
the weaver, who now moves these ropes by ma¬ 
chinery ; it was, from the permanently standing 
posture, a very unwholesome employment. I am 
assured that the silk manufacturers of Lyons have 

* This lioim*, however, as I am assured, is not (infrequently a 
room twenty feet square, wlure two, and sometimes three, fami¬ 
lies live and work. 
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not shown, at any period of the Revolution, that 
lawless spirit, men of their cast, and women too, 
have elsewhere, but especially in England, of late 
displayed. 

The public library of Lyons is celebrated for its 
size; I mention it on account of an ingenious ex¬ 
periment I remember having seen tried in it. many 
years ago, to direct a balloon : it was of an oblong 
shape like a fish, with a light rod affixed under it , 
from end to end, and a light weight running along 
the rod bv means of a ring. The balloon, made of 
oiled silk, and filled with hydrogen gas, so as to give 
a slight force of ascension, placed on the tloor at 
one end of the long gallery, was suffered to ascend ; 
the weight was near the tail, which made the head 
of the balloon incline upwards, and in that posi¬ 
tion, instead of making its way vertically through 
the air, it shot forwards in a diagonal line, till the 
head striking against the ceiling, it turned down¬ 
wards, and the weight shifting towards the head, 
kept it in that position; when the balloon obeying 
the new impulse received by the shock against the 
ceiling, travelled down diagonally again till it came 
in contact with the floor, then turned up again, and 
so on, tacking up and down to the end of the gal¬ 
lery. Now the weight and rod was a substitute 
for a man going up with the balloon, who, by means 
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of a rope fore and aft, might easily give it the in¬ 
clined position required; then by the usual means 
of parting alternately with some ballast and some 
gas, would ascend and descend in his progress 
forwards, tacking through the air like a ship, but 
in a vertical instead of an horizontal plane. 

Fourviere, a hill within the walls of the town, 
affords a prospect universally admired. From a 
private garden, on the north side of the hill, we 
had immediately under our eye an extensive field 
of red-tile roofs, intersected by narrow and dark 
streets scarcely visible ; two considerable rivers, 
the Rhone and the Saone, encompass this dingy 
area, and meet just below it: beyond the town and 
rivers are the plains of Dauphine, spreading like a 
geographical map, or rather a vast extent of patch- 
work of all colours, except green—com fields, the 
predominating object, being at this season in their 
worst state. The Alps in the eastern horizon ex¬ 
hibit their ever-changeful aspect; often very beau¬ 
tiful, and although the most prominent among them, 
Mont Blanc, is one hundred miles distant, in a 
straight line, they still appear very high. Toward 
the west, we had a bird's eye view of Pierre 
Seise, (Petra excisaj a ruined castle, picturesquely 
mounted on a rock, between which and the Sa6ne 
the Romans chiselled out the narrow road we saw. 
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This castle was the residence and the strong hold <>t 
the Archbishop of Lyons, at the time prelates were 
princes : then many years a bastille for the profligate 
sons of powerful fathers, who liked the punishment, 
while they scorned the law. The barbarous succes¬ 
sors of these well-bred tyrants tilled this castle with 
a hundred fold the number of captives, and then but¬ 
chered them in cold blood. Of the four or five gen¬ 
tlemen. who had accompanied us to Fourriere , two 
had been among the devoted victims of Pierre Seise. 
and escaped by a miracle : you scarcely meet with 
any middle-aged person in France who has not 
been shut up at least, if not in immediate danger 
of his life *. 

The buildings about Pierre Seise are still closer 
packed than in the centre part of the town—stuck 
up against the rocks, some of them have a garden 
above the roof, and an entrance-door in the garret. 

* After the death of Robespierre, (July, 1 7?>4,) there was at 
Lyons a violent re-action : some of the judges of the bloody tri¬ 
bunal might have been expected to fall under the hands of the ex¬ 
asperated friends and relatives of their victims. But the re-action 
went further ; an association, calling itself l)e Jesus, sent about 
the country to look lor terrorists, who were deliberately put to 
death without the form of a trial, and who might or might not be 
guilty of the crimes charged to them. Imitating the example of 
these same terrorists , they actually made another massacre of the 
prisons. All the prisoners of Routine, sixty-eight in number, were 
slaughtered in cold blood by the pretended royalists. 
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The whole mountain of Fourvieres, like Mount 

Palatine at Rome, is honey-combed with aqueducts 

and subterranean remains of ancient baths and 

•• 

other buildings, as well as strewed over with 
mosaics, with medals, sepulchral lamps, &c. ;—a 
convent, called the Antiquailles, now a mad-house, 
was built some centuries ago upon the foundation, 
and out of the materials of the palace where the 
Emperor Claude was born, and the church of Four- 
vicres stands in the Forum Trajani; not a house 
on the hill but was built with Roman materials, for 
this was the site of the Roman city of Lyons, and 
the present town between the two rivers is com¬ 
paratively modern, yet it contains also many re¬ 
mains of antiquity. The church of Enay occupies 
the place of a temple of Augustus, and its walls 
exhibit abundant fragments of antiquities. 

In the year 1793 the manufacturing population 
of Lyons sustained, behind its old walls, scarcely 
deserving the name of fortifications, a siege of two 
months against an army of one hundred thousand 
men. Reduced by famine, rather than the sword, 
the citizens opened their gates, and submitted to 
the clemency of the victor*, but the victor sent 


* The Count do l’recy, who commanded in the town, cut his 
way through on the morning of the sunender, (10th of October, 
*7i)d.) with less than one thousand followers, who most of them 
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them to feed the reeking sheers of the guillotine, 
which proving too slow an instrument of death, 
grape-shot was employed to mow them down en 
masse, on the other side of the Rhone, in a field 
marked by a ditch and a wooden crass. Many 
people were walking and playing bowls and nine¬ 
pins about the spot when we went to look at it, 
and it occurred to us, that most of the oldest had 
been actors in these tragedies; some as execu¬ 
tioners, and others as intended victims, who had 
escaped with their lives. 

There was a regatta on the Saone while we were 
at Lyons ; a sort of tilting in boats, and the water¬ 
men carried flags inscribed with various most loyal 
devices such as the following : 

Toujours plains do zMe et do foi. 

Toujour* au champ d'honneur prets a servir d’rxcmplc, 

Les nautonniers du port du Temple, 

Savcnt etre Soldats ct mourir pour lour Hoi ! 

Now it is not long since, that a man, well known 
in Europe, went through this town, and passed 
this very Port du Temple , on his way to Paris, with 
a handful of followers, for the express purjtose of 
dethroning the king; no one dreamed of stopping 

perished in the attempt. The author had a brother in this devoted 
troop, and his father perished on the ramparts the day before the 
surrender of Lyons. 
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him: the nahtonniers du port du Temple did not 
stir: superficial observers might therefore suppose 
what they read on the flag to be an impudent be— 
or ironical—neither the one nor the other—it is 
simply a poetical fiction! The day required, be¬ 
sides, a smart dress, white jacket and trowsers, 
with red and blue sashes, something of a dramatic 
attitude and language—these people are acting a 
certain part, as every one else doth here, that is 
all ; they practise no deception, nobody believes 
what they say, and if any good royalist, taking 
them at their word, should come and propose to 
them to die for their king in good earnest, they 
would laugh at him for his folly, and justly too; for, 
speaking the language of the country, it would not 
be their fault if they were not understood. There 
are people, even in France, who indulge in jokes 
about French gironettes , <J Vc .—that is, I think, 
scarcely fair, you might as well pretend to stigma¬ 
tize Talma, or Mademoiselle Mars, with the name 
of girouettes, for not acting every night the same 
part, as our French politicians and philosophers 
for changing sides and principles from day to day. 
Some of them will tell you their principle is, that 
there are no principles, and I deem the declaration 
to be very honest. 

The moral phenomenon observed at Paris during 
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the massacre in the prisons, of September, 1793, 
occurred again at Lyons; occasional caprices of 
humanity spared some of the devoted prisoners. 
Executioners were seen to leave their bloody work, 
in order to conduct home a rescued victim, and en¬ 
joy, even to tears, the meeting with their friends; 
then return whence they came, as furious as ever. 
These people were not precisely demons, but emi¬ 
nent tragedians, fully worked up to their part, and 
to an excess of good acting. Madame de Staid 
lias remarked somewhere of the Italians, that they 
abstain from nothing because they are seen, or do 
nothing because they are. seen —the aphorism just re¬ 
versed would suit their neighbours admirably :— 
highly patriotic at the theatre, they scarcely have 
in reality any public spirit, nor would submit in 
secret to the smallest personal sacrifice for the good 
of the country. In thus openly denouncing this 
theatrical propensity of my countrymen, I intend 
doing them a service ; but I am aware 1 am doing 
none to my book in France. 

CllAMBEUY, August 29. 

We slept last night at Bourgoin: its great marsh, 
drained six years ago, is become an immense 
meadow of great value and beauty, surrounded 
with gentle hills well stocked with our favourite wal- 
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nut-trees, anti with creditable farm-houses: farther 
south Dauphine becomes highly picturesque; a con¬ 
tinuation of the same agreeable landscape, enli¬ 
vened by numerous springs, the surest test of a fine 
country, brought us to Pont de Beauvomn , where, 
after some detention at the custom-house, we pro¬ 
ceeded towards the celebrated passage of Les 
Echelles: a narrow but excellent road is carried, by 
a very gradual ascent, along the abrupt face of a 
mountain, and in many places cut into the rock, 
which overhangs the road on one side, while on the 
other it forms a precipice, guarded by a low wall, 
the total ascent does not exceed live or six hundred 
feet; an equal descent brought us to a valley, sur¬ 
rounded by creditable looking mountains, which 
might have appeared greater had we not so recently 
been among the Alps. The Grande Chartreuse, 
is situated in one of the wildest recesses of 
these mountains, south-east, towards Grenoble. 
The outlet of the valley, towards Savoy, w'as for¬ 
merly by a natural cavern through the mountain, 
to attain the mouth of which the assistance of lad¬ 
ders was required, thence the name of Les Echelles. 
One hundred and forty-four years ago, the Duke of 
Savoy, Emanuel II., as the traveller is informed 
by a marble inscription on the spot, cut down the 
rocks into a hollow road, with perpendicular sides. 
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to a great depth ; it is barely practicable for car¬ 
riages, by the help of additional horses or oxen. 
A 'third passage was undertaken by Buonaparte 
through the mountain: the gallery, nine hundred 
feet long, twenty-five feet high, and as much broad, 
is complete, all but the outside road to it: the 
ascent • is very easy : eighty miners worked at it 
night and day for three years—the view it affords, 
as through a huge tube, is very singular. This 
great work was put to a very characteristic use 
during the hundred days, being occupied as a mi¬ 
litary position by Marshal Suchet. to oppose the 
entrance of the Austrians. The road and the gal¬ 
lery were again encumbered with the original rocks 
tumbled dow r n into their old places, and every thing 
was done to restore the former and the new passages 
to their wild state. The downfall of Buonaparte 
stopped short this work of destruction, and the road 
is again in a way of forwardness. I am sorry to 
say, however, that every individual Savoyard 1 
spoke to on the subject regretted the change, and 
this for very cogent reasons. The rout age of Italy 
passed here ; the labour of this and other roads em¬ 
ployed a great number of inhabitants; the nume¬ 
rous French garrisons, and frequent passing of 
troops, introduced money into their poor country, 
and created a market for their produce, to which 
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must be added the present scarcity, attributed, 
however absurdly or wickedly , to the restoration. 

About fifteen miles after passing Les Echelles&nd 
just beyond the last post-house, situated in a de¬ 
lightful little valley, begins a mountain eboulcment, 
which covers a couple of miles, over which the 
road passes. This accident happened about forty 
years ago. A stupendous waterfall of very great 
beauty detaches itself from that part of the moun¬ 
tain whence the eboulcment took place, and may 
very probably have had some agency in it. Rous¬ 
seau gave a very animated description of the 
scenery, about seventy years ago, and before the 
Eboulcment, of which he of course says nothing: 
his description still suits the present appearance. 

Chambery is a small town, not old, not ugly, 
and rather clean, which is saying a great deal in 
a country where neither the works of man, nor 
man himself, are distinguished by outward advan¬ 
tages. That excellent work, called Description 
Roittifrrc ct Gcographiquc dc VEmpire Francois, 
(l’Empire Francois, now reduced to a more con¬ 
venient size, does not extend quite to Chambery,) 
gives it nine or ton thousand inhabitants; judging 
from the quietness of the place, I should not have 
supposed more than half that number. 

August 30.*—Early this morning, we took a guide 
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to the Charmettes, the too famous retreat of Madame 

*■ 

De Warens. It is really most beautiful, and an¬ 
swering strictly Rousseau’s description. “ Entre 
deux coteaux assez 6lev£s,” he says, “ est un petit 
vallon nord et sud, au fond duquel coule une rigole, 
(a rigole is the channel for water to run in, but the 
rigole -itself cannot be said to couler .) entre des 
cailloux et des arbres. Le long de ce vallon mi- 
cdt£ sont quelques maisons eparses, fort agreables 
pour quiconque aime un asile un pcu sauvage et 
retire. Apres avoir essaye deux ou trois de cos 
maisons, nous clioisimes enfin la plus jolie, appar- 
tenant a un gentilhommc, qui etoit au service de Mr. 
Nairet. La maison etoit tres logcable, au devant 
un jardin en terrasse, une vigne au dessus, un 
verger au dessous, vis-a-vis un petit bois de cha- 
taigniers, une fontaine a portee: plus haut dans la 
Montagne des pr<^s pour 1’entretien du betail, enfin 
tout ce qu'il falloit pour le petit menage champfctro, 
que nous y voulions etablir: autant que je puis me 
rappeler le temps et les dates, nous en primes pos¬ 
session vers la fin de I’ete 1730. J'etois transportc 
le premier jour que nous y couchames.” Rousseau 
does not say enough of the rivulet, which runs 
along a hollow way, covered over with trees, with 
here and there a very fine glimpse of the prospect 
between the branches ; he does not say enough of 
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the petit bois de chataigners , which hangs down the 
slope, where the house is built: it is very small; 
two rooms and a kitchen below (the kitchen ablate 
addition), and three bed-rooms up stairs; the stone; 
stairs very wide and massy. Madame de Warens’ 
room and Rousseau’s were adjoining. The garden 
is of course odious; the vigne above, and the 
verger below, scarcely less so. The following in¬ 
scription, engraved on a stone in the wall, deserves 
to be mentioned : 

llcduit, par Jean Jacques habile, 

Tu me rappdlcs son genie, 

Sa solitude, sa licrte, 

Et ses malheurs, et sa folic. 

A la gloire, <\ la verite 
II osa consacrcr sa vie, 

Et fut tonjours persecute 
Ou par lui merfie, ou par I’envie. 

That Rousseau really sought truth is now scarcely 
believed by any body, and even allowing for his 
madness, II cat juge, e'est un imposteur. I was 
shocked to find that these lines, good as they 
certainly are, had been written there in 1792, by 
one of those wretches the Convention used to send 
to foreign countries, under the name of Commissaires, 
to organize evil in its worst shape.—Herault de 
Sechelles. 

The hill, at the foot of which the house is built. 
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rises to the height of perhaps six or seven hundred 
feet above Chambery, affording a good view of its 
valley branching out towards Montmelleau on the 
south-east; the Echelles in the south-west, and the 
lake of Bourget north. The road to Geneva, in 
front, was lost behind a very picturesque moun¬ 
tain, the Dent de Nicole t. Every way, but mostly to¬ 
wards the lake of Bourget, this valley was adorned 
with a great number of respectable-looking resi¬ 
dences, which may possibly be called chateaux y but 
which undoubtedly deserve the name of gentle¬ 
men’s houses, peeping out of shady groves ; and 
the country, in general, very woody, luxuriant and 
beautiful. The town of Chambery itself, although 
it did little to improve the view, did not spoil it; 
the slate roofs having a neat appearance. Con¬ 
versing with our guide, a young fellow of eighteen, 
we found him, like all the rest, regretting the 
French. I put him in mind of the conscription : 
he said the militia was worse ; that the young men, 
after serving all the summer in the militia, were 
sent back in winter to consume the resources of 
the paternal roof, lessened by their forced absence ; 
a dully stupid service , without profit or glory, §-c. 
They all complain of the harshness of the officers 
sent by the Piedmontese government to rule over 
them. 
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Aix, August 31. 

We came here yesterday, from Chambery, a 
distance of only twelve miles, through one of the 
most beautiful countries I ever saw. The road, 
which is level and excellent, runs along an elevated 
ridge, a sort of open grove of chestnut and walnut 
trees of fine growth, sloping down on both sides 
of us, towards valleys flanked with mountains; 
those on the left unfortunately hid the lake of 
Bourget. Behind, in a southern direction, towards 
Grenoble, snowy mountains of a very fine form, 
but the names of which have escaped me, ap¬ 
peared through the magnificent vista formed b y 
the trees of the road. Aix itself has nothing to 
recommend it, but the warm baths, which we staid 
here to try. Taking a guide, we first set about 
the curiosities of the place, which, fortunately, did 
not prove numerous. These waters were fre¬ 
quented by the Romans, whose subterraneous 
constructions, for the purpose of bathing, steaming, 
$'c\, have been partly discovered, but many more 
remain buried. What we saw was built of large 
bricks, faced with marble and other stones, bedded 
in very hard mortar, and in the usual style of pon¬ 
derous solidity. The ruins have in some instances 
been transformed into wine-cellars, or put to viler 
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purposes. The modern baths, splendid in then 
appearance, are constructed for 1 nodical purpost's 
only-; that is. for the douches . and for steaming. 
A number of attendants, men and women, are 
always ready to offer their services to the patients 
of their sex, who are brought there in great num¬ 
bers during the summer season, mostly for paralytic 
and rheumatic complaints, I believe. A stream of 
the hot spring is directed, by means of a tin leader., 
to the diseased limb, which is, besides, rubbed, 
kneaded or champooed, sccundcm artem, by three 
vigorous Savoyards, if the patient is a man, or five 
Sacoyardes, if a woman, at the expense of thirty 
sous, French money. The same chainpooing takes 
place when the patient is steamed. _ The tempera¬ 
ture of the spring is commonly 105° of Fahrenheit, 
(33° of Reaumur); sometimes more, and then it is 
not uncommon for the patient to faint away. We 
observed a horse under a spout, taking the douche 
on his rump, for lameness in his hind leg; he 
seemed to enjoy extremely the hot stream pouring 
upon him—tossed his head, but did not otherwise 
stir an inch, although not held by any body. There 
are not any conveniences at the springs for mere 
bathing. The water is brought to the houses of 
the town, awkwardly and laboriously, by men, who 
carry on their shoulders, By means of a stick, a 
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large tub, three of which fill a bath ; the whole ex¬ 
pense is thirty sous. The water must cool about 
two hours before you can get into the bath ;.ihe 
smell is that of Harrowgate water (gunpowder). 
There arc some pleasantly situated boarding¬ 
houses, particularly the one where the Roman an¬ 
tiquities are. 

The clamorous, restless and bustling maimers 
of the common people of Aix, their antiquated 
and ragged dress, their diminutive stature and ill- 
favoured countenances, strongly recalled to my 
mint! the population of Franee, such as I remem¬ 
ber it formerly : for a considerable change has cer¬ 
tainly taken place, in all such respects, between 
the years 1781) and 1815. The people of France 
are decidedly less noisy, and graver, better dressed, 
and cleaner; all this may be accounted for, but 
handsomer is not so readily understood d priori. 
It seems as if the hardships of war, having suc¬ 
cessively carried off all the weakly, those who sur¬ 
vived have regenerated the species. The people 
have undoubtedly gained much by the Revolution 
on the score of property, and a little as to political 
institutions. They certainly seem conscious of 
some advantage attained, and to be proud of it— 
not properly civil liberty, which is little under¬ 
stood and not property estimated, but a certain 



coarse equality, asserted in small things, although 
Wt thought of in all the essentials of society. This 
new-born equality is very touchy , as if it felt yet 
insecure ; thence a degree of rudeness in the com¬ 
mon intercourse with the lower class, and, more or 
less, all classes, very different from the old prover¬ 
bial French politeness. This disagreeable circum¬ 
stance is, however, a good sign: pride is a step in 
moral improvement, from a very low state. These 
opinions, I am well aware, will not pass in France 
without animadversion, as it is not to be expected 
the same judgment will be formed of things under 
different circumstances. If my critics there will 
only go three or four thousand miles off, and stay 
away a quarter of a century, I dare say we shall 
agree better when we compare notes on their 
return. 

Geneva, Sept. 1. 

From Aix the country continues extremely beau¬ 
tiful, and no less fertile. I do not remember a 
finer country any where than Savoy, yet the people 
appear wretchedly poor, without any apparent ex¬ 
cess of population. The dislike to Geneva is uni¬ 
versal ; although they acknowledge, that in many 
of the neighbouring villages the inhabitants would 
have perished last winter* if they had not been 
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assisted by humane persons from Geneva, who 
took the trouble to go and live among them, for 
several months, to superintend the making .and 
distributing of economical soups, provided at their 
own expense. They were, they say, afraid for the 
safety of their town. The Genevois are sang sues 
qui les mangent. Comment cela , nous prennent Us 
rien de force ?—Oh ! il faudroit bien voir cela ! non , 
non, c’est tout par ruse ; Us nous vendent tout au poids 
de lor! Eh pourquoi achetez vous d’eux? — Ah , 
dames moi, je tie sais pas: c’est que nous sommes si 
betes, nous autres Savoyards ! Such is literally the 
sort of dialectic of these good people, and it is not 
peculiar to them. I have heard them say likewise, 
scornfully— Cela n'cst pas plus grand que ma poche , 
cl povrtatit si riche ! This last word solves at once 
the enigma of their dislike—the jealousy of su¬ 
periority of all kinds. 

The dialectic of ignorance, stimulated b y envy, 
is by no means confined to Savoy. Cela n y est pas 
plus grand que ma poche, the people also said of the 
hated republic, et pourtant si riche ! 

Two of the three entrances of Geneva afford but 
an unfavourable view of it; shabby streets, ill 
built and ill paved; some of them overshadowed by 
certain awkward projections of the roofs, sup¬ 
ported by slender wooden props, twelve or fifteen 
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feet from the houses, and running up to the height 
of four or five stories; a sort of burlesque on the 
arcades of Berne. Nothing can be more different 
from the tranquil majesty, cleanliness, and order of 
the latter town, than the bustling, vulgar, and dirty 
appearance of the rues basses of Geneva. The 
Rhone of a brighter blue than the heavens, and 
perfectly transparent, darts through the town with a 
swiftness which the eye can scarcely dwell upon. 

The best entrance, and it is really fine, is that 
by which we came in this time from Savoy ; a 
lawn of above thirty acres, surrounded with vene¬ 
rable forest-trees, spreads outside the walls, and 
when you have passed the gate, which is of good 
architecture, a row of excellent houses appears on 
the top of a stupendous terrace, which you reach 
by a gradual slope and a public walk,, (la treille) 
well shaded, and affording a noble prospect. A 
botanical garden, immediately under the eye, does 
not improve this prospect; but to the inhabitants it 
makes a happy diversion to the melancholy recol¬ 
lections, which the beautiful walk formerly there 
had otherwise brought to their mind, being the 
spot where executions took place during the short 
reign of terror imported from France, in 1794. 
Certain pretenders to liberty chose to erect on this 
spot an obelisk, eighty feet high, with a bust of 
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Rousseau on the top of it; but the real friends of 
that philosopher, unwilling to see the errors of 
genius assimilated to the excesses of brutal igno¬ 
rance, have since pulled down the disgraceful mo¬ 
nument. 

In the summer season all Geneva is out of town, 
a taste for the country prevailing very generally, 
and the country residences of the inhabitants 
are much superior to those in the city. Most of 
them are shaded by horse chestnuts, which succeed 
better than most trees in the hungry gravel about 
this place. With the Alps above, and the lakes 
below, the view is necessarily fine from almost any 
spot. The first impression in regard to these nu¬ 
merous country-houses is, that they are too big 
for the ground they stand upon ; built in a city¬ 
like taste, rather than rural or picturesque, most of 
them have a paved court, a walled garden, and ter¬ 
races in the French or Italian taste, with rows of 
expiring exotics in their pots, as well as a Dutch 
Belvidere on the road-side, furnished with seats, 
of which I must say,'to the credit of good taste, 
that the dust is not often wiped off. All this be¬ 
longs to a wealthier but coarser age, gone by ; 
no one would now build or plant so, but many sub¬ 
mit to leave things as they are, and wear the laced 
coat of their grand-father, with the old-fashioned 
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applies to the smaller mint ry residences ,• most <>\ 
the larger ones are intended to be in the English 
taste. It seems an easy matter to do well in regard 
to gardens, for the first requisite is to do little. 
Good houses are few in Geneva, and although some 
of them are admirably situated, the rest of the 
town is either melancholy and dull, or mean and 
noisy. If the liberal party once obtained of the 
legitimate party access in and out of town 
all night, most of the nearest country-houses 
would be inhabited winter and summer. Three of 
our five letters of introduction have procured a 
friendly reception: our first acquaintances have led 
to others, and we have no reason to complain of 
Genevan hospitality. Elsewhere dinners are the 
current coin in which a debt of civility, contracted 
by a foreign introduction, is expected to be dis¬ 
charged, here soirees ; but the circulation of the 
latter medium of exchange takes place in winter 
only; in this season Genevans are only visible in 
the country and individually, a better mode by far 
of seeing them. Walking does not seem to form 
any considerable part of female amusements. Ge¬ 
nevan ladies are great readers and drawers ; they 
are musical likewise, and attend methodically to 
their housekeeping and the education of their 
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children. We were struck with the plaintive gen¬ 
tleness of their tone of voice, and the modesty of 
their demeanour confirms their general reputation, 
for scandal is scarcely known here. Such is the 
first impression we have received respecting the 
best part of the Genevan world; pious, well- 
informed, good mothers of families ; the valuable 
qualities of Genevan ladies are undisputed ; but it 
is asserted that the result of all is a considerable 
degree of pedantry, want of ease, and warmth, 
except for their immediate friends. Disposed as 
I might havp been to believe in these charges, I 
do not, on trial, find them supported; and my 
verdict, if called for, would be not guilty. There 
are not many Parisiennes now-a-days, who, with¬ 
out being femmes savantes, have not about as much 
learning as the femmes savantes of Moli£re. In 
Mrs. Montague’s time, the London ladies of her 
society, denominated blue stocking, might pro¬ 
bably have hesitated about attending the lectures 
of the British Institution, and taking notes, although 
ladies now are not deemed blue for doing both; 
and fifty years hence, those now obnoxious to the 
name would be lost in the crowd of still deeper- 
read ladies. It is all a matter of comparison. 

Somebody has said, that he did not object to 
blue stockings, provided the petticoats were but long 
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much in favour of the stale of society. tor of a II 
sorts of pretensions, this is the most unfortunate 
for him who has it, as well as for those who must 
endure it. But pretensions to learning having 
something positive for their object, are easily 
brought to the test. No one can long be mistaken 
himself as to his own qualifications, or long ex¬ 
pect to impose on others; these people, there¬ 
fore, in confining their pursuits or conversation 
very much to positive knowledge, run much less 
risk of being ridiculous and offensive than their 
neighbours. Among the very many men of let¬ 
ters Geneva has produced, it is remarkable enough 
there scarcely is, I do not say a poet, but a ver¬ 
sifier; for assuredly, if the lively and strong de- 
lineation of feelings and of facts, and the art of 
awakening in others the dormant faculties of the 
mind be poetry, few countries can boast of greater 
poets than J. J. Rousseau and Madame de Stael. 
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Undoubtedly the mother of a family, devoted to 
her husband and her children, may have less sen¬ 
sibility to spare for the people of her society*;' but 
they may, in their turn, seek a compensation 
where she finds hers, and suffer her to remain a 
living contradiction of the witty, but false, apho¬ 
rism, that in this world pleasures are all either un¬ 
wholesome or sinful. 

The morals of Geneva, during the last half of 
the eighteenth century, were not by any means so 
unob jectionable, although purer than in most other 
parts of Europe ; luxury and idleness exerting 
their usual influence, the universal relaxation had 
gained ground ; but the French Revolution coming 
towards the latter end of this wicked age, swept 
away together vices and virtues, property and 
life *. Half a century will be necessary to rebuild 
Genevan fortunes ; adversity in the mean time, 
and serious cares, have restored the national 
character, not assuredly to calvinistical austerity, 
but to simplicity, solidity, and a preference of do¬ 
mestic enjoyments over all others. I have occa- 

* Fhe city of Geneva had, before the Revolution, seventeen 
millions a year in the French Funds, of which about twelve ou 
their own account. They have lost the two-thirds (eight millions), 
which is about three hundred and fifty francs a-ycar to each indi¬ 
vidual throughout the whole population ; those who had the in¬ 
come spending it, of course, among those who had not. 

m 
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sionally heard music executed with that facility 
which marks great practice; drawing is very ge¬ 
nerally cultivated, and you meet with these accom¬ 
plishments in families, where, from all circum¬ 
stances, you might wonder there should be found 
time to acquire them ; this is explained, when you 
remark how few women above the lower ranks 
are seen about the streets, or any where but at 
home, except a few hours at night; there are 
no morning visits at all. 

On the subject of accomplishments the follow¬ 
ing anecdote deserves mentioning :—Mr. de Can- 
dole, Professor of Botany, at Geneva, but whose 
reputation is European, made use, in a course of 
lectures, of a very valuable collection of drawings 
of American plants, intrusted to him by a celebrated 
Spanish botanist, Mr. Mosino, who having occa¬ 
sion for this collection sooner than was expected, 
sent for it back again. Mr. de C. having com¬ 
municated the circumstances to his audience, with 
the expression of his regrets ; some ladies, who 
attended the lectures, offered to copy, with the 
aid of their friends, the whole collection in a 
week, and the task was actually performed. The 
drawings, eight hundred and sixty in number, and 
filling thirteen folio volumes, were executed by 
one hundred and fourteen female artists : one, in- 
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deed, of the ladies alone did forty of them. In 
most cases the principal parts only of each plant 
are coloured, the rest only traced with accuracy; 
the execution, in general, very good, and in some 
instances quite masterly. There is not, perhaps, 
another town of twenty-three thousand souls, 
where such a number of female artists, the greater 
part of course amateurs, could be found. Not¬ 
withstanding the wide dispersion of the drawings, 
there were not any lost, and one of them having 
been accidentally dropt in the street, and picked 
up by a girl, ten years old, was returned to Mr. 
de Candole, copied by the child, and is no dis¬ 
paragement to the collection. On another occa¬ 
sion, several drawings were carried to a wrong 
house, but there too they found artists able and 
willing to do their part. This taste for the arts 
and for knowledge in general, is universal. I 
noticed a very good drawing at a watchmaker’s ; 
that is my sister's! the man said. Old Spon lay 
on the table, his wife was reading it. St. Ours 
and de la Rive, both dead some years, were 
painters of the first order. There is at the Musee 
dcs Arts a large picture of the former, represent¬ 
ing a family flying from an earthquake, admirable 
in every respect. Mr. de la Rive was an excel¬ 
lent landscape painter, in the style of Ruysdale ; 
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Mr. Topfer, a living artist, is the Hogarth of Ge¬ 
neva, and would rival Wilkie, if he caricatured 
less”* and knew how to be pathetic sometimes. 
It would be difficult to find portrait painters com¬ 
parable to those of which Geneva can boast, and 
if I do not name any of them, it is because I can¬ 
not name them all. 

Geneva suffered under the most cruel despo¬ 
tism, during several centuries a prey to all the 
vices usually generated by slavery, and to which 
the Reformation proved a complete cure ; but the 
blessings of pure morals, and a free government, 
as well as the glory of being the metropolis of the 
Reformed Church, were purchased at the expense 
of the most rigorous novitiate under Calvin. Po¬ 
litical disturbances resulting from an ill balanced 
constitution, made the little republic, during the 
greatest part of last century a scandal to all Eu¬ 
rope, most gratifying to the friends of arbitrary 
power. The political explosion in France, in 
1789, could not fail being felt. At Geneva the 
reign of terror was established in 1794, and four 
years after, the Republic was swallowed up by 
France, and remained unwillingly united till the 
downfall of Buonaparte. The Genevans silently 
bore an unavoidable yoke, but their will was not 
subdued, and the officers of the conquering govern- 
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ment, treated with cold civility, never were admitted 
to any degree of intimacy; there always was a 
complete separation between them and their inas¬ 
ters. The penance lasted fifteen years, and was 
not without its use, having afforded time for fac¬ 
tions to cool, and old quarrels to be forgotten. 
Turning over a new leaf, they now begin the Re¬ 
public anew, and it will be some time before 
parties acquire the same degree of violence as 
heretofore. There is on one side, as in France, 
a perverse disposition to reinstate the old abuses 
in hatred of the Revolution; and a determination 
no less perverse on the other side, to reject every 
thing that is not new. The just abhorrence of 
the excesses of the Revolution is unjustly trans¬ 
ferred to those wholesome principles which served 
as a pretence to the perpetrators of horrid crimes, 
and which suffer for having kept such bad com¬ 
pany. This spirit is shewn in trifles, as well as 
in things of importance; the hour at which the 
gates of the town are to be closed at night is the 
subject of angry debates, and because it might 
have been very proper to shut them carefully in 
former times, the practice is still continued now, 
when there can be no earthly reason for it. The 
two parties do not agree better about the walls 
of the town than its gates: but the question of 
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the fortification, being of rather more importance, 
will be treated elsewhere. In the mean time, 
frorti the decaying state of these works, it may be. 
ere long, decided for them, by their opportunely 
tumbling down. These disputes, I must sav, how¬ 
ever, are so little violent, that 1 should not have 
known of their existence, if I had not been told 
by Genevans themselves. 

The insignificance of Geneva as power, noto¬ 
rious to its inhabitants, keeps down in ome degree 
those extravagant notions of national impoitance, 
which prevail in other countries, and are disgust¬ 
ing to those who do not partake of them. Thus, 
the subjection of the Republic was felt as the 
plague or an earthquake might be—a public cala¬ 
mity, not an insult to bo resented. The ('vents of 
the Revolution, already become historical, art* 
mentioned without violence : and those even who 
were actors in scenes of blood, the more known 
from their having been few, live unmolested, and are 
nearly forgotten. One of them, unable to forget 
himself, and bear any longer the torments of re¬ 
morse, has been heard, of late years, calling out 
in the dead of the night on the divine vengeance, 
or for signal punishment, which is less dreadful to 
him in idea, than what his own conscience is ap¬ 
parently inflicting. 
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Scarcely settled quietly, and again masters at 
r.c ,me, after their temporary subjection, the Gene¬ 
vans see their internal peace threatened by 4 ’re¬ 
ligious controversy. Two enthusiasts, amateurs de 
i.'t'.o'ogie, en tournee de proselitisme *, as they 
have been designated here, having established 
themselves at their very gates, addressed them 
nearly to this effect: “ Although the territorial 
extent of Geneva be small, its literary and re¬ 
ligious influence is great: and it may, with the 
help of Providence, contribute to the moral re¬ 
storation of nations, tainted with scepticism, in¬ 
credulity, and superstition. Let the Divine Word 
be preached here in its purity and integrity, as a 
mark of gratitude to the Divine Author of the late 


* The author has no personal acquaintance with these gentle¬ 
men, Mr. Drummond and Mr. Haldane, and he knows that most 
of their opponents respect the motives of their conduct, and 
admire their zeal, mistaken as they think it. 't hey pretend, how¬ 
ever, that one of them, checked in a late attempt to propagate his 
opinions in Italy, threatened the Pope's government with the par¬ 
liamentary influence of his friends, which, in the Catholic ques¬ 
tion, might be used for or against emancipation, according as his 
mission was well or ill received at Rome. It is well for the 
Genevans they have already got Vcrsoix from France, Carouge 
from Savoye, and their canon from Austria; otherwise they 
might also hear of the parliamentary influence of this gentle* 
man’s friends. 
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deliverance. Let light succeed to darkness, and 
the empire of God to the power of evil.” 

These missionaries have not spoken in vain, and 
their liberality to the poor, in these times of un¬ 
usual distress, adds considerable weight to the doc¬ 
trines they preach. So far as I am acquainted 
with these doctrines, through their adversaries, 
they seem to place faith before works : sinful m:in 
is to aw'ait, in his unworthiness, the voice of Pro¬ 
vidence, or a certain inward call, which lie neither 
can hasten nor prevent, and which is to work his 
salvation, independently of any efforts of his own, 
alike unavailing and presumptuous. Prayer and 
faith are his onlv means of salvation. He who 

V 

believes is safe, however vicious he may be* ; 


* The Separatists from the Church of Geneva do not exactly 
admit the opinions attributed to foreign Methodists. Their pro¬ 
fession of faith, as I understand it, is as follows : “ They believe 
that man, created pure, has fallen by his own fault; that his 
nature being entirely corrupted, his mind blinded, his heart de¬ 
praved, the slave of sin, he knows not, by his own means, how to 
approach God; yet has no other power of doing good, but 
through Him alone. They believe, that since the fall of Adam, 
his posterity is tainted with this corruption, or original sin, and 
hereditary wickedness, which is sufficient for the condemnation of 
the whole human race. They believe, that God exempts from 
this general condemnation those alone, whom, in his inscrutable 
will, he has elected in our Lord Jesus Christ, without respect to 
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without belief, his virtues avail him not; and this 
belief can only be the result of supernatural in¬ 
spiration, or, as it were, the last effort of despair. 
But for the faculty of praying, which the Methodists 
seem to acknowledge to be free, since they recom¬ 
mend the exercise of it so strongly, their doctrine 


their actions; they believe, also, that the elect are made participa¬ 
tors of the justice of Jesus Christ, by faith alone; that they are 
enlightened in faith by the inward and spiritual grace of the 
Holy Oihost, with which God favours such as please him, and 
that they receive by faith the grace of holy living; faith neces¬ 
sarily producing good works, whence they say, “ Faith is before 
works; but that faith without works would be a contradiction.” 
They add, that this belief, being that of the ancient church of 
Geneva, of the Lutherans as well as of Calvinists, of the 
Episcopalians as well as of English Nonconformists, they might 
retort upon their adversaries the epithet of Separatists. That, 
moreover, it does not belong to philosophy to reprove the hopeless 
rigour of their principles, since it has itself acknowledged the im¬ 
possibility of human reason comprehending the doctrines of free 
will, and since the predestination of Calvin is fully as philosophical 
as it is Christian. These speculative questions, they also add, do 
not prevent the Christian, any more than the philosopher, from 
recommending the practice of virtue, laying aside the deter¬ 
mining causes, which both the one and the other suppose, in prac¬ 
tice, within us; although, in theory, they assume them to be 
without us: the philosopher, however, looking for these outward 
causes in this world, and the Christian beyond this world. 

All this controversy is, in truth, only a renewal of the old 
disputes between Pelagius and St. Augustine; one of whom 
ascribed to human reason the main agency in the work of salvw* 
tion, and the other to divine grace. 



3/JO MINISTERS OF GENEVA. 

would be that of pure and simple fatalism; their 
man would be a machine, if they did not leave him 
his-yoice to call for help. 

These opinions appearing, to the ministers of the 
Church of Geneva, erroneous in principle and im¬ 
moral in their tendency, they expostulated with 
those by whom they were promulgated, and, I be¬ 
lieve, applied to the magistrates to have them re¬ 
moved. The accusation of Arianism and Socinian- 
ism, to which these ministers have often been 
exposed, since the insidious compliment which 
D’Alembert paid them in the Encyclopedia, in 
1758, has been renewed upon the present occa¬ 
sion. Their enemies accuse them of having pur¬ 
posely perverted the sense of the sacred writings, 
in the edition of the Bible which they published in 
1805, in order to make it agree with their Socinian 
doctrines * ; instead of retaining the version adopt ed 

* Among other variations, they cite the following: “ We read in 
the epistle of St. Peter, in the old editions, “ A ceux qui ont eu en 
partage une foi d’un aussi grand prix que la notre par la justice de 
notre Diev et Saurevr Jesus Christ.” But the new edition of 1803 
avoids the assertion of the Divinity of Christ, by thus translating 
it: “ Par la justice de notre Diet/ et de notre Sauveur.” On the 
fairness of the charge, which turns on the correctness of the 
translation, it is, probably, enough to say, that the English ver¬ 
sion, one which is most esteemed among the Protestants, as well 
as those of Ostervald Beausobre, in French, agree with the late 
Genevan version : and further, that many passages respecting the 
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by the Church of Geneva in the time of Calvin. 
Not satisfied, it is still farther said, with this dere¬ 
liction of former principles, they require from tlieir 
young ministers, that they will follow the same 
course: thus violating* the fundamental regulations 
of their church, to which they had subscribed. 


Divinity of Christ have been retained, < von those whose authen¬ 
ticity Inis been suspected; 1 Tim. iii. l 6 , and 1 John, v. 7 . 

* According to the church regulations of the 1 st of June, 
172 a, the moderator enjoined to those whom he received into the 
holy ministry, not to discuss from the pulpit those points which 
might tend to disturb the peace of the church ; but at the same 
time he dictated to them the following engagement. “ You pro¬ 
mise to bold the doctrine of the holy prophets and apostles, such 
as is contained in the sacred hooks of the Old and New Tes¬ 
taments, and of which doctrine ve have a summary in our 
catechism.” 

But then, the catechism, which is that of Calvin, enters with¬ 
out reserve upon those very points which the young minister is 
to avoid. Hence the enemies of the Church of Geneva have 
taken occasion to say, that the ministers obeyed an intimation, 
and broke a positive engagement. Their reply is, that for many 
years they have suppressed the following words, “ of which doc¬ 
trine we hare a summon/ in our catechism therefore, may now, 
with perfect propriety, recommend not to treat from the pulpit, 
ex/tresso and polemically, any mysterious points upon which they 
are not agreed, as the discussion might disturb the peace of the 
church and lessen its dignity. The Genevans do not impose the 
profession of Calvin, or that of any other person ; nor can Pro¬ 
testants arrogate to themselves an authority, which they refuse to 
the Romi-h church. This would be. to have a Pope, and, what 
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Rousseau, after having taken upon himself the 
defence of the pastors of Geneva, in his celebrated 
letter to D'Alembert, aimed a terrible blow at them 
in his Letters from the Mountain. “ On demande,” 
he says, “ aux ministres de l'Eglise de Geneve, si 
Jesus Christ est Dieu ? Ils n’osent r^pondre. Un 
philosophe jette sur eux un rapide coup-d'ceuil. 
II les pen£tre, il les voit Ariens, Sociniens, Deistes, 
il le dit et pense leur faire honneur! Aussit6t 
alarmes, effrayes, ils s'assemblent, ils discutent, 
ils s’agitent, ils ne savant a quel saint se vouer, 
et aprfcs force consultations, deliberations, confe¬ 
rences, le tout aboutit a un amphigouri! Oil l’on 
ne dit ni oui ni non. Oh Genevois ! ce sont en 
v^rite de singulieres gens que Messeurs vos Minis¬ 
tres ? On ne sait ce qu ’ils croyent, ou ce qu’iis ne 
croyent pas. On ne sait meme pas ce qu’iis font 

is worse, a dead Pope, who never could alter his opinion. Paley, 
in speaking of the celebrated thirty-nine Articles, has somewhere 
said, that they were Articles of' Peace , rather than Articles of 
Faith. With at least as much reason this might be said of the 
regulations of Geneva. In the mean time, it would be better to 
abstain from any profession of faith, even a negative one. A unity 
of doctrine in the same church may be necessary ; but Protes¬ 
tants have no right to prevent separate churches from being 
established : for they also were Separatists, not only at the time 
of the Reformation, but also when, in the last century, they 
abandoned the rigorous principles of Calvin, and reformed the 
Reformation itself. 
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semblant de eroire, leur seule mani&re d'etablir leur 
foi, est d’attaquer celle des autres. 

Whatever may have been the reply of the pastors 
of those days, that which they make at present is 
clear and decided. “ The evangelical church of 
Geneva,” they say, “ acknowledges no other guide 
for its rule of faith than the sacred writings them* 
selves, and positively rejects every human inter¬ 
pretation, simply advising its ministers to avoid the 
discussion of certain dogmas, or doctrines, which 
have been the cause of endless disputes ever since 
the fourth century. The dogmas in question are the 
nature and divinity of Jesus Christ, and the unity of 
the Father and the Son: grace: predestination; ori¬ 
ginal sin. When they mention these subjects in their 
sermons, they confine themselves to simply citing the 
text of Scripture without the least commentary. All 
the ministers, except one, have conformed themselves 
to this regulation.” Those readers who are versed 
in the ecclesiastical history of the times of Arius 
and Athanasius, of the Councils of Nice, of Syr- 
mium, Constantinople, Carthage, <£*c. frc., as wellaa 
in the history of the Reformation, know what storms 
the discussion of these points have given rise to. 
These are the very disputes which it is attempted to 
renew, and which the Genevan ministers wish to de¬ 
cline, after fourteen centuries of fruitless debate. 

Vo L, I 2 a 
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“ It does not appear,” they say, “ that Jesus Christ, 
or his disciples, ever examined those whom they 
baptized upon the tenets in question; the precise in¬ 
terpretation of them is not essential to our moral 
conduct, nor indispensable to us as Christians; in 
short, if we must yield to any human inteqjreta- 
tions, we shall find English theologians to oppose to 
these same English missionaries, who pretend to 
dictate a creed to us. Paley, Locke, Clarke, Lard- 
ner, and many others, do not hold the same opi¬ 
nions as they do.” 

The ministers of the church of Geneva state as 
explicitly w T hat they undertake to teach, as what 
they do not. The dogmas which they are not averse 
to discussing from the pulpit are those of divine pro¬ 
vidence, of the resurrection from the dead, of the 
last judgment, and of a future state. They teach 
that Jesus Christ is the promised Messiah, and the 
Redeemer of mankind ; they explain the terms ami 
conditions of this redemption; they insist upon the 
insufficiency of human reason, and upon the neces¬ 
sity of a divine revelation; at the same time they 
lay before their readers the natural evidences of the 
existence of a Supreme Being, as well as the re¬ 
vealed proofs, both derived from the same source. 
They think that none of the avenues to the human 
heart and understanding should be neglected, and 
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that tlie great object and end of theology is to make 
revealed religion accord with natural religion. 

I think I perceive, in the generation now coming 
forward, a disposition the reverse of the esprit fort 
so prevalent in the last century, when a sneer was 
deemed an argument, and when indiscriminate con¬ 
tempt for all that men had been accustomed to be¬ 
lieve and revere, having become the test of a supe¬ 
rior understanding, the weak and the vain all set up 
for free-thinkers and for rakes, which is an affecta¬ 
tion fully as base as hypocrisy in morality and reli¬ 
gion, and decidedly more ridiculous ; a considera¬ 
tion well worthy the serious notice of those who so 
much dread being laughed at. 

The people of Geneva are generally well disposed 
in favour of the English, the religion they profess, 
the government under which they live, the moral 
habits peculiar to their respective countries, present 
many points of contact and pledges of union ; to all 
which, we may add, that they are not immediate 
neighbours—a necessary condition, it seems, to 
friendly feelings between nations. 

Formerly a great number of English received a 
part of their education at Geneva, and formed con¬ 
nexions of friendship which lasted their whole lives. 
Many more Genevans went over to England in pur¬ 
suit of wealth or science; most people of education 
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amongst them understood English. “ Les Genevois," 
said Buonaparte, who did not like them, parlent trap 
bien'Angloi* pour moi! 

Who would not have supposed that when, after a 
separation of twenty or twenty-five years, the English 
again appeared among the Genevans, they would 
have been the best friends in the world l yet it is 
not so. English travellers swarm here, as every- 

• W . • jy 

where else : but they do not mix with the society of 
the country more than they do elsewhere, and seem 
to like it even less. The people of Geneva, on the 
other hand, say, “ their former friends, the English, 
are so changed they scarcely know them again. 
They used to be a plain downright race, in whom a 
certain degree of sauvagerie (oddity and shyness) 
only served to set off the advantages of a highly- 
cultivated understanding, of a liberal mind, and 
generous temper, which characterized them in ge¬ 
neral : their young men were often rather wild, but 
soon reformed, and became like their fathers. In¬ 
stead of this we see (they say ) a mixed assemblage, 
of whom lamentably few possess any of those qua¬ 
lities we were wont to admire in their predecessors ; 
their former shyness and reserve is changed to dis¬ 
dain and rudeness. If you seek these modern Eng¬ 
lish they keep aloof, do not mix in conversation, 
and seem to laugh at you : their conduct, still more 
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strange and unaccountable, in regard to each other, 
is indicative of contempt or suspicion: studiously 
avoiding to exchange a word, one would suppose 
they expect to find an adventurer in every indivi¬ 
dual of their own country not particularly intro¬ 
duced, or at best a person beneath them. You 
cannot vex or displease them more than by inviting 
others to meet them whom they may be compelled 
to acknowledge afterwards. If they do not find a 
crowd they arc tired ; if you speak of the old Eng¬ 
lish you formerly knew, that was before the Flood ; 
if you talk of books, it is pedantry, and they yawn ; 
of politics, they run wild about Buonaparte*! 
Dancing is the only thing which is sure to please 
them ; at the sound of the fiddle, the thinking na¬ 
tion starts up at once : their young people are adepts 
in the art, and take pains to become so, spending 
half their time with the dancing-master—you may 
know the houses where they live by the scraping of 
the fiddle, and shaking of the floor, which disturb 
their neighbours. Few bring letters, they complain 
they are neglected by the good company, and cheated 
by inn-keepers. The latter, accustomed to the 
Milords Anglais of former times, or at least having 
heard of them, think they may charge accordingly, 
but only find dcs Anglais pour rirc, who bargain at 


* Tim was four years ago—Buonaparte is uo longer the idol. 
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the door, before they venture to come in, for the leg 
of mutton and bottle of wine, on which they mean 
to dine. Placed as I am between the two parties, 
I hear young Englishmen repeat what they have 
heard in France, that the Genevans are cold, selfish, 
and interested, and their women ties precicuses ridi¬ 
cules, the very milliners and mantua-makers giving 
themselves airs of modesty and deep reading! that 
there is no opera, nor theatre des Varietta; in 
short, that Geneva is the dullest place in the world. 
Some say it is but a bad copy of England, a sham 
republic, and a scientific, no less than a political, 
counterfeit. In short, the friends of Geneva, among 
our modern English travellers, are not numerous, 
but they are select. These last distinguished them¬ 
selves during the late hard winter by their bounty 
to the poor—not the poor of Geneva, who were suf¬ 
ficiently assisted by their richer countrymen, but 
those of Savoy, who were literally starving. If 
English travellers no longer appear in the same 
light as formerly, it is because they are not the Shine 
class of people who go abroad, but all classes, and 
not the best of all classes either. They know it, 
and say it themselves, they feel the ridicule of their 
multitude, and of their conduct; they are ashamed 
and provoked; describe it with the most pointed 
irony, and tell many a humorous story against them- 
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selves. Formerly the travelling class was composed 
of young men of good family and fortune, just of 
age, who after leaving the university went the tour 
of the continent under the guidance of a learned 
tutor, often a very distinguished man, or of men of 
the same class, at a more advanced age, with their 
families, who, after many years spent in professional 
duties at home, come to visit again the countries 
they had seen in their youth, and the friends they 
had known there. When no Englishman left his 
country either to seek his fortune, to save money, 
or to hide himself; when travellers of that nation 
were all very rich, or very learned : of high birth, 
yet liberal principles ; unbounded in their genero¬ 
sity, and with means equal to the inclination ; their 
high standing in the world might well be accounted 
for, and it is a great pity they should have lost it. 
Were I an Englishman, I would not set out on my 
travels until the fashion were over. 

Geneva, July, 1818. 

.Just returned from a tour into Italy, we are for 
the present settled on the least frequented side of 
the lake, where, to the heat and dust of the high 
roads of Italy ; to the tumultuous clamour and the 
rags of the people ; to the dirt of the houses, and the 
swarm of noisome insects in them: to galled post- 
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horses, and frightful beggars, living on the disgust 
they create ; to tyranny, in line, and to the Carbo¬ 
nari,. have all at once succeeded profound repost*, 
cleanliness, and good order. The lake, clear and 
cool, gently breaks on a pebbly shore. The people 
are decent, well-informed, and moral; their industry 
is rewarded by a competent share of comforts, and 
squalid poverty nowhere offends the eye. except 
among a few straggling beggars from Savoy. The 
difference of political institutions is undoubtedly the 
cause of this striking dissimilarity in the contiguous 
populations of Italy and Switzerland. A constitu¬ 
tional form of government may be liable to incon- 
veniencies, but, to the scandal of its twelve revo¬ 
lutions in a century, Geneva may safely opjx>se 
the fact of its present prosperity, its mental cul¬ 
tivation, its morality; and ask, whether those who 
indulge in the reflection have any thing compara¬ 
ble to shew at home. 

We had to-day a fete navale on our lake. Early 
in the morning the Genevan fleet came out of the 
harbour with colours flying, and drew up from shore 
to shore. It appeared composed of two line of 
battle ships, and a number of smaller vessels!— 
Cannon roared on the peaceful waters, and while 
echo repeated the sound, another flash, and another, 
with thick columns of smoke, announced the re- 
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peated broadsides before the sound came on the ear. 
As there was not a breath of wind, it took an hour 
before the triumphant navy of the Republic could 
come up to us ; which it did by punting along, this 
extremity of the lake being shallow. The awkward 
manituvrc was performed by means of a sort of 
gangway fore and aft outside the vessels, along 
which the men walked to and fro. The Genevan 
squadron did not gain by a near view, being com¬ 
posed of square vessels, clumsily constructed of 
rough boards. The numerous company on board, 
no doubt all of senatorial rank, had sat down to a 
dejeunc a la foilrchette, for we could hear the clatter 
of knives and forks ; and the commoners in boats, 
plying about, might enjoy the fragrance of venison 
pies, truites dit bleu, ami brockets marines. Half a 
league higher up, their scigneuries landed, and spent 
the day in the warlike amusement of firing at a 
mark with rifles. Towards evening the squadron 
got under way again, to return by the other side of 
the lake ; and taking a boat we went over ourselves 
to see the shore. The assemblage of boats was 
immense; various bands were playing at the 
same moment different pieces of music; and as 
night came on, the explosion of sky-rockets and 
discharge of cannon completed the glorious dis¬ 
cordance of joyful sounds. Soon the shore pre- 
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seated an uninterrupted sheet of fire, and the un¬ 
ruffled surface of the water reflected every gerbc 
and moulinet , every soldi and fusee, in irruption 
among the trees. Broad daylight is not favourable 
to beauty of any sort, and the appearance of the 
Genevan navy was much improved. The masts 
and rigging, the flying colours, the crew dressed 
in white, the motley crowd on deck, borrowed won¬ 
derful dignity and consequence from momentary 
gleams of red light thrown upon them at every dis¬ 
charge of cannon and explosion of fire-works on 
shore. 

Amid the exclamations of innocent joy, the cry 
of Vive Buonaparte! Vive I'Empercur ! was heard 
three different times very distinctly. But this bold 
push of some worthy person to create a disturbance 
among the floating crowd of spectators, in hopes of 
a favourable opportunity of picking a few of their 
pockets, did not succeed. 

The Swiss have just revived a custom, dropt 
during the last anxious period of revolution—that 
of an annual meeting of their learned men, princi¬ 
pally naturalists, in each of the cantons suc¬ 
cessively. The object, moral and political, as well 
as scientific, is to bring together, during three days, 
distinguished men of the different parts of the 
union, who otherwise would have remained per- 
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sonally unknown to each other their whole lives, 
and give them an opportunity of becoming ac¬ 
quainted at the convivial board, as well as on-the 
academic floor. It was this year the turn of the 
Canton-de-Vaud, and Mons. de B— had the good¬ 
ness to take me with him to Lausanne, where I 
was introduced, unworthy as I am, to this assembly 
of the Plinies of Helvetia. I doubt whether the 
things learnt at such meetings are worth the trouble 
of attending them. It appears certain much more 
real business might be done at home, or at a quiet 
meeting of two or three people held for a special 
purpose : yet what may be deemed ostentatious and 
vain in itself, is nevertheless attended with solid 
advantages; and although little is taught, a wish 
to learn is imparted. 

The assembly was held the 2/th, 28th, and 
29th, in the hall of the college, in the upper part 
of the town of Lausanne, from whence there is a 
magnificent view. The President opened the 
meeting by a review of the transactions of the 
society; various communications were then an¬ 
nounced, and memoirs read by their authors, or 
extemporary explanations given, either in German 
or French, and sometimes in both languages. Two 
different accounts of the inundation of Bagne ex¬ 
cited much interest; a picturesque one first, the 
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other didactic, and relating simply to facts, for 
the explanation of which a model in clay had 
been prepared, and as the extraordinary accident 
alluded to may not be remembered out of Switzer¬ 
land, I shall give a short account of it. The 
valley of Bagne, long, narrow, unequal in breadth, 
and confined by high mountains, is situated in 
the Canton of Valais, on the left side of the 
Rhone : and it is remarked of the simple and in¬ 
dustrious race who inhabit it, that for a century 
past there has not been a punishable crime com¬ 
mitted among them, nor even a law-suit. The 
torrent of the Dranse. issuing from the glacier of 
Chermentane, at the upper extremity of this val¬ 
ley, forms one of the outlets of that series of 
glaciers, forty leagues in length, which extend 
from Mount Blanc to the sources of the Rhone ; 
almost dry in winter, it becomes swoln during the 
spring, by the melting of the snow. The people 
of the valley surprised to see it always so low 
during the month of April last, and suspecting 
something extraordinary, ascended to its source, 
and found that an unusual quantity of ice, fallen 
from the Glacier of Getroz on Mount Pleureur, 
blocked uj) the valley, and that the waters of the 
Dranse, accumulated behind this dyke, already 
formed a large lake. Upon their report the 
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alarm was spread, not only throughout the Canton 
of Valais, but even in Italy ; travellers feared to 
take the route of the Simplon ; being aware, -that 
when the ice gave way there would be a sudden 
inundation, which would overflowthe whole country. 
The government sent an engineer, who found that the 
dyke across the valley was six or seven hundred feet 
in length, four hundred feet high, and three thou¬ 
sand feet broad at its base ; the lake was seven thou¬ 
sand two hundred feet in length, and six hundred 
in breadth, and had already risen to half the 
height of the dyke, that is, to two hundred feet. 
He decided upon opening a gallery through the 
ice, beginning tifty-four feet above the actual 
level, to give himself time to finish the work be¬ 
fore the lake rose up to it, its daily increase being 
from four to five feet, according to the tempera¬ 
ture. On the 11th of May he began to work at 
the two extremities of the gallery, fifty men re¬ 
lieving each other alternately, laboured night and 
day, in continual danger of being buried alive in 
their gallery by some of the avalanches, which 
fell at short intervals; several were wounded b y 
pieces of ice, others had their feet frozen, and 
the ice was so hard as to break their tools. But 
notwithstanding all these difficulties, the work ad¬ 
vanced rapidly. On the 27th of May, a large 
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portion of the dyke rose upwards, with such » 
frightful noise, that the workmen believed tin* 
whole was giving way, and fled precipitately, but 
soon returned to their labour. This accident hap¬ 
pened several times afterwards, some of the float¬ 
ing pieces of ice. to judge from their height out 
of the water, must have been seventy feet thick 
beneath the surface. The 4th of June the gal¬ 
lery, six hundred and eight feet long, was com¬ 
pleted, but as it was twenty feet higher in the 
middle it was necessary still to level it. The wea¬ 
ther had been very cold, and the lake had not vet 
reached the height of the gallery : the labourers 
continued, therefore, lowering it till the 13th, 
when, towards ten at night, the water began to 
flow through. The lake continued to rise during 
several hours, but the next day, at five o'clock in 
the evening, it had fallen one foot: the morning 
of the 15th, ten feet; the 16th, thirty feet. At 
two o’clock, on that day, the length of the lake 
was diminished one thousand nine hundred and 
fifty feet, for the gallery wearing down as fast as 
the lake lowered, the water ran freely, but with¬ 
out the Dranse overflowing, and a very few days 
would have sufficed to drain this great reservoir: 
loud explosions, however, announced that large 
masses of ice were loosened from the dyke by 
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thoir specific lightness, diminishing its thickness 
towards the lake, while the current, as it flowed 
from the gallery, wore away this same barrier on 
the opposite side, and threatened a sudden rupture. 
The danger increasing, the engineer sent, from time 
to time, to warn the inhabitants to be on their 
guard. As the water began to make its way un¬ 
der the ice, the crisis appeared inevitable, and 
not far distant; at half past four in the evening a 
terrible explosion announced the breaking up of 
the dyke, and the waters of the lake rushing 
through, all at once formed a torrent, one hundred 
feet in depth, which traversed the first eighteen 
miles in the space of forty minutes, carrying away 
one hundred and thirty chalets, a whole forest, 
and an immense quantity of earth and stone. 
When it reached Bagne, the ruins of all descrip¬ 
tion carried along with it, formed a moving moun¬ 
tain, three hundred feet high, from which a co¬ 
lumn of thick vapour arose, like the smoke of a 
great fire. An English traveller, accompanied by 
a young artist, Mr. P. of Lausanne, and a guide, 
had been visiting the works, and on his return 
was approaching Bagne, when turning round by 
chance, he saw the frightful object just described 
coming down, the distant noise of which had been 
lost in the nearer roar of the Dranse; he clapt 
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spurs to his horse to warn his companion, as well 
as three other travellers who had joined them ; 
all dismounting, scrambled up the mountain pre¬ 
cipitately. and arrived in safety beyond the reach 
of the deluge, which, in an instant, filled the val¬ 
ley beneath ; however Mr. P. was no longer to 
be found ; during several hours they believed him 
lost, but they learned afterwards that his restive 
mule, turning at the sight of an uprooted tree, 
perceived all at once a still more threatening sight, 
and dashing at once up the mountain, had carried 
him beyond the reach of danger. From Bagne 
the inundation reached Martignv. four leagues, in 
fifty minutes, bearing away in that, space thirty- 
five houses, eight windmills, ninety-five barns, 
but only nine persons, and very few cattle : most 
of the inhabitants having been on their guard. 
The village of Bcauvernier was saved by a pro¬ 
jecting rock, which diverted the torrent, it was 
seen passing like an arrow by the side of the vil¬ 
lage, without touching it, though much higher than 
the roofs of the houses. The fragments of rocks 
and stones deposited before reaching Martigny, 
entirely covered a vast extent of meadows and 
fields. Here it was divided, but eighty buildings 
of this town were destroyed, and many were in¬ 
jured : the streets were filled with trees and rub- 
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bish, but only thirty-four persons appear to have 
lost their live's at Martigny, the inhabitants having 
retired to the mountains. Below Martigny * the 
inundation spreading wide, deposited a quantity of 
slime and mud, so considerable, as it is hoped, 
will redeem an extensive swamp. The Rhone re- 
wived it by degrees, and at different points, with¬ 
out overflowing, till it reached the Lake of Geneva 
at eleven o’clock at night, and was lost in its vast 
expanse, having gone over eighteen Swiss leagues 
in six hours and a half, with a gradually retarded 
movement. The bridges having been carried 
away, all intercourse was interrupted during se¬ 
veral days between the inhabitants of the opposite 
banks of the Dranse. whose only means of convey¬ 
ing intelligence of their misfortunes to one another, 
was by throwing letters fastened to stones. This 
is not the first accident of the kind ; there are 
traces of others, and one is supposed to have 
taken place in the year 1595, a beam in the ceil¬ 
ing of a house at Martigny, bears the following 
initial inscription:—M. O. F. F. 1595, L Q B F I P 
L G D G, of which the following ingenious explana¬ 
tion was given:—Maurice olliot (it faire. 1595, lors- 
que bagne fut inondc par le Glacier de Getroz. 

It is somewhat remarkable that an old man, 
ninety-two years of age, saved himself by ascend- 
Vol. I. 'i n 
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ing a mound, supposed to have been formed by 
the former inundation, the present one pursued him 
to 'the summit, where he maintained himself by 
the aid of a tree, which was not carried away. 

Mr. Escher calculated at eight hundred millions 
of cubic feet the mass of water at the moment it 
began to escape by the gallery. This mass was 
reduced to five hundred and thirty millions the 
three following days, and the level of the lake 
lowered forty-five feet. If the gallery had not been 
made, the lake would, on the contrary, have risen 
fifty feet higher, and the mass of water would then 
have been one thousand seven hundred and fifty 
millions of cubic feet: at the moment of flowing 
over the dyke, instead of nine hundred and thirty 
millions, to which it was reduced when it began to 
pass through the gallery, and would have extended 
its ravages to the whole of the lower Valais. 

The dyke is not entirely destroyed, and but for 
the gap would be entire; therefore, if next winter 
should be severe, or even not extremely mild, this 
gap filling up again, the same accident might be re¬ 
newed. The engineer proposes to pierce a gallery 
through the rock at the foot of the mountain, opposite 
the glacier, beginning somewhat above the reach 
of avalanches, arid finishing below it, so that the 
entrance and the exit of the waters of the Dranse 
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may not be shut. It appears to me that this ope¬ 
ration requiring several years, a canal of wood or 
stone, constructed under ground, at the place'left 
bare, through the dyke, by the last accident, 
would immediately accomplish the object, and at a 
comparatively trifling expense. 

A learned professor of* the academy of Geneva, 
just returned from England, gave us an account of 
several late improvements in machinery, and ap¬ 
plication of the steam-engine to new purposes, 
very ingenious in themselves, and tending to in¬ 
crease the produce of manufactures, but, as he told 
us, pernicious in their consequences. Switzerland 
being now a manufacturing country, the assertion 
could not fail of exciting much interest, and the 
meeting seemed to expect the learned professor 
would explain himself, which, however, he did not. 
It would be superfluous to show, that almost no¬ 
thing is done without the assistance of machines: 
from the sewing needle to the magnetic needle, 
from the wheelbarrow to the steam-engine, scarcely 
any manual operation, without a tool, or, in other 
words, a machine * and before the simplest had 
been invented, it were difficult to say how man 
could exist. No leisure, of course, and therefore 
no cultivation of mind, without machines; cer¬ 
tainly, no learned professors, and the members of 
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this polite meeting might have gone to loggerheads 
lor the trout oil their table, had it been possible to 
catch a tish without hook. line, or net. Should we 
ever see shoes and stockings, shirts and suit-' ot 
clothe s. drop ready-made from a maefiirie, in a-> 
great abundance as leaves from the trees in autumn. 
I am not aware that mankind would be at all the 
worse for it, but the contrary : tor the poorer 
class might then be as well clad as the rich 
arc now. and new objects of comfort or luxury 
would still keep the latter a-> much in advance 
of the former, as they are at this time. Since 
stocking-frames have superseded knitting, there 
are ten persons employed in manufacturing hosiery 
to one there was before, because more people can 
now dispense with going bare-legged. Since the 
art of printing has made the calligraphic art in so 
much less request, those employed in the mechani¬ 
cal part of the production of books are perhaps 
one thousand times more numerous than they were, 
because the number of readers has increased in 
proportion to the greater facility of acquiring the 
produce of the press. The use of machines does 
not lead to idleness, but affords leisure, that is, it 
aflbrds the means of higher pursuits than the mere 
earning of the necessaries of life. The use of 
machines enhances the rate of wages in the end; 
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for labourers become conductors of machines, in¬ 
stead of being machines themselves. Nor does it 
reduce the demand for labour, as is proved by* the 
fact of the increased rate of population since the 
extended application of machinery ; new branches 
of industry, which increase the demand for labour, 
keeping pace with the new application of machines 
which supersede labour. But as the morality and 
happiness of mankind arc not to be estimated 
solely by the quantity of material produce, and as 
there arc higher considerations than even the 
wealth of nations. I would lay down as a general 
rule, that wherever the introduction of machines 
has a tendency to break up great assemblages of 
men on one spot, their utility is liable to fewest 
i neon von iencies ; and rive versa, where they super¬ 
cede home manufactures. 

The celebrated Mr. Owen, of Lanark, appeared 
in this assembly, and with the assistance of an in¬ 
terpreter communicated some interesting informa¬ 
tion respecting the improved discipline of manufac¬ 
tories, to which he has the merit of having con¬ 
tributed essentially. He next expatiated on his 
favourite Utopian scheme of communities in paral¬ 
lelograms, of one thousand acres and one thou¬ 
sand inhabitants, by means of which he purposes 
providing for the poor for ever. The learned Hcl- 
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vetians listened to all this, and much more, with 
exemplary patience, mixed, as I could see, with 
some astonishment. He was told, that his thousand 
parallelogramians becoming in time two thousand, 
would look out lor another parallelogram, but find¬ 
ing their neighbours increased as well as them¬ 
selves, and all the parallelograms already taken 
up, they would get out of temper anil quarrel 
among themselves : all their morality not being 
proof against starvation. But Mr. Owen obviated 
the consequences, by denying facts : he would not 
admit, for instance, that the population of the 
.United States had increased from three millions 
and a half it was in 1780, to ten millions now! 
There is corn enough in England, and in Europe, 
to feed the poor, but there is not sufficient demand 
for their labour just now, to enable them to pay 
for the corn; and admitting, that by dividing all 
the waste land into parallelograms, and lor the use 
of the poor without work, they might raise food on 
it, releasing them at least, if not their posterity: 
the consequence must be, that just as much land, 
and better land too, now cultivated, would be 
thrown out of cultivation, and just as many la¬ 
bourers thrown out of employment as had been 
relieved before ; and so forth, until the whole po¬ 
pulation had in turn become paupers first, parallclo- 
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gramians next, and ultimately, as was first stated, 
quarrelling for want of room. Mr. Owen’s plan 
might possibly be a palliative, but certainly. .not 
the specific remedy he believes. He gives, indeed, 
some hints of another remedy, by exhibiting cer¬ 
tain tin canisters he carries with him by way of 
illustration, representing the different orders or 
classes of society, as constituted at present. They 
are nine in number, of very unequal sizes; the 
smallest, painted black, which he holds up between 
his finger and thumb, representing, I believe, the 
aristocracy of the country ; and to be sure, it makes 
but a poor figure as to size, compared to the other 
typical tin canisters, and especially that of the 
labouring class. I did not understand what Mr. 
Owen meant by this tangible demonstration, there¬ 
fore will not hazard misrepresenting his object by 
explaining it further. 

The difference of opinion, religious and political, 
as well as that of language, between the members 
of this meeting, did not seem to diminish the cor¬ 
diality of social intercourse ; they all dined toge¬ 
ther, «uid those to whom a pipe and a bottle were a 
necessary accompaniment of conversation, met to¬ 
gether again in the evening, while the rest mixed 
in the society of Lausanne. 

As 1 abused without scruple the landscape 
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along the banks of the lake, disfigured as if is by 
endless vineyards. I was advised to explore tin* 
environs of Lausanne, at some distance from those 
banks, and found them really very beautiful, pre¬ 
senting hills and dales, woods and meadows, and 
running springs ; the soil is good, and vegetation 
luxuriant : no vines at all, and here and there mag¬ 
nificent scenery; such eountry-houses as I saw 
were in excellent taste. Of the places I visited. I 
shall name only St. Laurent. La Chabliere, Le 
Desert, Lc Bois tie Cory, Mezery. Yemen. Ber.ens, 
Le Vois de Vaud. <$'t\ Meadows in the neigh¬ 
bourhood of Lausanne soil for the exorbitant price 
of two hundred pounds sterling a pose, which here 
is about equal to the three-fourths of an English 
acre: some vineyards bear three times that price. 
Land about Geneva being very poor, and only 
valuable for country-houses, is much lower: and 
in Savoy, close to Geneva, land of good quality 
falls greatly in value. 

I have seen here a kneading-machinc, so simple 
and effectual, as to make it deserving notice. A 
deal box, two feet long, one foot high, and one 
wide, turning on its long axle (it does not run 
through the box, but is screwed on each end,) by 
means of a crank at the end, which a child may turn: 
one side opens on hinges, the inside is divided by 
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means of one or two moveable partitions for dif¬ 
ferent sorts of bread at one time. The lump of 
dough is thrown in, and the crank turned in .the 
manner of a coffee-roaster. No hooks or bars or 
any thing inside ; a hissing noise, occasioned by 
the carbonic gas escaping, indicates the working 
of the dough : and in about half an hour (less in 
warm weather) it is fit for the oven. The fault, 
if any, is that the bread is too much raised: I 
need not say that this is a much cleaner process of 
bread-making than the common one. This ma¬ 
chine, neatly executed, with its stand, iron fasten¬ 
ings, ifye., costs, at Lausanne, forty shillings ster¬ 
ling ; one might be made any where, and, however 
coarsely, it would answer the same purpose. 

Wishing to see more at leisure some parts of 
Switzerland I had visited already, and visit others 
yet unknown to me : meditating even a pedestrian 
tour into the most mountainous part of the coun¬ 
try, if favoured by the weather, I set out alone 
from Geneva in the beginning of October, 1818. 
Mont Blanc, which is seen to such advantage near 
Geneva, is lost behind the Voirons before you 
reach Copet; but the immediate banks of the 
lake improve, and at Celigny, four miles beyond 
Copet, you meet with some very pretty country, 
green and woody, and watered with running 
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springs. The prospect is very fine, but Mont 
Blanc still hid. At Nion, it re-appears in alJ its 
glory. The chateau tie Nion, over the town, is a 
fine object. At Prangin, the promontory of Meil- 
lerie, and a distant view of the entrance of tin 1 
Valais, which begins here, abundantly compensate 
for the absence of Mont Blanc from the scene. 
At Morges, the route to Yverdun turns from the 
water, and ascends the Jorat. whence you have a 
magnificent bird's-eye view of the whole lake, 
fifteen miles wide and forty-five miles long. It 
was, at the moment 1 saw it. of the deepest blue*, 
like the sea between the tropics, and passing to 


emerald green near the banks, with singular white 
streaks across the whole* breadth : but these etlects 
of light vary continually. The houses on the Savoy 
side of the lake appeared like small white dots on 
the dark green of the banks : behind this, the Alps 
rose in blue haze, distinguishable from the sky 
only by the lines of snow sweeping irregularly 
along their summits. The silvery head of Mont 
Blanc seemed like the moon just rising, far behind 
the whole range of mountains, yet overtopping 
them all. The whole way from Morges to La 
Sarra affords a very fine prospect, over the great 
valley to the right, towards Lausanne, and the 
towers of its cathedral make a very picturesque 
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termination on that side. At La Sarra the waters 
flow north and south, through the lakes of Neu- 
ch&tel and of Geneva, towards the ocean on the 
one side;, and the Mediterranean on the other. 
The; Alps, lost here, are not seen again till you 
have passed Yverdun. At St. Julien, they re-ap- 
pear, with half Switzerland displayed in the inter¬ 
mediate space. Thence the road ascends continu¬ 
ally, in an easy sweep, into the heart of the Jura, 
among woods and parterres watered by abounding 
springs. I observed at a distance, and recognised, 
that singular excavation of the rreux du van , de¬ 
scribed last year. Arriving early at the Loele, I 
• L *■ 

immediately proceeded with a guide to see some 
curious subterraneous mills in the neighbourhood. 
I have formerly observed, that the Jura, so uni¬ 
form in its external aspect, presents internally the 
most various and extraordinary sites. Here the 
vertical strata appear to have slid down one within 
another: some of them standing up like huge 
walls, not more than twenty or thirty feet apart, 
and others forming valleys of considerable extent; 
frequently the order is all at once reversed, so as 
to transform valleys into high ridges, and ridges 
into valleys. This inextricable labyrinth is far 
from presenting a ruinous aspect, for the heaps of 
rubbish formed at the base of the upright strata 
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on each side, sloping down gently into the middle, 
the whole perfectly smooth and tufted oxer, you 
see nothing but verdure and sweeping lines. Not 
a tree nor a bush grows naturally in this elevated 
region, where winter lasts seven months, and snow 
rises sometimes to thirty feet: it i< a landscape of 
the north of Scotland. Each little vallev has its 
springs, yet the water disappears sometimes sud¬ 
denly through certain fissures or cracks in the soil, 
corresponding to the interstices of the xertical 
strata under it. Notwithstanding these natural 
drains, the valley of the Lock' was formerly ex¬ 
posed to inundations, when the snow melted : this 
has been obviated by a horizontal gallery of nine 
hundred and fifty feet, pierced through a screen of 
rocks by which the vallev is encompassed. This 
would have been, for the Homans, a work of fat- 
more labour than their celebrated anisxario , made 
to drain lake Albano, which is, indeed, about eight 
times as long, but is cut through volcanic sub¬ 
stances soft enough to yield to the pickaxe and the 
spade; while this modern anissario is carried 
through a rock scarcely penetrable without the 
assistance of gunpowder: and 1 question whether, 
even with the assistance of gunpowder, this is not 
a more laborious work than the ernissariu. Very 
near this magnificent drain is a natural one, such 
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as I have already described, sinking vertically 
into the heart of the mountain, and in this abyss 
mills have been constructed ! You go down flights 
of broken and slippery stairs, cut into the rock, to 
these mills, placed one under another, in very 
frightful situations, undoubtedly, but rendered 
more so to the imagination of the beholder, bv 

I 

the circumstances of darkness and ignorance of 
tin; means by which the works are secured, by the 
noise, the unfathomed depth below, <K\ The 
]jodc is an assemblage of neat houses, not looking 
like a country village, having nothing agricultural 
about it : nor like; a town, being too much scat¬ 
tered ; but rather, like a cluster of country-houses, 
collected on a lawn of vast extent. The inhabi¬ 
tants are employed in domestic manufactures, each 
working at home, and mostly on his own account: 
the men are watchmakers and mathematical instru¬ 
ment-makers. the women weave laces. The cele¬ 
brated Jacques Droz, whose automatons were ad¬ 
mired all over Europe, was of this valley. The 
number of watchmakers is said to be six thousand ; 
a few merchants attend to the execution of orders, 
and of late the United States of America have 
been among their best customers. Great sim¬ 
plicity of manners, with a considerable degree of 
cultivation of mind, prevail among these people. 
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who are much united among themselves. Having 
observed a great number of young women at work 
in -one of the houses, I found, on inquiry, they 
were orphans, to the number of sixty ; an esta¬ 
blishment formed four years ago, and supported 
by subscription. The ladies directresses were so 
good as to send me their yearly report, by which 
I saw that the expense comes to about four pounds 
ten shillings sterling a year lor each of the girls, 
who are taught to read and write, and do various 
kinds of needle-work. Among the subscriptions, 
an anonymous one appeared for ten pounds, a 
very considerable sum for this place. 

The distresses of the two preceding years art' 
nearly over: a day-labourer receives one shilling 
sterling, a woman seven-pence : the best bread is 
worth three halfpence a pound ; beef, four-pence : 
veal, only two-pence halfpenny. The inhabitants 
are tolerably satisfied with their heterogeneous 
government—subjects of a foreign prince, yet 
members of the Helvetic League, and Republicans. 
The King of Prussia draws from them annually 
about four thousand pounds, which is the only way 
his sovereignty is felt. They all agree, Berthier’s 
government, in Buonaparte’s time, was unexcep¬ 
tionable. 

The Doubs, a little river, separates the Swiss 
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and the French territories, the Catholics and the 
Protestants: yet there are two Catholic hamlets on 
this side, and a church common to both commu¬ 
nions. which agree perfectly well together. 

I set off very early in the morning from the Locle, 
for the Lac des Bunnets and the falls of the Doubs, 
which I reached before sun-rise, and where I saw 
its first rays glancing on the- tender green of the 
mountain pastures ; this place strongly recalled to 
my mind others far distant : the Prato Fiorito in the 
mountains of Lucca, and the Highlands of Scot¬ 
land : while the neat white houses, scattered 
about the wildest parts of the landscape, gave it 
something of a Welch look. 

Tin* Doubs finds its way through one of the 
frightful gaps which divide the Jura, and proclaim 
extraordinary geological revolutions. Some large 
fragments tumbled down, by damming up the 
stream, form what is called the Lake of Brennets. 
Evident traces of the wearing of the water, left on 
the rock one hundred feet above the present level, 
shew the stream to have worn its bed much lower 
than it originally wag although it certainly never 
formed the whole depth of it. The calcareous 
strata are in several places bent and twisted in the 
most extraordinary manner, although preserving 
their original parallelism: a phenomenon which. 
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although recurring so often, never fails to excite 
new wonder. The water, being very low, had left 
a great quantity of fish caught in holes of the rock, 
where the people were busily employed in taking 
them with their hands: I observed trout and craw¬ 
fish together in some of them. Partly in a boat, 
partly on foot. I performed a very pleasing, although 
rather fatiguing, tour of six hours, which brought 
me to the Chaux-de-fond . another mountain town, 
resembling the Lode, but more considerable ; my 
landlady strongly recommended my staying a day 
or two to see the moulins-sou*-terrc and Jacques 
Droz’s automatons returned to their native moun¬ 
tains, after many years spent in foreign parts; but 
I assured her that I had seen the first yesterday, 
and the latter five-and-thirtv vears ago, and remein- 
bered both equally well. 

From the Chaux-de-fond, my char-a-banc driver, 
missing his way, went through Pierre-pcrtuis and 
Val St. Imier, along the Suze. instead of following 
the valley of the Doubs: we reached very late a 
small village, (Groviller,) where, however, I was 
well accommodated. 

Porentrui is a pretty little town, the capital of 
the ci-devant 6v£chd de BAle, which the Congress 
of Vienna gave to Berne, to make up in some mea¬ 
sure for not having reinstated that legitimate sove- 
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reign, on the day of restorations , in the possessions 
wrested from it by the Revolution. The inhabit¬ 
ants, good Catholics, believe the fall of Buonaparte 
was owing to his having been secretly excommu¬ 
nicated ; yet they regret a little the French govern¬ 
ment, not assuredly from any lurking liberality, of 
which not a particle seems to have tinctured their 
minds *, but simply because le commerce ne va pas 
bien ! which of course they ascribe to the change of 
government. The passage from war to peace, when 
hostilities have lasted many years, disturbs that 
order of things by which a great number of people 
were accustomed to earn their bread, for war feeds 
many more people than it destroys. It may be 
called an unproductive branch of industry un¬ 
doubtedly, although not more so than many others, 
but it answers the purpose of a multitude of people, 
who receive in the shape of a salary, or otherwise 
the sums levied on the richer class in the shape of 
taxes and of loans. Definitive treaties of peace are 
but preliminaries till ratified by a higher power— 
time ; and the nations of Europe have not as yet 
obtained that last sanction. This ci-devant ev£chc 

* The ensignement mu fuel I found not in very good repute with 
the clergy of Porcntrui, because the journcaux du bon cote did not 
speak of it favourably. Here there is one ot these schools esta¬ 
blished, and petitions for more. 

Vol. I. 2 c 
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de Bale proves but an unfortunate present to Berne, 
placing- it in contact with a powerful neighbour, 
without any advantage but a few places to give, 
(five bailiwicks'. A paternal government, unprac¬ 
tised in the art of screwing up taxation, has no need 
of foreign children, brought up in a diilercnt reli¬ 
gion, and who have other manners and habits— 
accustomed to obedience indeed, and ignorant of 
any thing else, but without attachment of course to 
their adoptive parents, and who would not stir a 
step to serve or defend them. The Bailli sent to 
Goventrco by the council of Berne. (Mr. Jenner.) is 
the very best they could select to deal with their 
French neighbours, being the same person who 
gave them such pledges of his zeal and fidelity in 
very trying times* ; he manages the executive bu¬ 
siness of his government with twelve gt :n\ d'annes, 
while the French keep on the same frontier of lif- 
teen leagues, for the use of the custom-house alone, 
four hundred and seventy men, with a pay of eight- 
pence sterling a day, to prevent the introduction of 
laces and watches, which come in nevertheless at 
a fixed rate, and very probably through the means 
of those employed in preventing it. In 181 (», the 
population of this evichc de Bale was sixty-seven 
thousand two hundred and twelve souls ; the deaths 

* See Chap, xxxvni. Vul. it. 
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were one thousand six hundred and ninety-five; 
births, two thousand two hundred and thirty-eight; 
marriages, five hundred and ten. 

A Bernese bailli unites all possible powers in his 
own person, issuing writs for the apprehension of 
persons, and conducting the prosecution as attorney- 
general :—with two assessors on the bench, (cre¬ 
ditable countrymen selected for the purpose,) he 
tries his prisoner, yet cannot hang him, without 
the sanction of the Council of Berne, to whom the 
sentence is submitted, and usually approved. The 
legal proceedings are carried on in secret, although 
witnesses are examined in presence of the pri¬ 
soner : his counsel is introduced to hear the sen¬ 
tence pronounced, and is allowed to make objec¬ 
tions to it, but of form only, having nothing to do 
with the evidence, or with the merits of the case. 
The torture is never applied. The Bernese bailli 
is commander-in-chief of the militia, and collector of 
the revenue; he makes laws and executes them ; 
he is the arbitrary, yet gentle, censor of the press, 
no one indeed publishing. The prison of Porentrui, 
which serves for the whole new territory, is among 
the best I ever saw; the prisoners have plenty of 
space, a large garden, and employment; a part of 
the proceeds of their labour is reserved for their 
use when they are restored io freedom. There were 
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seventy individuals confined (not one for debt) on 
a population of seventy thousand souls, and more, 
some of the prisoners having been sent from Berne. 

Five or six miles from Porentrui, on the road to 
Delemont, I observed a monument, respecting which 
tradition is silent. It is a large flat stone standing 
upright like a wall, nine feet high above ground, 
of the same breadth, and two or three feet thick, 
with a small hole in the middle of it, at a conve¬ 
nient height to look through. 

Nothing can be liner than this road from Poren¬ 
trui to Delemont, along a sort of natural causeway 
of green turf, with magnificent oaks scattered along 
it ; to the right and left are valleys equally green 
and shady, over which herds of cattle range in liberty, 
shaking their musical bells as they graze: high 
mountains on all sides leave you in doubt about the 
issue of the verdant maze in which you are engaged. 

The descent of the Jura is every where magnifi¬ 
cent ; the boundless view it presents, melting into 
an harmonious distance, is particularly striking, 
after the broken* wild, and generally confined aspect 
of the interior parts of the chain. I was favoured 
by the weather, and state of the light over the land¬ 
scape, while coming down by the passage of the 
Suze to Bienne in the evening, and slept at Ar- 
berg. 
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The direct road from Arberg to Berne is by 
Frienisberg, celebrated for a fine prospect, which I 
gave up to see Avenche. Very little remains above 
ground of the Roman city of Aventicum, the ancient 
capital of Helvetia*. A vast circumference of wails 
seems to mark its extent, but there are reasons to 
suppose that these walls, comparatively modern, 
were constructed by the Burgundians, with the ma- 
terials of the old ones, and round a smaller area. 
This area has been for centuries the quarry from 
which building-materials have been procured, and 
the proprietor of a single acre sold not long ago 
stones from it to the value of one hundred pounds 
sterling ; it is true there was among them a block 
of marble which it took thirty horses to draw away. 
After a drought, the foundations of buildings ranged 
in streets are distinguishable on the surface of the 


ground, by the burnt appearance of tiie grass over 
them. Of all the mosaic pavements, discovered at 
different times, there are but three visible, and only 


one of which any care is taken; none of them have 


any thing to recommend them 



teir antiquity. 


I was shewn a walnut-tree, under the roots of which 


* The Roman mile-stones found m Switzerland shew that dis¬ 
tances wen- all calculated from Aventicum; therefore it was the 
principal city of Helvetia, but the Romans had not properly any 
capitals in the provinces—the government was not stationary. 
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lies another mosaic, quite hid at present. Most of 
them belonged to baths, and the aqueducts, by means 
of. which they were supplied, traverse the plain 
under ground, in various directions. The most 
striking object is the corner of an edifice, probably 
large and magnificent: the part which remains stand¬ 
ing consists of a Corinthian column in half relief, four 
feet eight inches in diameter on one side of the angle, 
and a pilaster on the other side. The wall, the co¬ 
lumn. and pilaster together, are formed of thirteen 
huge blocks of marble, one upon the top of another, 
each eight feet and a half long, five feet and a half 
broad, and two feet thick, besides the foundation 
above ground, and a large shapeless block at top : 
I estimated the height of the whole at about thirty- 
seven feet. The great solidity of this construction 
made it survive the ravages of time, and those of 
ancient and modern barbarians. One hundred yards 
to the west of this a cornice of white marble is lying 
reversed, most beautifully carved, and in a state of 
high preservation although so exposed : it is made 
of a single blodfclpSne feet long, four feet wide, and 
three feet in thickness. The walls of the ancient 
port of Aventicum, on the lake of Morat, are in part 
standing, and the iron fastening for boats were still 
in them but a few years ago. The oaken piles of 
the foundations appear in some places, and are in a 
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state of great preservation, very black and hard, 
and still combustible: but the lake lias receded about 
one mile, leaving a great extent of fine meadows 
The new town of Avenche hard by, and built of the 
materials of the old city, contains some ruins, an 
amphitheatre, buried indeed under a sufficient depth 
of soil for grass to grow over, and an orchard, yet 
the oval shape and the rows of seats are discernible. 
The circumference at the top is above eight hundred 
and sixty feet, the depth about thirty feet ; at one 
of the extremities of the oval there is an under¬ 
ground room about twenty feet square, antique cer¬ 
tainly. but the square tower over it is evidently mo¬ 
dern. pieces of ruin appearing worked in its walls. 
Large blocks of white marble, which have been the 
cornices of splendid edifices, are also worked in the 
walls of the gates of the town and of the church, 
all upside down : basso-relievos and inscriptions are 
soon every where, built up in walls. The Romans 
got their coarser materials from a quarry close by, 
which is still worked. 

The saddle of the cxeeLleitf||pueen Bertha, of 
spinning memory, is seen at Pay erne, six miles 
from Avenche. suspended, rather irreverently, at 
the inn. It is as strong as wood and iron could 
make it, and has on either side two very spacious 
cylindrical sort of things, like a pair of breeches, to 
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all appearance dost OK'd to receive and protect the 
limbs of her majesty when astride. Once fixed 
there, she could not possibly be unhorsed ; but how 
she contrived to slide into them is not so easily un¬ 
derstood. It is very unlikely that any male rider 
should ever have made use of such a contrivance, 
therefore it is the saddle of a woman—of a woman 
of quality of course, and probably of Queen Bertha, 
for there is a place to receive the end of her distaff. 
Her remains, discovered a few years ago. have been 
deposited under a marble monument, in the; cathe¬ 
dral she herself built with materials drawn from 
Aventicum. 

Without stopping at Berne more than two days, 
the persons I wished to see not being in town, 1 set 
off for my intended tour with very fine weather. 

Aarau, October 10. 

The tract of country from Berne to this place is 
probably the best cultivated in Switzerland, the 
system of irrig3pj|| being particularly well under¬ 
stood. It is thickly inhabited, and the neatness 
and good order of the numerous farms, scattered 
about the country, as well as the fine races of ani¬ 
mals, put me in mind of English farming ; yet the 
Mistwasser filled the air with a fragrance quite Hcl- 
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vetian, and the appearance of the women, at hard 
labour in the fields, was not British. 

Aarau, the capital of a new canton, is in its'elf 
an odious little place?; yet outside the walls there 
are a few rows of modern neat houses. Having a 

letter for Mr. R-, and I could not have a more 

useful introduction, I saw several well-informed 
persons here'. Conversing with them, respecting 
the power conferred on the executive council in 
most of the Swiss cantons to overlook and direct 
the administration of justice, which appears so con¬ 
trary to the principles of the independence of 
judges, and leading to a sort of judiciary anarchy, 

I was told that it was something like what the 
grand jury did in England: but although a grand 
jury may impeach a judge, it. cannot meddle with 
his official duties—a distinction not understood 
properly here. Among the new cantons, this is 
supposed to have most of the democratic, and the 
canton of Valid most of the aristocratic, bias: yet 
the latter is certainly in a more improving state than 
the other. I found there were few^risoners in the 
gaol at Aarau, and net any for debt. Of the births, 
three out of every hundred are illegitimate. The 
consistory, or matrimonial coart , inquires into noto¬ 
rious irregularities of married people, and has 
power to interfere when the father of a family is 
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dissipating: his fortune. These are strange inquisi¬ 
torial powers: yet I found the opinion of very libe¬ 
rally inclined persons quite favourable to this insti¬ 
tution. The establishments for education are. 1. 
Primary schools in various parts of the canton, 
where children learn to read and write. 2. Schools 
for the dead languages principally, for children 
from eight years old to fourteen, ,‘f Cantonal 
schools, where the higher sciences are taught. 

The chateau of Hapsbourg. the birth-place of the 
Austrian family, is situated twelve' miles to the’ 
north-east of Aarau. on a low insulated ridge, in 
the middle of a plain. Ail that remain - of i: is a 
square tower, solidly built of rough stones, only 
thirty feet square on the outside, and e'uhteen in¬ 
side. the walls being six fee- :hi<k : tim height is 
about seventy feet. A trap-door on tin* ground 
floor opens into a dungeon—a necessary appendage 
to a feudal edifice. The house adjoining, although 
old, does not seem to have been a part of the 
castle, which must, however, have extended beyond 
the tower; the'gfbunds about have been made very- 
neat, and a pretty walk carried round them. From 
the tower the eye takes in at a glance the whole of 
the inheritance of the house of Austria five hun¬ 
dred years ago. The ruins of the abbey of Koenigs- 
felden are seen, about one mile distant, in a 
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north-east direction, near the junction of the Reuss 
and the Aar. The whole intermediate space was 
occupied by the town and Roman camp of Vindo- 
nissa, of which the military works, extending not 
less than twelve miles from north to south, were 
the strongest of any in that age, and the chief de¬ 
pendence of the Romans on this frontier of their 
empire. Scarcely any thing remains above-ground 
of the numerous edifices of Vindonissa, and only 
some traces of its amphitheatre, of its aqueducts, 
and baths ; but a vast number of inscriptions, as well 
as medals, and remains of Roman art of all sorts, 
found from time to time, attest its former greatness. 
The origin of the abbey of Koenigsfelden may be 
seen in the historical part of this work. (Chap. ix. 
Yoi. II.) The' cell of its implacable foundress, the 
Princess Agnes, where she lived tiftv-seven years, 
and died*, is still seen—a low room on the ground- 
floor. about twenty-five feet square, and the only 
piece of furniture in it is the ponderous chest she 
caused to be made of the trunk of the tree under 
which the Emperor Albert, her father, was killed : 
it grew on the very spot where she erected the 
great altar of the church—this piece of furniture. 

* When Agnes, at the point of death, received the extreme 
unction, she said to the people about her. “ Now the mirror of 
my soul is cleansed front all stain !” 
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five hundred years old, docs not do much credit to 
the art of cabinet-making in those days; it socms hol¬ 
lowed out of the square log. and is overloaded with 
iron-work: to lift the lid requires some etldrt. In 
the church, round the main altar just mentioned, 
are seen, arranged about the ruined walls, a series 
of kneeling knights, as large as life, and carved in 
stone; they are figures of the principal warriors 
who perished at Sempach*. The marble tomb in 
the choir formerly contained the remains of Agnes, 
of Leopold of Austria her cousin, killed in this 
battle, and of seven other princes of that house: 
but you learn, from a Latin inscription on the spot, 
that these imperial remains were carried away to 
the Austrian dominion in the year 1770. The body 
of Albert, assassinated here, had been carried to 
the collegial church of Spire : and when, at the 
time of the devastation of the Palatinate under 
Louis XIVth, the tombs of the emperors were 
opened, and their remains dispersed, his head was 
known by the deep wound inflicted by the sword 
of Eschenbach f. 

After crossing the Reuss at Koonigsfelden you 
find, three miles further, on the Limrnat. the town 
of Baden and its baths, which were of celebrity 


Scrr Chap. xv. Vol. II. 


t Chap. ix. V<>1. II. 
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even in the time of the Romans*. Some mins, and 
a great number of medals, and utensils of all kinds, 
found among them, bear witness to the former 
splendour of the place. Much curiosity has been 
excited respecting the vast quantity of common 
playing dice, found at various times, during more 
than two hundred years, about the fields near 
Baden, a little way under the surface, as if they had 
been purposely scattered, but principally at a 
place called, from that circumstance, Wiirffell 
jyiescri, (the dice meadow); they are made of 
bone, not of Roman manufacture, and the marks 
on them are disposed as at this day, opposite 
faces making together always seven. We have a 
learned dissertation on the subject by a Swiss, in 
1717, and several others since. The Duke Henry, 
of Rohan, who died in 1638, had collected a 
great number of these dice ; but Tschudi, (the his¬ 
torian), who was Bailli of Baden, (1533—1549), 
makes no mention of the circumstance. Baden 
did not suffer less than Aventicum from the fury of 
Ceeina, and the legion Rapax f. 

* Cliap. ii. Vol. II. 

t No monuments of Nero’s reign have ever been found in Swit¬ 
zerland, where it seems they were destroyed alter the death of the 
imperial monster. It is, however, known, that the twenty-first 
legion was then as well as under Vitellius, quartered in Vindo- 
nissa; nineteen inscriptions, found at Kloten, six miles from 
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The country about Baden bears witness to some 
great geological revolution, respecting which Mr. 
Ebel’s Manual contains a very interesting theory. 
I returned the same night from Koenigsfelden to 
Aarau, passing close to the rock and castle of* 
Bruneck, which formerly belonged to the Gesslers, 
whose name is associated with that of William 
Tell. The family still exists in Germany. 

The fair was at Aarau—waltzing at all the inns, 
and to pretend to sleep was quite out of the ques¬ 
tion ; crowds of stout German women railed * all 
night in their orbits, with a velocity seemingly 
proportionate to their size, to the sound of the 
most exhilarating music of wind instruments, 
which made you dance in fancy, even while your 
feet withstood its influence. 

Zurich. 

I have already described the appearance of this 
town, therefore I shall now only notice its insti¬ 
tutions, manners, and customs, which a stranger 
is obliged to take a good deal upon trust; it is 
only in the selection of the evidence on which he 
forms his judgment, that his sagacity can be 

Zurich, in 1724, shew that the twelfth legion was also at Vindo- 
nissa. 

* Waltzing, in German, is literally rolling. 
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exerted. The reader will find, in the historical 
part of this work, an account of the early times of 
Zurich, and the revolutions it has undergone. 
Some antiquated dwellings of the great families 
recall the Florentine and Pisan terrors of the 
middle ages ; thick walls with small grated win¬ 
dows, very high above ground, and the best apart¬ 
ment in the garret. This taste in architecture, 
suggested by the turbulence of former times, was 
perpetuated from habit long after the occasion was 
over. Five hundred years ago Zurich w T as a most 
literary town, and even now, without the world 
at large knowing much of the matter, no fewer 
than seventy home-bred authors*, all contempo¬ 
rary, live, and promise to live long, on the shelves 
of its public library. This is a good many for 
a population of ten thousand souls ; and London, 
with its million of inhabitants, could not muster a 
phalanx of its own worthies one hundred times 
seventy in number, all above ground at one time, 
and in print; nor Paris the square of 70 x 70=4900 
living savants. A Parisian author, however, spend¬ 
ing his evenings, as they ail do, in the various sa¬ 
loons of the capital, multiplies himself, as it were, 
while the German lives with his books, and con- 

* l liavc since learnt that a work on German Literature , by 
Ylinsel, ( numerates one hundieri authors now living at Zurich. 
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centrates liis worth into the smallest possible 
space. Malleable like fine gold, genius at Paris 
spreads out by means of conversation, thinly 
gilding over the wide surface of society, while 
here the metal is a rough but solid ingot. 

The revolution of l.'iiifi pulled down the old 
aristocracy of Zurich, only to make room for 
another. The aristocracy of corporate tradesmen, 
instituted by the demagogue Braun *. The de¬ 
scendants of these new men, grown rich by privi¬ 
lege, became again literary, but good breeding did 
not return, and with learning and poetry in their 
heads,there was likewise some vulgarity, and coarse¬ 
ness in their manners, even to a proverb, which 
involves some other members of the Helvetic 
league. I am sorry to be obliged to repeat it— 
“ Grossier comme un Zuricois, tier eomme un 
Bernois, et interesse comme un Gcnevois.” These 
sort of generalizations, though exaggerated, are 
rarely quite destitute of truth. 

Who wrould suppose the tender, the sentimental 
Gessner was naturally a buffoon l w T hile sitting in 
the council of state he took pleasure in drawing 
caricatures of his colleagues. Lavater could not 
bear his idylls, and laughed at them. The great 
Haller and Zimmermann, and neither of them of 

* See Chap. ii. Vo!. II. 
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Zurich, were contemporaries and friends of La- 
vater and Gessner. Haller, tormented with super¬ 
stitious fears towards the end of his life, was afraid 
of being damned. Zimmermann died quite mad, 
and in the very state admirably described by him¬ 
self in his Solitude. Rich as well as celebrated, 
he thought himself destitute even of clothes, and 
begged that the most indispensable article of dress, 
which had been taken away from him, might, at 
least, be returned, accusing the French, whose re¬ 
volutionary principles he had stigmatized in his 
writings, of having played him this trick. 

Meeting only men, in the two or three houses 
where I had access, while at Zurich, I thought na¬ 
turally all my friends had the misfortune of being 
either bachelors or widowers, but heard afterwards 
they had charming families, although not visible to 
strangers. It is true, that they were such inve¬ 
terate smokers that women could not have breathed 
their atmosphere. “ Tobacco, wine, and cheese,” 
observes the lively author*, (a Zurich man him¬ 
self) of the Voyage de Zurich & Zurich, “ forms 
the basis of our social intercourse, and in our 
conversation there are more puffs of smoke than 


^ Mr, Meister, of Zurich, is the author of about one half of 
the celebrated letters of Grimm ; he shewed me where he began, 
towards the end of the second volume of the first series published. 
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words; except when playing cards you rarely sex* 
men sit down; and three or four chairs are deemed 
a fair allowance for a company of twelve or fif¬ 
teen gentlemen, generally walking to and fro in 
small groups, with their pipes in their mouths, or 
gathering round any one who brings news, or tells 
a good story.” The author of the Voyage of 
Zurich d Zurich , who lived twenty years in Paris, 
at the period when /' esprit de societe flourished 
most, knows what it is ; but although regretting 
for himself the loss of it, he seems decidedly of 
opinion, that to the absence of that sort of’ society 
the most valuable qualities his countrymen possess 
are due, their indefatigable application and perse¬ 
verance, their domestic habits, the steadiness and 
warmth of their attacliments, and the variety, ori¬ 
ginality, and often depth, observable in their mode 
of thinking. Each temper and each mind has a 
turn peculiar to itself, which can rarely be brought 
to the standard of others, and these dissidences 
are attempted to be disguised under a certain ce¬ 
remonious demeanour, through which traits of na- 
ivetb and ingenuous simplicity frequently escape. 

“ The principle of political equality is esta¬ 
blished among us,” our author observes, “ by the 
constitution, yet individual superiority always gets 
the better of democratic checks, and creates here- 
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ditary distinction. A state of things thus in di¬ 
rect contradiction with itself, requires prudent ma¬ 
nagement and much circumspection, to preserve 
that degree of influence necessary to the purposes 
of our little republican ambition; thence another 
check on social intercourse, which, re-acting on 
our feelings and passions, gives them additional 
intenseness. Under a reserved and rather cold de¬ 
meanour, my countrymen hide uncommon ardour, 
and stubborn constancy in the pursuit of a favourite 
object.” 

Music and drawing are much cultivated at Zu¬ 
rich, but principally the former, and with great 
success. Dr. Gall, indeed, declared, that he never 
had met any where the characteristic bump of the 
ton-sin; the precious organ of sound so marked 
and well defined as among the people of this town. 
This faculty is rendered more striking from the 
contrast with their language, the least harmonious 
and most uncouth that ever was, they cannot speak 
it without making faces. 

Harlem excepted, there is not a town where 
more attention was ever paid to fine flowers; all 
the new importations in Europe, the Hortensia , the 
Volkameria, &c. <$c., are here seen in perfection; 
and that taste is particularly displayed on the 

2 d 2 
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occasion of the birth of a child, when the news is 
carried about to all the relations and friends of the 
faniiiy, by the prettiest maid-servant in the house, 
dressed in her best for the occasion, and carrying 
a huge nosegay of the finest flowers the season 
affords. ' 

Probably a mode of life so entirely domestic 
would tempt few strangers, and in France particu¬ 
larly it would appear quite intolerable ; yet people 
may feel least lonely when most alone, and most 
tired when they pursue amusement only. Walk¬ 
ing occasionally the whole length of the interior 
Boulevards of Paris, on a summer evening. I have 
generally observed on my return, at the interval of 
one or two hours, the very same figures sitting just 
where I had left them; mostly isolated middle- 
aged men, established for the evening on three 
chairs, one for the elbow, another for the extended 
leg, a third for the centre of gravity; with vacant 
looks and a muddy complexion, appearing discon¬ 
tented with themselves and others, and profoundly 
tired. A fauteuil in a salon, for the passive hearer of 
the talk of others, is worse than the three chairs on 
the Boulevard; the theatre, seen again and again, 
can have no great charms, nor is it every one who 
has money to spare for the one, or free access to the 
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other; therefore, an immense number of people are 
driven to the Boulevard as a last resource. As to 
home it is no resource at all; no one think’s of 
the possibility of employing his time there, either 
by himself or with his family. Upon the whole, 
I do not believe there is a country in the world 
where you see so many long faces, care-worn and 
cross, as among the very people who are deemed, 
and believe themselves, the merriest in the world. 
A man of rank, who has spent many years in the 
Crimea, who employed himself diligently and use¬ 
fully when there, and w r I o naturally likes a country 
where he has done much good, praising it to a 
friend, has been heard to remark, as the main 
objection to a residence otherwise delightful,— 
“ Mais on est oblige de s’aller coucher tous les 
soir, a sept hsueres parcequ’en Crim^e on ne sait 
pas ou aller passer la soiree.” This remark at 
Paris excites no surprise, every one feels there is 
no alternative, some place, not home, to spend 
your evenings in, or to bed at seven o’clock. It 
puts one in mind of the gentleman, who hesitated 
about marrying a lady, whose company he liked 
very much, “ for,” as he observed, “ where then 
shall I spend my evenings ?” 

Zurich, notwithstanding its five centuries of lite¬ 
rary illustration, has not made much progress in 
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its judiciary administration+, of which, being- purely 
arbitrary, it is not very easy to give an account. 
The proceedings are carried on in secret, without 
any check as to the extent of punishment inflicted, 
but the conscience of the judge, or what is worse 
still, a company of judges. The youngest judge 
inquires into the case and reports on it; his de¬ 
cision, upon which the rank of the prisoner, his con¬ 
nexions, and the solicitations of his friends, are 
not without their influence, is generally adopted. 
Corruption here is never venal, and this is the 
most you can say in favour of their administration 
of justice. 

The torture (flogging) was, till very lately, ap¬ 
plied ad libitum, to extort the confession of the 
prisoner, which was deemed necessary to convict 
him; but in consequence of a late law passed in 
council, a special order of the court is now required 
in each particular case, prescribing the number of 
lashes! It certainly seems very strange in this 
age to see a Republic, first in rank in the Helvetic 
body, and deemed the Athens of Switzerland, 

* 44 It is not more than half a century,” Mr. de Bonstetten said, 
in his Pensces sur Divert Objets, “ since one of the most en¬ 
lightened and mqjf moral men of Zurich suffered capital punish¬ 
ment forl*A#% iti a purely scientific work, made use of a 
charter^* ifiie fif&enth century, copied out of the archives. 
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passing laws for the purpose of regulating the tor¬ 
ture / They are sensible of the abuse it is liable 
to, since they wish to limit the extent of it,* yet 
do not see that the whole system is a gross abuse, 
as absurd as it is barbarous. During the French 
occupation of Switzerland, the administration of 
justice was subjected to a criminal code, from 
which the torture was excluded; but when, in 
1802, under the mediation of Buonaparte, Pro¬ 
tector of the Helvetic League, the restoration of 
the Federal government took place, all the old 
abuses were carefully reinstated along with it, the 
mediator being well aware, that with the paternal 
government so constituted, he could do what he 
pleased with the family. The administration of 
justice in France, with all its imperfections, is 
much superior to that of most of the Swiss can¬ 
tons. In Italy, the people talk with admiration of 
the Jmtisia Franc esc, as infinitely superior to their 
own ; it is all comparative. 

The government of Zurich does not allow the 
population of the canton to be known, but it is 
supposed to be nearly two hundred thousand souls. 
That of the town itself and its dependencies is 
twelve thousand six hundred souls; births, four 
hundred and sixty yearly; deaths, five hundred 
and ninety-two. In the year 1817, the number of 
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criminal causes in the canton was twenty-eight, in 
which seventy-six persons were implicated ; capital 
punishment, one ; lesser punishment, ten ; banish¬ 
ment, two; the rest cleared. Of civil suits brought 
before the higher tribunal, twenty-two have been 
settled without trial; nine balanced (halving the 
difference, I presume—a mode of justice, which, 
however just it may frequently be, is liable to 
abuses, and not strictly legal,) forty-nine causes 
have been tried. Courts of justice, as has been 
observed before, are too closely connected with the 
government, and too much under its influence, to 
be independent; yet, notwithstanding this defect, 
and others stated before, things go on much better 
than could be supposed; the moral habits of the 
people correcting, in practice, the defects of their 
political institutions. 

Hospitals are abundantly supported by public 
charity, and well administered. Anonymous do¬ 
nations of twenty, thirty, and even fifty louis, arc 
not uncommon. A benevolent society, established 
in 1799 (a most calamitous period), each member 
of which subscribed four louis, collected five thou¬ 
sand one hundred and forty-six louis in eight 
years—a sum equal to nearly half a million ster¬ 
ling, if we merely compare the population of 
London with that of Zurich; but if we take into 
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the account the respective wealth of the two coun¬ 
tries, it becomes still greater. A saving-bank 
(that most unexceptionable and best of all befte- 
volent institutions) was established here as early 
as the year 1805, and with great success: but 
there is another sort of saving-bank, which de¬ 
serves notice. The difficulty people found in em¬ 
ploying their capital induced them to lend to small 
farmers, at a low rate of interest, for the puipose 
of buying land, the price of which was thus 
raised, by competition, much too high ; the conse¬ 
quence was, that in a few years, many of them, 
unable to discharge the yearly interest, low as it 
was, with which their property was incumbered, 
were driven away by the mortgagee totally ruined. 
The government now takes charge of deposits, at 
the rate of three and a half per cent, interest, 
placing the capital on public account in the funds 
of foreign countries, yielding a higher interest, 
which compensates for the risk. This is the only 
instance of precautionary measures against the 
superabundance of capital applied to agriculture ; 
but it is necessary 1o observe, that this capital, 
wholly misapplied, increased the price of land, 
not its returns: if, instead of buying, it had been 
laid out in improving the land, so far from any in¬ 
convenience resulting from it, public as well as 
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private advantage would have been the conse¬ 
quence. The same mistaken notion respecting 
property prevails in France: small proprietors, of 
the class of peasants, lay out any money they 
can save or borrow, in buying more land, instead 
of improving to the utmost what they have already. 

I observed in the asylum for the blind, which is 
as well conducted as any I ever saw, a mode of 
reading and writing, which is worthy of notice. 
They use metal types provided with steel points, 
leaving marks oil the paper felt under the finger; 
they proceed thus about as fast as compositors in 
printing, and cipher with great ease and quick¬ 
ness: modelling clay might very well be substi¬ 
tuted for paper. 

Three Latin letters of the illustrious and unfor¬ 
tunate Jane Gray, to the theologian Bullinger, are 
preserved in the public library of Zurich. I ob¬ 
tained a copy of them, and they have been deemed 
sufficiently interesting to be inserted in an appen¬ 
dix to this volume, together with one of John ab Ul- 
miotothe same Bullinger. The grammatical errors 
of Jane Gray have been noticed, in the copy, with 
German exactness, and render it more probable 
they were written by herself. The plan of Swit¬ 
zerland in relief, seen here, is imitated from the 
celebrated one of General Pfeffer’s at Lucerne, but 
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on a larger scale, embracing a greater extent of coun¬ 
try, and better executed. It includes all the Alps, 
and all the lakes except those of Geneva and Ne*u- 
chatel, in the proportion of one forty-thousandth 
part of the real size. It will be extended to all 
Switzerland. 

Oct. 24.—Rapperschwyl, where I arrived last 
night, is a small town already described, at the 
head of the lake of Zurich. The inn of such 
places is a coffee-house where the neighbouring 
farmers resort for news, and perchance to play at 
cards, drink, and smoke ; those we met with were, 
however, very decent men. The gentlemen with 
whom I travelled being very generally known, 
these people got up at our entrance to welcome 
them, in a civil, but manly, manner, without any 
apparent feeling of inferiority, and much as would 
have been done in the United States of America. 
Our landlord happened to be the brother of a man 
for whom I had a letter (J. Jacop Hensy, stadt- 
holder of the canton of the Linth during the central 
government). Mrs. H., our landlady, occasionally 
mixed in the conversation ; while a buxom young 
lass, her daughter, at work by her side, slily looked 
up and smiled at the good jokes uttered in patois, 
of which I could only judge by the expression of 
her countenance. This common room, very large 
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and low, was neatly wainsrottcd ; the windows, 
which occupied all one side, were divided by 
narrow piers of stone, carved into caryatides; 
and an immense stove warmed the whole house. 

From Umach, where we arrived this morning 
early, I walked to the new canal, between the 
lakes of Wallenstadt and of Zurich, with Mr. 

i 

Escher, a very learned naturalist, called de-la-Lint h , 
on account of the great works of which he has the 
direction here. Having already explained the 
nature of these works, I shall only add, that the 
canal is eighty feet wade and ten feet deep, and 
that an embankment seven feet high runs parallel 
on each side, and at forty feet distance, in order 
to provide for extraordinary floods. The stream, 
although very rapid, is perfectly navigable. Eight 
hundred acres of land have been absolutely gained 
by the straight course given to the water, and 
twenty thousand acres of marsh made productive 
at the expense of sixty thousand pounds sterling. 
Glaris has bought the eight hundred acres to em¬ 
ploy the poor of the canton, and established a 
school there on the Hofwyl plan. I learned that 
endemic fevers, which formerly prevailed here in 
summer, have ceased, but inflammation of the 
breast has become frequent; possibly, this may 
not be the case with succeeding generations, and 
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only be the effect of the change on the old set of 
inhabitants. Parting with regret from Mr. Escher, 
whose conversation is as pleasing as it is instruc¬ 
tive, I pursued my way along the canal to Wesen, 
where I arrived in four hours. No longer under 
water, as I had found it the year before, it was 
much improved in appearance. As a pedestrian, 
carrying the knapsack, I conformed myself to iny 
circumstances, and took a seat at a sort of table 
d'hote , where a number of Grison farmers* were 
going to dine. They spoke German, Italian, and 
a little French; most of them had travelled. In 
return for the questions I addressed to them, they 
asked what countryman I was; and on learning 
I came from the United States of America—as I 
had a right to say, and my papers would have 
confirmed—they were very inquisitive about that 
country, but did not betray ignorance. After a 
very good dinner, which cost five batz (seven-pence 
sterling), I set out again as I had come, and in 
three hours reached Glaris, long after dark. Not 
a soul was in the streets, and I did not understand 


* I use the word farmer for want of another. A Swiss peasant 
is a small proprietor of land, which he farms himself—-not a day- 
labourer, as in England. Nor is the word peasant contemptuous, 
meaning only an inhabitant of the country (from pagvs , a village) 
and not a townsman. 
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the language; but. luckily, the directions I had 
received and my own recollections enabled me to 
find the way to the Raven, my former inn, where 
I now am in very comfortable quarters. 

I learned here the cause of a very strange ap¬ 
pearance, which had puzzled me a good deal. 
While journeying in the dark, large masses, of I 
knew not what, were every now and then falling 
down the perpendicular side of the mountain on 
the right, though not with sufficient velocity to be 
stones, besides that they made no noise when they 
reached the ground. It seems they were dead 
leaves, collected into large nets, and then con¬ 
veyed through the “ void immense,” from the top 
of the mountain to the valley of Glaris, to be used 
as winter fodder for the cattle. 

The eighteen or twenty thousand souls of the 
canton of Glaris, count four or five thousand sove¬ 
reigns who meet annually, the first of May, in a 
field, to make laws, and elect the magistrates who 
are to execute them. This assembly, called 
Landsgemeind, lasts only one day, but is pre¬ 
ceded by private meetings, in which the two com¬ 
munions do not mix, as they do in the Landsge¬ 
meind. The Catholic population, less industrious, 
is generally poor; their numbers, which are rather 
on the decrease, do not form more than one-eighth 



ELECTION OF MAGISTRATES. 


415 


of the whole population, although they still ap¬ 
point fifteen members of the executive council out 
of sixty-three. The Landamann, appointed .for 
three years, but generally re-elected, opens the 
Landsgemeind by a speech on the general state of 
affairs, pointing out the objects which he thinks 
most worthy their attention; then inviting, by 
name, some of the members to state their opinion. 
These are succeeded by voluntary speakers; but 
although the debates which take place at the pri¬ 
vate meetings, previous to the general one, and 
which are usually very violent, supported by loud 
oaths and blows of the fist on the tables often threaten 
a stormy Landsgemeind, few of the peasants ven¬ 
ture on public speaking, and in general things go 
nearly as the Landamann directs *; yet not with¬ 
out the exertion of some skill of a particular sort. 
Under the guise of blunt good-humour and frank¬ 
ness, he who undertakes to guide an assembly of 
this sort, must know how to flatter rustic pride, 
and cajole the sovereign people into a belief that 

* Things do not always go on so smoothly. I have heard of 
a Landamann, Zwicky, dragged about by the hair of his head, in 
the Landsgemeind! The present chief magistrate, M. Heer, 
appears much respected; yet I heard a complaint, that he does 
not give an account of the affairs of Europe. In the other cantona , 
some of the sovereigns told me, they are up to it all—while we 
are left in the dark ! 
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they dictate, while, in fact, they are dictated to; in 
short, he must say and do what, but for a political 
purpose, a gentleman would be thoroughly ashamed 
of. It happens, from time to time, that motions 
are brought forward unexpectedly, and carried at 
once, as no previous notice is required, or checks 
of any sort provided to prevent hasty decisions. 
When they are found too absurd, or quite impos¬ 
sible to be carried into execution, nothing is done, 
of course; and the next Landsgemeind repeals 
the rash decree. A law was in this manner passed, 
two years ago, subjecting officers on foreign ser¬ 
vice to a tax, without considering they were out of 
reach, and that legal notice even could not be given 
them. 

The public revenue of the canton of Glaris con¬ 
sists solely in an income tax of about two per cent., 
sufficient for all the w ants of government, including 
the support of the poor. There are no justices of 
the peace, nor inferior courts; all suits are carried 
at once to the supreme court, without an appeal. 
Nothing can be simpler than all these institutions, 
and although liable to the grossest abuses, yet the 
people enjoy, in fact, much freedom at little ex¬ 
pense. Formerly, the office of Bailli (Governor) 
was sold to the highest bidder; each of the four 
or five thousand sovereigns receiving a bribe of 
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about haif-a-crown. The Baiili indemnified him¬ 
self, of course, on the subjects of the Republic he 
was sent to govern, and the administration of jus¬ 
tice in particular was quite venal*. Dependent 
provinces having become new cantons, and mem¬ 
bers of the Helvetic League, these abuses are now 
at an end ; and I must say, that I have not met here 
with any one who did not rejoice at it, and express 
his marked disapprobation of the old venal prac¬ 
tices. 

Almost all the inhabitants, in the country as well 
as in town, can read and write ; yet letters cannot 
be expected to flourish in a community of peasants 
and manufacturers, without leisure or taste for 
literary pursuits. There was a college here for¬ 
merly : it was given up two years ago, but there is 
a disposition to set it up again. Notwithstanding 
the unfavourable times, there is not any body in 
prison for debt, and but few for any thing else. 

Provided with a guide, I set out at day-break, 
the 28th of October, to explore the valley of Glaris. 
Twelve miles above the capital, it di vides into two 
branches, and the cluster of mountains between is 
adorned with the ruins of castles. The prospect 
this spot presents is altogether magnificent; the 
valley to the right is the most considerable, and 

* Chap, xxxvi. Vol. II. 
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perhaps the most north seeing ; but wishing to 
follow the track of Suwarrow*, in his celebrated 
retreat, I went up to the left, ;dong the banks of 
the Sernft. a furious torrent at times, though now 
gliding unperceived among heaps of rocks, no rain 
falling at this season in the mountains, but only 
snow; steep pastures rose on either side towards 
the mountains. The Russians and the French 
went up this narrow valley, the former retreating 
along the left side of the torrent, and the latter 
pursuing along the right ; each manoeuvring to get 
first to advantageous positions, crossing at fords to 
and fro, and sometimes coming to close encounters 
with various success; for the Russians, although 
in flight, carried twelve hundred prisoners along 
with them. At every village, every house, and barn, 
all the hidden stores, the cattle, the poultry, every 
thing that could be eat,burnt, or carried away, dis¬ 
appeared before the devouring multitude, a prey 
to hunger, cold, and want of all kinds: dunghills 
were searched for food. The woods on both sides, 
but mostly on the left, were full of wounded and 
starving men, who had lain down to die, unable to 
go farther, and whose remains were discovered 
afterwards. At the village of Elm, where the 
Russians halted awhile, the pursuit being over. 


* Chap, xxxis. Vol. II. 
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and where we rested likewise, after an ascending 
walk of five hours, we spoke to a man, who, in 
hopes of propitiating the Russians, had presented 
the last bottle of wine in the valley to Suwarrow 
and Prince Constantine. No traces whatever re¬ 
mained of transactions so recent!—The smiling 
meadows were covered with cattle lately come 
down from the mountain, and the harmony of the 
cow-bell was heard on all sides. Every nook had 
its snug habitation, and the ascending columns of 
smoke, high up amidst the woody steep, showed 
that no habitable spot was left unoccupied. We 
traversed several flourishing hamlets, where, but a 
few years before, not a door or a window was left, 
not a piece of furniture of any sort, and of course 
not a cow or a hen. Suwarrow, the day after his 
arrival at Elm, or the same night rather, pursued 
his route, and passing the chain of mountains be¬ 
tween this valley and the Grisons, at the Col de 
Seignes, reached Coire on the Rhine by a forced 
march of ten leagues, in which he lost most of 
his remaining horses and many men. The passage 
of Martinslock, seen from Elm, is much more direct 
and shorter than the Col de Seignes, but the latter 
is easier of access, and onlv two thousand feet 
above Elm. This passage of Martinslock is dis¬ 
tinguished by a singular rock at the very top, like 
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a ruined wall, with a wide portal through it; tw ice 
a year, in the months of September and of March, 
in the morning of three successive days, the sun 
is seen through this hole ; and for a fortnight be¬ 
fore the ‘23d of December, as well as a fortnight 
after, it disappears altogether. Through this 
opening, a body of French passed a few days 
after Su war row's retreat. Although to appearance 
you might stop it up witli your finger : a telescope, 
however, shews it to be sufficiently large. Having 
no desire to follow Suwarrow farther, I returned 
to Glaris the same night. I had an opportunity of 
seeing, by the light of day, those masses of dead 
leaves, already described as thrown down the per¬ 
pendicular sides of mountains; but with the ob 
scurity, they had lost much of their importance. 
Timber and fire-wood arc also conveyed expe¬ 
ditiously down inclined planes, ami slide with pro¬ 
digious rapidity and loud noise into the bed of the 
Sernft, which carries them pell-mell to Glaris, where 
the different proprietors find out their own by their 
respective marks. Some men were employed in 
pushing out into the stream, by means of long 
poles, the pieces of wood arrested by eddies along 
the shore. My guide’s name, Tschudi, is histori¬ 
cal ; few older in Europe, for that family gave ma¬ 
gistrates and warriors to the Republic during nine 
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hundred years, and to it we are indebted for the 
oldest and most faithful of Helvetic historians. As 
to my Tschudi, he was simply a soldier who *had 
made I do not know how many campaigns under 
Buonaparte, even the memorable one to Moscow, 
and bore on his breast the scars of three pike- 
wounds. A military life seemed to have left this 
good young man a fund of simplicity, of candour, 
and of moral principles, so pleasing, that, instead 
of changing from place to place, I kept him after¬ 
wards as far as Berne. He pointed out to me, 
with some regret, several new houses in his valley, 
built by young men who lately returned from their 
commercial campaigns, with money, instead of 
wounds: yet he had married in his native place, 
hoped to make his little fortune in the profession of 
guide, and was happy. The village of Elm alone 
has fifty young men in foreign service. Out of 
twelve hundred inhabitants, between forty and fifty 
were assisted by the Burgherspond this year, nearly 
double that number during the last calamitous year. 
There are very few illegitimate births. Crimes 
are uncommon; about one capital condemnation 
occurs in six years; and not one individual is in 
prison at this moment in the canton. 

This part of Switzerland was the theatre of a 
sanguinary war in 1799 ; from the top of the Righi 
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I gave an account of the battle? of the Mouottatiial, 
between Suwarrow and Massena: tiic historical part 
of .this work will furnish other details respecting 
the Russian campaign, but I shall now brielly reca¬ 
pitulate the whole; a good map * is necessary to 
follow me. In May, 1791), Korsakow occupied Zu¬ 
rich and the whole right bank of the lake ; his line 
extended to the lake of Wallenstadt on one side, 
and to Baden on the other, a distance of about fifty 
miles. On the opposite bank of the lake Massena 
was encamped along a range of hills (Jhe Albis) 
observing his motions. Suwarrow, at the head of 
another Russian army, in Italy, was to pass the 
Alps at the St. Gothard the *2.5th of September, 
and coming in the rear of Massena, place him be¬ 
tween the two armies ; but Massena, apprized of 
the plan, suddenly crossing the Limmat, surprised 
and defeated Korsakow before Zurich, while a body 
of Austrians, acting with the Russian army, and 
occupying the extremity of their line at Werin on 
the lake of Wallenstadt, being attacked the same 
day, and losing at the onset the very able officer 
who commanded them, (General Hotze, a Swiss,) 
was obliged to fall back with the rest. Glaris Was 
still occupied by another corps of Austrians, but the 

* 1 recoininciifl the excellent Carte roitfiirc i/r la Suisse of 
Keller, publi>hed by l’uesli and Co. of Zurich, in 1N1J. 
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French general, Molitor, succeeded in driving them 
away, after several sharp engagements on the 27th, 
28th, and 29th of September, and they retreated'by 
the Semfitthal. Amidst the vicissitudes of these 
three days, this general, pursued almost alone by 
some Austrian dragoons, and nearly overtaken, per¬ 
ceiving, under a shed by the lime-kiln at the foot of 
the Kloenthal, some empty lime casks, leaped from 
off his horse into one of them, and squatted down 
at the bottom; the pursuing dragoons rushed by a 
moment after, and in a few minutes rushed back 
again, but this time pursued by a French squadron. 
The general, hearing the voice of his own people, 
and lifted up his powdered head, (white with lime,) 
shouted Victory! 

Suwarrow, in the mean time, had forced the 
passage of the St. Gothard the 24th of September, 
with an army of twenty-five thousand men, of which 
five thousand were cavalry, the French who de¬ 
fended it retiring to the Surenne Alps. Coming 
down the valley of the Reuss, he arrived at Altorf 
the 26th, when finding the banks of the lake of the 
Waldstetten impracticable, he determined to cross 
over the chain of mountains which divides the valley 
where he then was from that of the Mouotta opening 
on Schwytz; he effected this passage the 27th and 
28th by the valley of Schechcnthal, which begins 
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near Altorf, and where Biirglen, the native village 
of William Tell, is situated; thence over the 
Kientzigcoulm, and down the Kientzigthal, to the 
valley of the Mouotta (Mouottathal). At the issue 
of this valley, and in sight of Schwytz, his advance 
guard met General Lecourbe, just arrived from 
Altorf, by the lake of Wallenstadt. The divisions 
of Soult and Mortier from Zurich appearing next, 
with Massena at their head, a desperate battle en¬ 
sued, which lasted all the 29th. Suwarrow was 
very near forcing his way through; but ultimately 
repulsed, he formed the resolution of trying another 
passage to Zurich, by Glaris, the valley of Lintli, 
Rapperschwyl, and the right side of the lake, in 
hopes of being able to rally the army of Korsakow, 
whose defeat he first learned at Altorf. The 30th 
of September he ascended the Mouottathal, wliile 
his rear continued fighting, passed Mont Pragel, 
and descended to Glaris by the Kloenthal, harassed 
all the w'ay by the French, who not only followed 
but outflanked him on several points. Molitor, 
while pursuing the Austrians in the Sernftthal, 
learnt that Suwarrow was approaching, and retraced 
his steps so quickly as to be in time to occupy the 
outlet of the valley of Glaris on the ancient field 
of battle of Naefel; thus intercepting the way to 
Zurich, as Massena had done at the outlet of the 
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Mouottathal. Suwarrow thus finding his plans an¬ 
ticipated every where, and tearing to be hemmed 
in on all sides by the whole forces of Massena,.de¬ 
termined on retreating by the route I have just ex¬ 
plored of the Sernftthal, and arrived at Coire in 
the Grisons the 4th of October with the loss of one- 
fourth of his numbers, after a march of eleven days 
the most difficult that ever was performed by an 
army, without any regular supply of provisions, and 
almost incessantly engaged. 

The French, in possession of a country called 
neutral, and even allied, made use of the inhabit¬ 
ants, as beasts of burthen, to transport the baggage 
of the army over the Alps. Early in the ensuing 
spring long lines of men, women, and children, 
were seen ascending the precipices heavily laden, 
and often stimulated by threats and blows ; all left 
the country who could ; some were starved to death 
in the mountains, where they had hid themselves; 
many more forfeited their lives in unfortunate at¬ 
tempts to be revenged on their oppressors. 

Schwytz, October 29. 

Having a long day’s journey before us, I set out 
from Glaris this morning by star-light, with my 
guide, along the murmuring brook (the Klcen), so 
furious when we saw it last year in the summer 
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season, but now almost dry As the coolness ol 
the uir enabled us to w ,dk fast, we reached in our 
hour anti a hail', as the sun was rising, tin* level 
nook with its lake, wiiieh we hati visited last year; 
then pursued our way along the lake to a cluster of 
a few chalets, not yet abandoned for the winter, 
although the sun had already ceased to visit them, 
and was not to appear again till the L,- r : nning of 
March. Every blade of grass, every twig or stone, 
was covered with the most beautiful shoots of hoar 
frost, of the purest white, sta. ling up in high 
feathery tufts half an inch g, every morning and 
evening (lew adding to this singular sort of vegeta¬ 
tion until the first fall of snow covers the whole. 
Happily for us it was not come yet, and we walked 
along a neat dry path, in the linest weather ima¬ 
ginable, and the air so mild as to make it conve¬ 
nient for me to ha inv coat off. At the highest 
chalet an old shepherd, with a long beard as white 
as the hoar frost of his pastures, stood at the door : 
he brought us a bowl-full of milk, and a piece of 
brown bread, on which we made an excellent meal; 
having asked for brandy, or rather gentian whis¬ 
key, to mix with it, he told us he never tasted strong 
liquors of any sort! we asked his age—eighty !— 

I understood he asked my guide his name, and the 
latter having pronounced it in answer, the old shop- 
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herd, at the name of Tschudi, took off his cap !— 
some questions about myself I presume followed, 
as I inferred from the two words, almost English, 
which caught my ear in the answer Outer matin*, 
and the benignant glance of the old man. From 
his chalet he had seen the armies of the belligerent 
powers of Europe, pursuing and pursued, traverse 
his peaceful pastures, and mix in deadly encoun¬ 
ter, leaving him their heaps of slain to bury, while 
;hey carried away IA cattle: twenty-five milch 
cows, the pride A the mountain, which he had en¬ 
deavoured to.ete in Hs most hidden recesses, 

had c.ll been discovered, one after another, and all 
taken from him : in the course of the following nine¬ 
teen years he had got together again a herd of sixteen 
cow s, and how long they would be left him he could 
not say. When we assured him the like would not 
happen again, he shook his head, and looked incre¬ 
dulous: Russians, Austrians, French, he said, are 
just as bad one as the other, and the Swiss, he 
added, not much better. I desired Tschudi to in¬ 
quire if the Americans had ever done him any 
injury : he reflected a moment, and then said No, 
he believed not; he had never heard of them! In- 

* I had gained some credit with my guide by telling him tuc 
long story of his ancestors, of which he had before but an im- 
pcriect idea. 
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forming him that I was one of this people who had 
never done him harm, we took leave, and pursued 
our. way. 

Higher up in the mountain we came to a sheltered 
nook of the most lively green, enclosed by a belt 
of large trees, and the dark warm tinge of their 
leafless, yet thick and bushy, spray,contrasted with 
the universal hoar-frost of the region we had just 
traversed. This was owing to a south opening 
between the mountains, admitting the sun into this 
favoured spot; screened from the north, it enjoyed 
quite another climate. Still higher Mont Pragel 
rose in all its pride, craggy, bare, and grey; it 
took us four hours more to reach the summit, de¬ 
serted by all living creatures, ejipept the birds of 
prey now hovering over its precipices, while their 
keen glance explored every secret recess, then 
gliding obliquely down on motionless wings, yet 
swift as thought in pursuit of some imperceptible 
thing. The old shepherd and his cows were the 
only breathing creatures we could descry, or rather 
guess at, by the smoke slowly ascending from the 
chalet’s roof. We had here a splendid view over 
the Glacier of the Glarnish, although still much, 
higher than ourselves, and could distinctly see the 
snow driven about in whirlwinds against the dark 
blue sky, perpetual gales blowing on these elevated 
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regions. We soon came to the opposite slope of 
Mont Pragel, towards the valley of the Mouotta, and 
descended by a winding path, very steep, and oVer 
slippery steps, coarsely cut into the rock for the 
convenience of loaded horses and mules, which 
contrive to go down here with a load of two hundred 
weight on their backs ; their hind feet often above 
the level of their ears, and assisted in the worst 
places by the driver holding them back by the tail. 
In our way down we crossed several times the 
Mouotta, now very low. Stupendous rocks on our 
right, at the foot of the Miessem, lifted up their 
vertical strata, fancifully shaped into towers, ruined 
walls, and battlements ; they are of schistus, and full 
of curious remains of fish and plants. Under the 
shelter of these rocks extensive pastures, swelling 
into gentle knolls and sloping to the sun, appeared 
as green as in the spring. Innumerable cows shook 
their musical bells; nearly globular, thin, and light, 
they were of different sizes, from one foot to two 
inches of diameter, and formed in right harmonic 
proportion to produce the concord of sounds. The 
shepherds likewise made echo ring with the wild 
notes of the ranz-des-vaches ; but having stopped to 
listen to two of them perched on a point of rock, 
they suddenly ceased. “ Goon!” my guide called 
to them. •* How much will you give?” Shocked by 
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this mercenary answer wc left them in contempt. 
After resting an hour, and eating something at the 
village of Mouotta, at the foot of Mont Pragel, pre¬ 
cisely in front of the narrow opening through which 
Suwarrow came from Altorf, we pursued our jour¬ 
ney. The valley is irregular, cultivated where 
widest, often wild and woody, particularly the lat¬ 
ter part. The night had overtaken us when we 
came to the spot where the French and Russians 
met, and fought so obstinately, the 28th, 29th, and 
3()th of September, 1799, particularly at the last 
bridge over the Mouotta. The valley is so narrow 
just there, so overgrown with pines, and it had be¬ 
come so dark, that we had to grope about to find 
the bridge. While crossing it I could not help con¬ 
trasting in idea the profound silence, the peace, and 
security we enjoyjed, with the tumult of the battle, 
the frantic cries, the incessant firing, the clashing 
of arms, the carnage, the floating bodies, and the 
river of blood. I could have fancied spectres 
^gliding in the dark among the trees of t^ie pine 
forest. We reached Schwytz two hours after sun¬ 
set, the journey having taken thirteen hours, with 
but one hour of rest. 

The inn of the Stag, at Schwytz, is kept by his 
Excellency Landammann Headinger, chief magis¬ 
trate of the canton; and his son, a young man of 
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very good manners, did me the honour of waiting 
at supper. My landlord, at Glaris, was a coun¬ 
sellor of state, and a judge of the only court in the 
canton. This is a step farther than the United 
States, where, thirty years ago, I have had some¬ 
times generals, and often colonels and majors to 
pull off my boots, (though this is now not so com¬ 
mon) but never a judge 'of the supreme court, nor a 
governor of state. 

The people of this canton suffered immensely in 
the war ; a multitude of children, bereft of their 
parents, were sheltered by strangers, and famine 
would .have destroyed the remains of the popula¬ 
tion, if timely assistance had not been given from 
abroad. Time and patient industry have effaced 
all traces of calamities seemingly so recent, and 
Sehwytz appears at present one of the most pros¬ 
perous of the Swiss Cantons. The spacious val¬ 
ley where the capital (a village) is situated, ap¬ 
pears very fertile, its smiling landscape is set off 
by the contrast of a stupendous rampart of moun¬ 
tains, which screen it on all sides but the south¬ 
west, although not too closely. 

October 30—Early this morning we climbed the 
grassy sides of the Mythen , a mountain behind 
Sehwytz, covered with numerous chdlets, and so 
named from the shape of two prodigious rocks 
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standing side by side on its summit, each a moun¬ 
tain of itself, being one thousand four hundred 
feet high. We reached the base of these rocks in 
about two hours, and had then a very extensive 
view of the Righi, where we slept, or rather 
passed a tempestuous night last year. I could see 
the house, but the cross had been destroyed 
by lightning a few months before; the Rossbprg, 
and its barren tract of ruins over Goldaw, termi¬ 
nated the perspective towards the right, and the 
entrance of the Mouotta, through which wc came 
yesterday, was seen on the opposite side. All the 
surrounding mountains appeared like so many 
islands, on an ocean of dense vapours, very low, 
perfectly level, and so fixed that the sun could 
not raise them from the earth. On the northern 
side of the Mythen we descended into the pas¬ 
toral valley of Einsiedeln, and reached the abbey 
in three hours. A hermit’s cell, in the ninth cen¬ 
tury, became afterwards the foundation of this 
once powerful monastery ; its monks fertilized and 
peopled a desert, by the protection they alone 
could afford in a barbarous age. Disputes arose 
in after-times between their shepherds and those 
of Schwytz, respecting the respective limits of 
their pastures; they lasted two centuries and a 
half, and were the remote cause of the indepen- 
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dence * of Switzerland, and the military glory it 
acquired. The shepherds became the masters of 
these monkish sovereigns, and lords of their sub¬ 
jects, till the Revolution of 1798 overset the power 
of the republicans themselves. The people of 
Einsiedeln, now their equals, are incorporated in 
the Canton of Schwytz, and possibly without per¬ 
ceiving the difference. The first appearance of 
the abbey struck me as like the church of St. Jean 
Latteran, at Rome, but more magnificent. The 
inside is all over party-coloured marble, gilding 
and painting, and statues with fluttering draperies 
by Toricelli; huge marble angels and basso-re¬ 
lievos ; a multitude of windows make the whole as 
light as possible; in short, it is quite Italian. The 
semi-circular avenue of St. Peter seems also to 
have been imitated here, but instead of the colon¬ 
nade it is here a shabby portico of rustic work. 
The Madonna of Einsiedeln, an object of reverence 
for centuries, had been sent to Paris by the revo¬ 
lutionary invaders in 1798. A miracle brought it 
back again into its old chapel, standing in the 
middle of the magnificent church; and her monks, 
who had fled into Swabia, have returned, forty- 
four in number, and all looking very young, fat, 

* Chap. vii. Vol. II. 
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fair, and merry. Their cloister occupies four large 
internal courts. A bell of considerable size, un¬ 
hung by the French, had fallen from the top of the 
steeple to the pavement without breaking; and as 
it could not be carried away whole they left it 
there. It has of late been hung up again, seem¬ 
ingly not the worse for the accident; this is deemed 
another miracle, and not the least of the two. 
Many peasants, men and women, lay prostrate on 
the pavement round the little chapel, with their 
arms extended and motionless. Yet the clergy of 
other parts of the canton, from a sort of jealousy, 
rather discourage the pilgrimage to Einsiedeln, 
pretending to question the identity of the Madonna, 
and the vocation of the rosy set of monks lately 
returned there: they have also found out that girls 
meet their lovers in the woods, on their way to 
visit the Madonna, which is hence losing ground in 
public estimation. 

At the inn, where I betook myself to recruit a 
little, after the fatigue of this long walk, observing 
in the larder a chicken ready for the spit, I de¬ 
sired to have it roasted immediately. The land¬ 
lord stared, and, at last, said it was maigre (Fri¬ 
day.) “ What then. Sir, can you give us for din¬ 
ner ?"■—“ Sir, we have here some excellent frogs. 
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as white as any chicken , you will not know the 
difference! soup maigre, and a dish of gudgeons, 
which are excellent, fried." This was our fare* at 
Einseideln. 

It is remarkable enough that Zwingle, curate of 
this very place before the Reformation, preached 
here, in 1517, against the abuses and corruption of 
the church, and against monastic vows, with such 
effect, that the monks threw off the hood and de¬ 
serted the convent for a while ! His doctrines were 
approved of by the abbot himself, and by the cele¬ 
brated Cardinal Bishop of Sion ; yet when Zwingle 
was found wounded on the field of battle of Capel, 
in 1531, they were soldiers of the valley of Ein- 
siedeln who killed him *. 

After our diner maigre we retraced our steps, 
with renovated strength, for Schwytz, and arrived 
in five hours. Two Jesuits are there on a special 
mission, preaching four times a day to crowded 
meetings; they feel their way, probably, for the 
admission of the order at Fribourg, but it is sup¬ 
posed they will not succeed. The burghers have 
here their corporate funds for the relief of the 
needy, as every where in Switzerland, but no poor 
tax ; any further relief is left to private charity. 
A man who had killed his wife was executed here 

* Chap, xxviii. Vol. II. 
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last week, but there is not an individual in gaol at 
present in the whole canton *. 

I intended going from Brunnen to Altorf by the 
lake, but the fog described yesterday still prevail¬ 
ing, would have prevented my seeing any thing 
along its banks; we only crossed over, therefore, 
from Brunnen to the Canton of Unterwalden, 
and landed at Buochs, whence we proceeded to 
Stantz, along a neat gravel path, over meadows 
of the liveliest green, which are pastured in spring 
and autumn, and mowed besides twice in sum¬ 
mer. Although raised but a few feet above the 
lake, the fog scarcely reached so high, and we could 
see numerous herds of fine cattle grazing, noble 
trees scattered about, and many neat wooden houses, 
apparently new. A circumference of high moun¬ 
tains bounded on all sides this sanctuary of Swiss 

* While at Zurich I happened to see under a sort ol' open shed 
by the side of a house, some strange wooden figures, in the act of 
hanging, decapitating, flogging one another; and inquiring of 
my guide about the meaning of these things, I was told this was 
the house of the executioner , and the figures models of the most 
approved mode of operating. Capital punishment is now in¬ 
flicted by cutting off the head, which is done in this manner:— 
the culprit sits in an arm-chair, made fast to the ground, and he 
himself firmly bound in the chair; a cap is placed on his head, 
•with a hole at top, by which an assistant takes hold of his hair, 
while the executioner, placed behind, strikes off the head with a 
broad sword. 
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liberty, the Waldstetten, yet leaving between them a 
considerable extent of level country, which appeared 
very fertile ; towards the left we had the chain* of 
glaciers which separate Unterwalden from Uri; 
in front Mount Pilatus, an insulated pyramid, six 
thousand feet above the lake; on the other side of 
which, and behind us, rose our old friend, the 
Rigbi. The women we met were very neatly 
dressed, in the fashion of the country; short 
ample petticoat of dark brown, red sash, blue 
stockings, seen as high as the knee, large flat hat 
without a crown, tied under the chin. One of 
them, at the door of her house, sent, as we went 
by, her son, a boy, six or seven years old, to 
welcome the stranger. The boy came, with his 
cap off, and shook hands with me. I was going to 
give him money, but the guide prevented me, and 
said these people saw so few strangers, that the 
custom of greeting thus those who traversed the 
country was preserved, but nothing was expected. 
There is, in fact, no road for carriages through 
their country, and only foot-paths; the one we 
followed led us by the place where the Landsge- 
meind, or annual assembly of the people, is held; 
a meadow, surrounded fc y a few trees, in the 
middle of which a low wall, enclosed a parallelo¬ 
gram of eighty feet by sixty, where I observed a 
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platform, fifteen feet by ten, raised about two feet, 
where the chief magistrate (Landammann) stands, 
leaning on the sword of state, with his officers 
about him ; a sort of pulpit, on one side, is occu¬ 
pied by those who count the votes. This place 
cannot hold any thing like the whole number of 
sovereigns, (four or five thousand), probably the 
heads of families only go in, and the younger ones 
stay outside. 

In a bay of the lake, at the foot of Mount Pi- 
latus, stands the old town, built at the time Em¬ 
peror Albert was assassinated * ; it also marks the 
spot where the French attempted their landing 
in 1798, and were several times repulsed. At 
Hantz, where we stopped some time, we were 
shown, in the town-hall, a series of portraits, of 
all the landammanns and the statthaltcrs (lieute¬ 
nants of the landammann) for several centuries 
past. Among these horrid daubs I immediately 
distinguished two very good portraits, painted in 
1778, by a native artist of the name of Wiirsch, 
who, after many years’ residence at Rome and at 
Paris, had returned to end his days in his own 
country, little expecting that end would be so 
tragical; he was seventy-four years old, and blind 
at the time of the catastrophe of 1798, and was 
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killed in his own house. Sixty-three persons, old 
men, women, and children, who had taken shelter 
in the church of Stantz, were likewise put to death, 
together with the priest at the altar. An inscription 
on the wall of an adjacent chapel, simply states the 
remains of four hundred and fourteen inhabitants of 
Stantz killed on that day, among whom were one 
hundred and two women, and twenty-five children 
lie there. Not one house was left standing in the 
open country, but Stantz itself was saved by the 
exertions of a humane officer, of the enemy’s, 
named Muller. A little way beyond that village 
we passed the chapel of Winkelried, where an obsti¬ 
nate stand was made ; eighteen young women, who 
had fought there with their brothers and fathers, 
were left among the dead. Thence to Samen, 
where we slept, is a continuation of the same rich 
and beautiful country ; the destruction did not ex¬ 
tend so far. Ancient jealousies, existing between 
the people of High and Low Unterwalden, deter¬ 
mined the first to submit earlier to the new consti¬ 
tution. The account we received here of the 
same events agreed with what we had heard at 
Stantz, as to facts, but not as to the manner of 
considering them, and the resistance of Low Unter¬ 
walden was openly ascribed to fanaticism. Here 
we found another excellent picture of Wiirsch, it 
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was a full length figure of the illustrious Ni¬ 
cholas de Flue *, coming down from his retreat in 
the -mountains, among his divided countrymen, re¬ 
storing peace and union, dictating the laws which 
were to regulate their future intercourse, then re¬ 
turning to his cell, never to leave it again; the 
emaciated countenance of the anchorite is expres¬ 
sive of the noblest and best feelings, allied with 
Christian meekness. This artist understood the 
beau ideal of a hermit, as well as of a statthalter ; 
and I venture to say, that, in London, he would 
not have been less happy in the beau ideal of a 
lord-mayor. Indeed, Alderman Wood, who was 
here very lately, expressed some such idea, re¬ 
gretting, probably, it had not been his fate to be 
delineated by the hand of such a master. 

I wished to visit the cell of Nicholas de Flue, 
and feel the stone that was his pillow ; but thus to 
add another mountain to the many already climbed, 
and to those to be climbed before the end of the 
journey, in order to see what, after all, fancy 
might very well supply, required some considera¬ 
tion, and I finally gave up my project, although 
with reluctance. There is at Sarnen an abundant 
spring of very pure water, which flows into a spa¬ 
cious basin, made out of a single block of granite, 
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brought from a neighbouring meadow, where an¬ 
other block of the same dimensions now lies, yet 
none of the surrounding mountains are composed'of 
granite. Here, as well as at Glaris, the people 
speak with the highest disapprobation of the vena¬ 
lity of the former administration of the subject dis¬ 
tricts, now independent cantons, and that inde¬ 
pendence creates no regret. I am glad to see 
public opinion so decidedly infavour of justice and 
liberality. 

I admire exceedingly the courage with which 
these people resisted their oppressors, in 1798, 
and feel the highest indignation at the treatment 
they received. As to their moral purity and sim¬ 
plicity, and all the virtues ascribed to them by 
some of their friends, I believe we are to look for 
these moral qualities, and even innocence, in a 
state of society highly cultivated, rather than 
among peasants or shepherds. They are more 
common in proportion as mental cultivation is well 
directed ; but even when corrupt, cultivated society 
will always afford solitary instances of virtues of 
a very superior order to any thing woods and 
mountains ever produced. At the time of the Re¬ 
formation, Schwitz, Ury, and Unterwalden, (the 
Waldstetten), those founders of Helvetic freedom, 
refused to shake off the yoke of a church, noto- 
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riously degenerated, from jealousy to Berne and 
the other great cantons, which they saw were 
adding to their wealth and power by the seizure of 
the church property. Their religion might pos 
sibly be a faith in relics and in Madonnas, and their 
patriotism, blind attachment to old customs and 
prejudices: yet they were strange teachers that 
came to them from France, mighty clear-sighted, 
indeed, to undertake leading the blind and expe¬ 
rienced in real freedom and constitutional govern¬ 
ment, to set themselves up for lawgivers! The 
narrow prejudices and ancient superstition, and 
mediocrity in all things, still remain ; but know¬ 
ledge and reason, which are making a slow but 
sure progress every where, will ultimately intro¬ 
duce, even here, improvements attempted in vain 
by violence. 

Nov. 1.—This morning, by a thick fog, we pur¬ 
sued our way along the Sarnen lake, the same 
which, seen from the top of the Righi last year, 
appeared like a bright dot amidst the dark green 
of the landscape, but which we found sufficiently 
large while walking the length of it. The ascent 
of the Brunig soon placed under our feet the 
troubled sea of vapours, resembling waves of 
carded cotton, which the beams of a November sun 
had scarcely power to dispel or dilate into clouds. At 
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the height of one thousand feet above the Lake of 
Sarnen we found another with lofty groves and 
rocks, and green Alps reflected from its polished 
surface. It would be an easy matter to drain it 
altogether, and gain many hundred acres of ex¬ 
cellent meadow ground, at the expense of some 
picturesque beauty. The ascent of the Brunig ap¬ 
peared nothing after so many higher mountains, 
and we soon found ourselves on the opposite 
slope, where all at once the Valley of Meyringen 
displayed itself under the eye, with its villages 
and fields, its rivers and its thundering cataracts ; 
Brientz and its lake on the right, and on the oppo¬ 
site side of us the Seheideck, by which we came 
down last year; above it we immediately recog¬ 
nised our old acquaintances the glaciers of the 
Wetterhorn, the Mettenberg, and the Sehrekhom, 
which would have appeared within a stone’s throw, 
had it not been for all the intervening objects 
which marked the distance. The view towards the 
left extended to the valley, down which the Aar 
descends from the Grimsel. Lower down the 
Brunig we met some shepherd boys, wrestling sc- 
cundcm artem on the green; they displayed a good 
deal of strength, yet used it sparingly, avoiding 
all useless efforts, but spending much time in mu¬ 
tually watching their adversaries’motion, and never 
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venturing upon an attack without a favourable op¬ 
portunity. 

*At Brientz, we took a boat, manned by women, as 
is the custom on this lake. I was in hopes we 
should have singing, but I found that the principle 
of the division of labour prevails among them; 
the songstresses do not row any more, and the 
rowers do not sing. I soon found, however, that 
the dashing of the oars, motion and rest together, 
were to my weary limbs soothing as music itself. 

At Interlaken, my guide found a brother laid up 
by a broken leg, which he had got by wrestling. 
The next day, I went to see the ruins of the castle 
of Unspunnen, about one hour’s walk from Inter¬ 
laken. This castle, celebrated in Swiss history, 
brings to the mind half-romantic, half-barbarous 
recollections of the middle ages. 

At the death of the last king of Burgundy, grand¬ 
son to the good queen Bertha, in the year 1032, 
his great vassals would not acknowledge the cession 
he had made to the Emperor, nor, consequently, the 
authority of the duke of Zceringen, his lieutenant. 
The barons of Unspunnen were the most powerful 
of them, being lords of the whole country from the 
Grimsel to the Gemmi, as well as of the Grindel- 
wald and Lauterbrun. Burkard, last of the race, 
was the natural enemy of Berthoid V., also last of 
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the race of the dukes of Zceringen, who had built 
the castle of Thun, on the other extremity of the 
lake, to keep Unspunnen in check. Burkard 'had 
an only daughter, the beautiful Ida; and Rodolphe 
of Woedenschwyl, the bravest and most accom¬ 
plished of the knights of the court of Zceringen, 
having seen her at a tournament, had become deeply 
enamoured of her ; but the baron would never have 
consented to unite his daughter to one in the ser¬ 
vice of his enemy. Rodolphe, therefore, despair¬ 
ing of ever obtaining his consent, took an oppor¬ 
tunity, when the baron was absent, to penetrate 
into the castle with a party of friends, and carry 
off the object of his love to Berne, where they 
were married. The quarrel between the duke and 
the baron, now more than ever irreconcilable, had 
cost their vassals torrents of blood, during many 
years of continual warfare; when Berthold, as 
generous as he was brave, wishing to put an end 
to these calamities, formed the chivalrous project 
of a personal interview with Burkard, in his own 
castle of Unspunnen, where he repaired with 
young Walther Woedenschwyl, son of Ida. The 
baron, grown old and dispirited, was brooding in 
solitude over the past, and lamenting the loss of 
his daughter: the likeness of the child, the frank¬ 
ness of Berthold, and the noble confidence with 
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which he put himself in his power, overcame his 
resentment; he forgave his daughter, acknowledged 
he'rson heir to his vast domains, and became the 
friend of the duke of Zoeringen. Young Walther, 
afterwards baron of Unspunnen, was the first 
Avoyer of Berne in 1223. The old baron having 
said, when he received his grandson. Let this be a 
day of rejoicing ever after amongst us, the anniver¬ 
sary was celebrated, for many years, by gymnastic 
games, the details of which are on record. An at¬ 
tempt was made, some years ago (1808), to revive 
them, and Madame de Stael gave an account of 
this day in her Allemagne ; it has also been de¬ 
scribed by Mr. Stapfer, in his notes on Switzer¬ 
land. There were prizes distributed for Alpine 
music, for wrestling, for firing at a mark, ^c., fyc. 
A round stone, weighing one hundred and eighty- 
four pounds, was thrown to the distance of ten 
feet, by a man of Appenzel, and has remained 
ever since on the spot where it fell, a monument of 
this last celebration, of which it will assist in pre¬ 
serving the traditional remembrance. 

The heirs of Unspunnen, as baillis of the em¬ 
pire, having, at a subsequent period, some quarrel 
with the people of Oberhasli, the latter made an 
ill-concerted attack on the castle, and being re¬ 
pulsed, lost fifty prisoners, who had been two years 
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in durance, when Berne, marching against Un- 
spunnen, soon obtained their deliverance from cap¬ 
tivity. The baron himself, suing to be received 
burgher of Berne, was admitted, and the title and 
functions of Bailli of the Empire, in regard to the 
Oberland, devolved to that town, which held courts 
of justice in the country, and received an annual 
tribute. Such, however, were the notions of pro¬ 
perty attached to political rights, that Berne of its 
own accord reimbursed the baron, what his ances¬ 
tors had paid to the Emperor, for the office of 
bailli he held. 

The ruins of the castle of Unspunnen are now 
reduced to a square tower without a door or win¬ 
dow ; and where you penetrate, by climbing over 
heaps of stone, to a sort of embrasure, it might 
be the place where the fifty unhappy captives were 
lodged! The rock upon which this tower stands 
was connected with another part of the castle, on 
another .rock, by means of a stone arch, which has 
disappeared. These ruins stand in a sequestered 
little vale, green and shady, and overlook another 
sequestered nook near it, wilder still, and full of 
rooks, which have taken possession of certain cavities 
in the rocks. In the ground, under the roots of an old 
oak, which fell down not many years ago, a riding 
spur was found, very large, and of course older 
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than the tree, which had itself seen many centuries 
pass over its head. A shepherd we met shewed 
us 'a place just fronting the castle, where Madame 
de Stael, he said, sat on the day of the anniversary: 
her name is now become traditional here. 

From Neuhaus a boat took us to Thun, in three 
hours and a half. The lake was beautiful, and the 
Kander was distinctly seen pouring from out of its 
artificial channel into the lake, where the soil and 
stones it continually brings has formed a promon¬ 
tory of considerable extent. By means of flood¬ 
gates at the outlet of the lake before Thun, the 
quantity of water in the Aar is regulated so as to 
prevent its being sometimes dry and at other times 
overflowing. Finding a boat loaded with fire 
wood, ready to start when we reached Thun, we 
stepped on board at once, without going ashore, 
and in two hours it brought us to Berne, although 
the distance, with all the windings of the river, 
cannot well be less than twenty-four miles. This 
velocity was very pleasant, particularly as the clear 
and shallow stream allowed us to see every 
pebble at bottom,, and dispelled all idea of danger. 

It is impossible not to be struck with the pros¬ 
perous appearance of all things in the canton of 
Berne, and the look of independence and even 
pride of the peasantry. The people scarcely pay 
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any taxes ; justice is fairly and promptly adminis¬ 
tered for them; and the magistrates, accessible 
at all times, are ever ready to listen to their com¬ 
plaints and afford redress. 

Speaking on this subject to a Bernese, and 
mentioning the favourable impression I had re¬ 
ceived from these circumstances, he pointed to the 
herds of cattle grazing in the meadows on the 
other side of the Aar, which we could see from 
the high terrace of Berne: “ These fine animals,” 
he observed, “ are extremely well fed and taken 
care of; and that air of independence and pride 
you give us credit for, is, as you may perceive, no 
less observable in them. Is there any thing in 
their mode of existence that would tempt you? 
It is not unlike ours ! We are indulgently treated, 
I admit—but, like inferior beings; paternally, if 
you please—but, like children: a time comes when 
men grow tired of leading-strings. In civil society, 
it can be the province of only a few to lead, and 
many more must follow; here, we complain not, 
that too few lead—but of the very reverse! In a 
mixed monarchy, no one feels personally jealous 
of the regal prerogative being too high and quite 
out of reach; nor of the exalted station of the 
representatives of the nation, for the legislative 
body to which they belong is not exclusive; but 
Vol. I. 2 “ 
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here, we have our next-door neighbours so very 
nearly the same sort of people with ourselves, that 
no one could tell the difference, bom to command 
for ever, and we ourselves born to obey for ever 
—a destiny equally fatal to both; since the one, 
feeling merit to be superfluous, the other, un¬ 
availing, neither has any inducement to mental ex¬ 
ertion ; and thus, while superior minds are irritated 
and estranged, the more common ones settle into 
dulness and apathy. How far, under such circum¬ 
stances, our government is likely to justify the 
Greek etymology of the name it bears (power of 
the best), any one may decide!” The undeniable 
fact of the positive prosperity of the people, em¬ 
barrassed, however, my liberal Bernese a little; 
for it is something gained, when you are. sure of 
your dinner, and examples are not wanting of 
nations whose institutions have secured to them 
neither food for the mind nor for the body. Another 
fact forcibly strikes an impartial observer: the 
standing army of Beme is composed of three hun¬ 
dred men; its militia, provided with arms, regu¬ 
larly trained, and certainly warlike (the campaign 
of 1798 * sufficiently proves it), consists of sixty 
thousand men, a force wholly popular in its ele¬ 
ments, and to which there is nothing whatever to 


* Chap, xxxix. Vol. II. 
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oppose. The existence of serious grievances can¬ 
not be supposed under such circumstances. The 
political revolution, effected at the point of French 
bayonets, and the government unitaire , which was 
established afterwards, could not be very popular; 
and although the other constitution, established 
under the Act of Mediation of Buonaparte, in 
1803, might be more so; yet the downfall of the 
mediator was the signal of a general re-action in 
Switzerland, and a restoration, too much favoured 
by the Congress of Vienna, of ail that was bad, 
as well as all that was good, in the old institu¬ 
tions. Ninety-nine country members were, how¬ 
ever, allowed to form part of the legislative council 
called the Two Hundred, instead of being all chosen 
in the town of Berne, as formerly. These country 
law-makers, I understood, have not yet acquired 
much influence. Mere peasants * in point of habits 
and education, although worth, some of them, 
twenty thousand pounds sterling, which here is a 


* In the Eramenthal, the richest district of the canton of 
Berne, the younger son inherits the land, and pays his brothers 
and sisters their portion by mortgaging the estate. The origin of 
this custom is thus explained. Motives of safety formerly in¬ 
duced the proprietors of land to live within the walls of Berne, 
where they had their house and establishment, which passed to 
the eldest son, instead of land. Now that these proprietors reside 
in the country, the custom remains notwithstanding. 
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very large fortune, they have not yet learned their 

new trade, and scarcely knowing how to give their 

• , 

votes, sometimes mistake sides; but their sons, 
having now a motive for mental exertion, will be 
more learned than their fathers ; a number of them 
are now at the college of Berne, and some have 
been sent to the German universities. The mixed 
and temperate sort of aristocracy, likely to prevail 
in Switzerland ultimately, is probably the best 
form of government for that country; the Liberals 
themselves speak most discouragingly of the form 
of Swiss democracies. 

Every Swiss is a burgher somewhere, as has 
already been explained, and has a right to assist¬ 
ance in his parish, when there is a fund provided 
for the purpose; but this circumstance leads to a 
system of interference in private concerns, which 
appears to me intolerable. A burgher may, from 
misconduct, lose his rights, and if he should become 
a pauper, may be driven away from the country 
altogether. The head of a family, squandering 
away his property, has a guardian appointed for 
him. All such cases are carried before the Consis¬ 
tory or matrimonial court of each parish, from 
which an appeal lies to the supreme court of Berne. 
When the parish fund is not sufficient, a tax is 
raised by the burghers upon themselves, which in 
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some parishes amounts to ten or fifteen per cent. 
A child, brought up by the parish, cannot marry 
without the consent of the Consistory. This same 
court decides in all cases of bastardy: when the 
declaration of the mother is supported by collateral 
circumstances, the reputed father is obliged to 
maintain the child, that is, to pay between three 
and four pounds sterling a year; in the contrary 
case, the mother or her parents, and ultimately the 
parish, if they are too poor. Country people take 
charge of these children for that price, and their 
mortality is not unusually great. 

I have already mentioned the Bernese custom of 
Saturday night visits among young people in the 
country ; it can be traced to northern nations, and 
must not be too hastily condemned. Young men 
whose daily labours keep them altogether away 
from the society of women, and yet, like Coelebs, 
are in search of a wife , have scarcely any other 
means of accomplishing their object but the one in 
question, which, after all, is more rational and more 
moral than the eastern custom of bargaining for a 
wife with her father, and marrying without knowing 
any thing of her; or even than the French matri¬ 
monial proceeding, which is a good deal like the 
eastern. On Saturday night, then, the young Swiss 
comes under the window of the fair lady to whom 
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he intends paying his addresses, or with whom he 
only wishes to become acquainted. Being visiting- 
night, and expecting company, she is at the window 
neatly dressed, and admits or rejects the petition 
for which her suitor is not at any trouble of improvi¬ 
sation, for it is according to a received form, learned 
by heart, and generally in verse ; and the answer, 
I believe, is in verse also. The young man, permis¬ 
sion obtained, climbs up to the window, on the third 
floor commonly (wooden houses present conveniences 
for the purpose), and there he sits on the window, and 
is offered some refreshments, generally cherry brandy 
and gingerbread cakes. According as his views are 
more or less serious, and he proves more or less ac¬ 
ceptable, he is allowed to come into the room, or suf¬ 
fered to remain outside. Frequently the coriversation 
is protracted till the dawn gives the signal of depar¬ 
ture ; yet to depart is not always safe, for it not 
unfrequently happens, that a less favoured lover 
waylays his rival, violent battles ensue, and mur¬ 
der is sometimes committed: for this reason, young- 
men are in the habit of escorting one another on 
such occasions. Rarely worse consequences follow 
from this custom, than early and improvident mar¬ 
riages, and much too rapid an increase of popula¬ 
tion. It is an alarming fact, that the canton of 
Berne, diminished one half in extent by the dis- 
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mombcrment of several provinces, contains now the 
same number of inhabitants it did in the year 
1704 (about three hundred and fifty thousand). 
Extensive commons were enclosed some years ago, 
and leased out in small farms to those who ap¬ 
plied: the consequence was, an increase of mar¬ 
riages between young people scarcely grown up, 
who, before thirty, saw themselves burthened with 
large families, to bring up on the precarious pro¬ 
ceeds of a few acres of land. To provide against 
this, it is now required that applicants for these 
new farms should have attained the age of eight 
and twenty. Several swarms out of this beehive 
of mankind have of late directed their flight 
towards the Brazils and the United States. 

The Bernese laws are not favourable to com¬ 
merce. No debt is safe, unless secured by mort¬ 
gage ; a debtor who refuses to give up his pro¬ 
perty, cannot be detained longer than six weeks, 
at the expiration of which he is banished the can¬ 
ton, and his property seized wherever found. 

Although Berne is not literary, yet its public 
schools are respectable; the establishment consists 
of colleges in the principal towns, and an academy 
at Berne, besides its college, which has ten pro¬ 
fessors and one hundred and seventy-four scholars 
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The academy, answering the purpose of a univer¬ 
sity, has 
• • 

3 professors of theology.for 3.0 students 


3 

ditto 

law.15 

5 

ditto 

medicine and natural philosophy 35 

1 

ditto 

mathematics .1 

Latin and Greek 3 * * 

2 

ditto 

3 

ditto 

veterinary art.11 


17 professors. 148 students. 


The professors have a fixed salary of one hun¬ 
dred pounds, and can exact, but often do not from 
poor students, fifteen shillings sterling for each 
course of lectures. Many of the young Bernese 
patricians obtain commissions in foreign ser¬ 
vice, at the age of sixteen, when their education 
is scarcely begun, and return at forty to be legis¬ 
lators, administrators, and judges. Few, there¬ 
fore, acquire a taste for letters. The reputation of 
the great, but intolerant, Haller, might be deemed 
sufficient to illustrate this country for an age; and 
his contemporary, D. Wyttenbach, is ranked in 
Germany among the greatest humanists of the 
eighteenth century. The antiquarian Andrew 
Morell, before them, was so celebrated, that Louis 
XIV. called him to Paris, to have the care of his 
collection of medals, but required him to become 
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a Catholic, to which he would not consent. Koenig, 
the antagonist of Maupertuis, and who taught ma¬ 
thematics to the Marquise du Chatelet , was also 
one of the Bernese worthies. Voltaire, praising 
the profound erudition and the genius of Haller, 
was once told, that the latter did not speak so well 
of him. Ha! he said, pent etre qu'en effet nous 
nous trompons torn les deux! Among our contem¬ 
poraries, I shall only name two Bernese, whom I 
am proud of calling my friends, Mr. de Bonstetten 
and Mr. Stapfer, frequently quoted in the course 
of this work. 

Bernese morals have been the subject of much 
praise and much censure, both perhaps deservedly : 
fortunes are small, and the means of increasing 
them, and providing for a family, are few: the num¬ 
ber of unmarried people of both sexes must there¬ 
fore be considerable, and the bonds of marriage 
being respected, the result is, that adultery is un¬ 
known, but low debauchery common, and the govern¬ 
ment even is accused of tolerating places of ill- 
fame as a useful succedaneum to political clubs! 

When speaking of Geneva, I shall give some ac¬ 
count of what is called there the Societes des diman- 
ches. The custom prevails among the females of 
Berne with some of the same results. Gentle, mo¬ 
dest, and domestic, the Bernese women, above the 
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lower ranks, much resemble those of Geneva, al¬ 
though probably possessing less information. The 
exclusive spirit of coterie is still more marked here 
than at Geneva, and political jealousies more vio¬ 
lent, although of a different nature—the Genevans 
are at issue about opinions, the Bernese about 
places, that is to say personal distinctions for most 
of these places are without emolument. Political 
adversaries in all countries hate each other; at 
Geneva this feeling is disputatious, here it is rather 
sullen; for the object is not to persuade or confute, 
but to supplant. The number of individuals of the 
same family who can be counsellors of state being 
limited, a rivalry is of course established in the 
very bosom of families, and it extends to affairs of 
the heart, and the choice of a wife; for brothers 
even are sure to fall in love with the young lady 
whose father can give his son-in-law a seat in the 
Bernese house of parliament. One of the most 
melancholy maxims of the melancholy book of Lu 
KochefoucauIt, qu it faut vivre avec nos meUlcurs 
amis , comme s'ils devoient un jour devenir nos enne- 
mis / is said to be carried into practice here. All 
this is not peculiar to Berne, but inherent in an 
aristocracy ; for when half the people of the same 
rank, and living habitually together, are active 
members of the sovereign council, and the other 
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more expectants, condemned to hear from morning 
to night at second-hand of active pursuits to which 
they are strangers, to be or not to be of this coun¬ 
cil, becomes an object of the first importance, and 
a moral want nearly as pressing as hunger and 
thirst. 

Society, much less numerous than at Geneva, 
is upon a very simple and easy footing; strangers 
well recommended are received with cordiality and 
kindness, and without any ostentation; on the 
contrary, higher people having suffered most by the 
revolution, it is now deemed rather vulgar to be rich. 
Few people spend six hundred pounds sterling 
a year. A good house, and there are some de¬ 
lightfully situated, costs three thousand pounds 
sterling. Company of an evening generally sepa¬ 
rate at half-past nine, and a Bernese rout is over 
before eleven. The only public amusement is a 
very indifferent German theatre. Although the 
language is a dialect of the German, the German 
literature is less cultivated or known than the 
French; and the latter not much beyond the age 
of Louis the XIVth. 

Oppressed and cruelly treated as the patricians 
were at one time by the tyrannical agents of the 
French Republic, they have learnt to feel a salu¬ 
tary hatred for arbitrary power, and can speak very 
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liberally; they own themselves there is a great 
■change in their opinions. Notwithstanding this 
liberal disposition, the population, as well as the 
revenue of the state, are still made a sort of secret, 
and it is only surmised that the one amounts to 
three hundred and twenty-five thousand souls, and 
the other to one hundred and twenty thousand 
pounds sterling a-year; one half of which consists 
of the interest, of money in foreign countries, and 
a great part of the remainder from salt-works, fyc .; 
the sum therefore raised by taxes is very trifling. 
As an instance of the importance attached to se¬ 
crecy in these matters, the answer of a member of 
the council, who when Emperor Joseph travelled here 
was appointed to attend him, is quoted as peculiarly 
happy—Joseph said, Qu'els sont les revenues de votre 

Republic, Mr. M - ? Monsieur le Comte, (the 

Emperor travelled in cos;.) ils excedent nos depenses! 

Joseph, when in Switzerland, shewed much ill- 
humour and an old grudge of five hundred years 
against the enfranchised vassals of his family ; but 
the present Emperor, on a similar occasion, behaved 
very differently— Vraiment (he observed, at the sight 
of the ruins of the castle of Hapsbourg,)Je vois que 
nous n"avons pas toujours etc grands Seigneurs ! 

I met in society at Berne a gentleman about forty 
years of age, Mr. de G-, deaf and dumb, who 
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bold an animated conversation with several persons 
at the same time, seeing at a glance what was said 
by those about him, and shewing by what he £aid 
that he understood them perfectly. As I was speak¬ 
ing of him, I was advised to turn round, as other¬ 
wise he would see what I said. He lately repeated 
to two young ladies what they had been saying, 
which he had seen in the glass over the chimney- 
piece as they sat before the fire. 

I wished to see some of the magnificent peasant 
weddings described by Mallet du Pan, which used 
to cost eighty or a hundred pounds sterling, but 
found they were out of fashion among the higher sort 
of peasants, left to the lower, and no longer so fine. 

It were difficult to imagine a finer prospect than 
that from the terrace at Berne. From south to west, 
and at a distance of forty miles, the horizon is ter¬ 
minated by a bold*outline of extraordinary forms, 
rude and strange perhaps in themselves, yet blend¬ 
ing in perfect harmony. Every instant is marked 
by a change of scene, every hue is successively 
displayed, till the whole central chain of the Alps, 
so lately burning under the level rays of the setting 
sun, presents only a succession of pale and livid 
forms sinking into night. It is at first difficult to 
account for the new and lively interest a knowledge 
of the names of these mountains adds to the con- 
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templation of the prospect, but this implies a know¬ 
ledge of their geography, or respective position, 
which at once explains shades of- colour and of 
distinctness unnoticed before, disentangles the lines 
of crossing ridges, and enables us to mark the 
hidden lake or deep valley by the scarcely percep¬ 
tible vapour rising between these distant ridges. 
Thus it is, botany adds to the pleasure we receive 
from plants, astronomy and mineralogy to the con¬ 
templation of heaven and earth. 

The short visit I had paid to Hofwyl last year 
having only served to excite my curiosity the more, 
I returned better prepared by previous inquiries to 
observe to some purpose, during a residence of 
some days, and I was supplied with all the in¬ 
formation I desired. 

Mr. de Fellenberg was first known merely as an 
agriculturist, and still keeps up his original esta¬ 
blishment of husbandry at Buchsie, an old cMteau 
near Hofwyl; but agriculture was always with him 
a secondary object, and subservient to that system 
of education to which his thoughts were very early 

directed*. He is a man of an unusually ardent as 

• 

* This account of the Hofwyl establishment is only an abstract 
of a fuller account prepared for this work, but which proved too 
lopg for the purpose, and has besides already been inserted in the 
Edinburgh Review of October, 1819. No. 6*4, where it may be 
seen at length. 



M. FELLENBEHG. 


463 


well as persevering turn of mind, and conceals a 
character of deep and steady enthusiasm under a 
very calm exterior and manners. Although born 
to patrician rank in his own country, he early im¬ 
bibed those political doctrines of which such tre¬ 
mendous misapplication was so soon to be made in 
his neighbourhood, and the disappointment filled 
his mind with melancholy views of the moral state 
and future prospects of mankind. It appeared to 
him, that the world was blindly hurrying on to ir¬ 
retrievable ruin; and that a sounder system of 
education for the great body of the people could 
alone stop the progress of error and corruption. He 
has sometimes mentioned in conversation the parti¬ 
cular circumstances which finally determined him 
to the course he has since pursued. In the year 
1798 or 1799, he happened to be at Paris as one 
of the commission sent by the provisional govern¬ 
ment established in Switzerland after the French 
invasion; and in that capacity he had an official 
. conversation with the director Reubel, at his coun¬ 
try-house near Paris, in the course of which he 
laid before him, in glowing colours, a picture of 
the miserable state to which his country was re¬ 
duced, and which might soon lead to a Vendean 
war, destructive to both parties. The director ap¬ 
peared for some time to listen with profound atten- 
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tion, and Mr. de Fellenberg ascribed his silence to 
conviction of the truths he urged, and something 
like a feeling of compunction; when all at once 
the worthy republican, throwing open a window, 
called aloud to one of his servants, “ Jacques ! ap- 
portez moi Finette /” A little spaniel was brought 
accordingly, with its litter of young ones in a bas¬ 
ket, and there was no chance of his hearing an¬ 
other word about Switzerland or liberty! After 
this rebuff, he gave up the idea of serving his 
country as a politician; and, asking for his pass¬ 
port the next day, made the best of his way home, 
determined to set about the slow work of elementary 
reformation, by a better mode of education, and to 
persevere in it for the rest of his life. 

It is now upwards of twelve years since Mr. de 
Fellenberg undertook to systematize domestic edu¬ 
cation, and to shew on a large scale how the chil¬ 
dren of the poor might be best taught, and their 
labour at the same time most profitably applied: 
in short, how the first twenty years of a poor man's _ 
life might be so employed as to provide both for his 
support and his education. The peasants in his 
neighbourhood were at first rather shy of trusting 
their children for a new experiment; and being 
thus obliged to take his pupils where he could 
find them, many of the earliest were the sons of 
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vagrants, and literally picked up on the highways ; 
this is the case with one or two of the most distin¬ 
guished. 

He had very soon, however, the good fortune to 
find an excellent co-operator in the person of a 
young man of the name of Vehrly, the son of a 
schoolmaster of Thurgovia, who, coming to Hofwyl 
in 1809, to see the establishment, and inform him¬ 
self of the mode of teaching, was so struck with the 
plan of the School of Industry, that he offered his 
son, then about eighteen, as an assistant: this 
young man devoted himself from that moment to 
the undertaking. Although admitted at first to 
Mr. de Fellenberg’s table, he soon left it for that 
of his pupils, with whom he has ever since lived 
night and day. Working with them in the fields, 
their play-fellow in their hours of relaxation, and 
learning himself what he is to teach as a master, 
his zeal has not cooled a moment during a trial of 
more than ten years’ unremitting exertions, under 
the guidance of his patron, and assisted now by 
four other masters. The number of the pupils has 
increased successively to forty-three: they obey 
him as well as Mr. de Fellenberg entirely from love 
and a sense of duty: punishment has been only 
inflicted twice since the beginning, and their treat¬ 
ment is nearly that of children under the paternal 

Vox.. I. 2 H 
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roof. They go out every morning to their work 
soon after sun-rise, having first breakfasted, and 
received a lesson of about half-an-hour. They re¬ 
turn at noon. Dinner takes them half-an-hour, a 
lesson of one hour follows ; then to work again till 
six in the evening. On Sunday, the different les¬ 
sons take six hours instead of two, and they have 
butcher-meat on that day only. They are divided 
into three classes, according to age and strength ; 
an entry is made in a book every night of the num¬ 
ber of hours each class has worked, specifying the 
sort of labour done, in order that it may be charged 
to the proper account, each particular crop hav¬ 
ing an account opened for it, as well as every new 
building, the live stock, the machines, the schools 
themselves, $*c. &c. In winter, and whenever there 
is no out-of-doors’ work, the boys plait straw for 
chairs, make baskets, saw logs with the cross-saw 
and split them, thrash and winnow corn, grind co¬ 
lours, knit stockings, or assist the wheelwright and 
other artificers, of whom there are many employed 
on the establishment. For all which different sorts 
of labour an adequate salary is credited to each 
boys’ class. 

I have been furnished with the accounts of the 
School of Industry, from its origin to the 30th of 
June, 1818. It appears that at the end of the fourth. 
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year (.June, 1813), the average number of boys 
being twenty-two, Mr. de Fellenberg was in advance 
three thousand four hundred Swiss livres ; in June 
1818, his advances were twelve thousand two hun¬ 
dred and ninety-three, equal to seven hundred and 
fifty pounds sterling, the average number of pupils 
during all this time had been thirty-nine. Upon 
the whole, each boy cost him three pounds eight 
shillings sterling a year. 

The fatal consequences of defective and erroneous 
information, especially among the lower and most 
nume rous classes, and the difficulty of establishing 
the truth in time to counteract the effects of error, 
have been sufficiently exemplified in our times; and 
indiscriminate reading, particularly of common 
newspapers, may be thought not much better than 
no reading at all. But, even upon this principle, 
it would be difficult to dispute the advantages of 
that sort of teaching which the school at Hofwyl un¬ 
dertakes to give. The boys never see a newspaper 
and sca rcely a book ; they are taught, viva voce, a few 
matters of fact, and rules of practical application: 
the rest of their education consists chiefly in incul¬ 
cating habits of industry, frugality, veracity, docility, 
and mutual kindness, by means of good example, 
rather than precepts; and, above all, by the ab¬ 
sence of bad example. It has been said of the 

: ii 
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Bell and Lancaster schools, that the good they do 
is mostly negative: they take children out of the 
streets, employ them in a harmless sort of mental 
sport two or three hours in the day, exercise their 
understanding gently and pleasantly, and accustom 
them to order and rule, without compulsion. Now, 
what these schools undertake to do for a few hours 
of each week, during one or two years of a boy’s 
life, the School of Industry docs incessantly, during 
the whole course of his youth ; providing, at the 
same time, for his whole physical maintenance, at 
a rate which must be deemed excessively cheap for 
any but the very lowest of people. 

Whatever the objection against popular learning 
may be, it is well worth observing, that the experi¬ 
ment never has been tried with the class of country 
labourers, but only in towns, where teaching of 
some sort is within the reach of the common 
people, together with books and newspapers. 
The character and circumstances of these two 
classes of people, however, are obviously very 
different. The one, crowded in a narrow space, 
in daily contact with vice and profligacy, exposed 
to alternate penury and abundance, over-worked at 
times, quite idle at others, is always disposed to be 
turbulent, dissolute, and rapacious; the facility of 
communication serves often to propagate falsehood. 
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and almost always to stimulate jealousy and dis¬ 
content : the seeds of learning, scattered over such 
a soil, must be expected to produce some noxicfus 
weeds, along with their more wholesome increase. 
Peasants, on the contrary, are by nature an inert 
race, slow and enduring, unapt to combine and act 
upon a plan ; they always were, in most Republics, 
the subjects of townsmen ; their solitary labour pre¬ 
cludes the communication of ideas, blunted already 
by the sameness and simplicity of their lives. Pro¬ 
vidence regulates their seasons, and sends them 
good and bad harvests; there is no combining 
against such a master. These people want stimulants, 
as the others want to be calmed and repressed; 
and it would rather seem,. that knowledge and new 
ideas, considered as mere excitements, and inde¬ 
pendently of their intrinsic value, are of far more 
importance to the one than the other; and that one 
of the happiest thoughts the genius of utility ever 
suggested, was that of rendering the labours of the 
fields subservient to education, and placing a school 
at the tail of a plough. 

The demand for children’s labour in manufac¬ 
turing districts encourages population beyond the 
permanent and safe means of subsistence; and the 
Hofwyl scheme might be liable to the same objec¬ 
tion, if it held out to parents the flattering prospect 
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of gratuitous maintenance for their children: but 
facts do not yet warrant the expectation of such in¬ 
stitutions being able wholly to defray their cost. 
Although an expense of three or four pounds sterling 
ayearis not much, compared with the object attained, 
still it is beyond the reach of most poor people; 
so that the greatest benefit of such establishments 
must result less from their actual operation on those 
who attend them, than from the indirect influence 
of their example, and the comparisons they suggest. 
Young men brought up at Hofwyl must obtain such 
a decided preference in all competition for employ¬ 
ments, that parents will in time be induced to imi¬ 
tate, in their respective families, the successful 
process of the School of Industry, the influence of 
which would thus extend far beyond its local habi¬ 
tation. Nor is this preference a matter of mere 
inference or supposition. Mr. de Fellenberg has 
always applications for twice the number of lads in 
his school, who might be advantageously placed at 
any time, if their patron thought them sufficiently 
qualified, and if it was right for them to leave the 
establishment before it is remunerated by their 
labour. Two only of the pupils have left Hofwyl, 
for a place, before the end of their time; and one, 
with Mr. de Fellenberg’s leave, is become chief 
manager of the immense estates of Comte Abaffy, 
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in Hungary, and has, it is said, doubled its proceeds 
by the improved methods of husbandry he has in¬ 
troduced. This young man, whose name is Madorly, 
was originally a beggar boy, and not particularly 
distinguished at school. Another directs a school 
established near Zurich, and acquits himself to the 
entire satisfaction of his employers. 

We shall now proceed, however, to lay before 
our readers a more detailed account of the internal 
management of' the School of Industry. The les¬ 
sons are given mostly viva voce, and various ques¬ 
tions continually interposed, respecting measures of 
capacity, length, and weight, and their fractional 
parts; the cubic contents of a piece of timber, or 
of a stack of hay: the time necessary to perform 
any particular task, under such or such circum¬ 
stances ; the effects of gravitation, the laws of me¬ 
chanics ; rules of grammar, and different parts of 
speech ; 6fc. The boys endeavour to find the solu¬ 
tion of arithmetical and mathematical problems 
without writing, and at the same time to proceed with 
the mechanical processes in which they may happen 
to be engaged. Aware of the difficulties with 
which they are thus made to grapple, as it were, 
without assistance, they are the more sensible of 
the value of those scientific short cuts, which carry 
you in the dark indeed, but safely and speedily 
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to your journey’s end; and the more delighted 
with their beauty as well as their use, they ac¬ 
quire the rationale of the thing, together with the 
practice; their understandings are exercised, and 
their attention kept awake. None of them are 
ever seen to look inattentive or tired, although just 
returned from their day’s labour in the fields. Con¬ 
trivance, and some degree of difficulty to over¬ 
come, is a necessary condition, it would seem, of 
our enjoyments. The prince, whose game is driven 
towards him in crowds, and who fires at it with 
guns put ready-loaded into his hands, is incompara¬ 
bly sooner tired of his sport, than he who beats the 
bushes all day for a shot. 

The pupils are not always questioned, but, in 
their turn, propose questions to the master, and 
difficulties to be solved, which they do sometimes 
with considerable ingenuity. They draw outlines 
of maps from memory, exhibiting the principal 
towns, rivers, and chains of mountains; they also 
draw, in perspective, all sorts of machines for agri¬ 
culture ; and are very fond of trying chemically 
the different sorts of soil, having tables of them 
very well arranged. The Bible is read aloud on 
stated days, arid such,, books as Leonard and Ger¬ 
trude of Pestalozzi, the small book of Want and 
Assistance, Robinson Crusoe of Campe, the work of' 
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Zollikofcr of Leipsic, the Helvetic Mirror of Honour 
by Stierlin, <$*c., and others of the same sort, in 
which the German language abounds. Their 
music is of the simplest sort; Vehrly writes down 
the notes on a black board; the pupils copy them 
in their books; they sing each part, separately 
first, and then together, in general very correctly, 
and in good taste. A disagreeable voice will pro¬ 
bably remain so; but Vehrly remarks, he never 
knew an instance of a bad ear which practice could 
not render perfect. Musical talents are very com¬ 
mon among the peasants of German Switzerland ; 
their lakes, their woods, and mountains resound 
with such concerts of voices as fill the eyes of the 
traveller with involuntary tears, if he is capable of 
being moved with the “ concord of sweet sounds.” 

The boys go through the military exercise once a 
week, so as to appear respectably in the ranks of 
the militia, when they shall leave the establish¬ 
ment. Various gymnastic games are also prac¬ 
tised occasionally; but mental exertions accord bet¬ 
ter with rest after labour, though some naturally 
arising from labour itself, may be carried on as 
well in the fields as on the benches of the school. 

Some of these acquirements may be thought un¬ 
necessary for country labourers, and they are so 
in some degree ; but at all events they do no harm. 
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provided they do not encroach on indispensable em¬ 
ployments. This is an experiment, the object of 
which is to show how much may be done for the 
education of the poor and their support at least 
cost; and the more implies the less. If it should 
be found that some of the learning had better be 
spared lor the sake of economy, and that it is ne¬ 
cessary to bring earnings and charges nearer to a 
par, it is a comfort to know that so much remains 
to come and to go upon. It may be asked, where 
are masters like Vehrli to be found, able and will¬ 
ing to teach and play, and labour; to guide the 
plough, and lead the choral band with equal zeal; 
and just wise enough to follow the instructions of 
the directing spirit without introducing any schemes 
of their own. It certainly will not be easy, and 
yet less difficult now than it was at first, since the 
pupils of Vehrli may be expected to supply some 
individuals like himself, and these others. He is 
by no means a man of extraordinary talents, but 
simply a zealous, conscientious, and rational sub¬ 
stitute, or agent. In order to encourage the at¬ 
tachment to property acquired by our own industry, 
the pupils are allowed certain emoluments, such 
as the proceeds of the seeds they collect, some 
part of their gleanings, and what they raise in a 
small garden of their own; all which accumulates 
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and forms a fund for the time of their going away. 
No ambitious views are fostered by this mode ol 
training the poorest class beyond that ot being 
good husbandmen. The pupils of the School of 
Industry are not raised above their station; but 
their station, dignified and improved, is raised to 
them. It has been remarked before, that men, 
born in the poorest class of society, constituted as 
it is at present, especially those who subsist in 
part on public charity, find it almost as difficult to 
get out of their dependent situation as a Hindoo to 
leave his cast, kept down, as they are, by a sort 
of inbred ignorance and improvidence ; and, above 
all, by their multitude, which is one of the worst 
consequences of that improvidence. The higher 
and middling ranks scarcely keep up their num¬ 
bers any where, while multiplication goes on unre¬ 
strained by any consideration of prudence, pre¬ 
cisely among those who are least able to support a 
family. The poor may, in the bitterness of want, 
exclaim against taxes and ill government, and cer¬ 
tainly not always without reason, but the worst 
government is their own, of themselves. When 
five labourers depend for a comfortable subsist¬ 
ence on getting a piece of work, which can be 
performed by four, their comfort and their inde¬ 
pendence too are in no little danger ; but both are 
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irrecoverably lost if they should unwarily double 
their numbers. We may devise legislative checks 
on population, and call to our aid even war and 
emigration: but the most powerful remedies will 
prove but palliatives, and nothing will do after all 
but individual prudence and practical morality; 
now this is precisely what is meant to be incul¬ 
cated in the School of Industry. The practicabi¬ 
lity of the scheme, I think, is demonstrated, and 
the extent of application is under experiment; and 
all who care for the peace and happiness of man¬ 
kind should pray fervently lor its success. Mr. de 
Felleriberg is on the point of establishing a se¬ 
cond school of the poor in the neighbourhood of 
Hofwyl, wholly independent of the first. 

Agricultural labour is not the only occupation 
which can be made the base of such an education; 
manufactures, with ail their disadvantages, might 
answer the purpose, provided the children were not 
collected together in vast numbers in the same 
rooms; provided they were under the care of in¬ 
telligent and kind masters and overseers, and 
were allowed gardens of their own, and a certain 
number of hours each day to work in them, or 
take exercise in the open air; all which must 
abridge necessarily the time allotted to productive 
labour, or to learning. One of the great advantages 
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of husbandry is, that it affords sufficient exercise, 
and leaves more time for mental improvement. 

Such of Vehrli’s pupils as have a turn for any 
of the trades in demand at Hofwyl, wheel¬ 
wright, carpenter, smith, tailor, or shoemaker, are 
allowed to apply to them. These boys will leave 
the institution at the age of one-and-twenty, un¬ 
derstanding agriculture better than any peasants 
ever did before, besides being practically ac¬ 
quainted with a trade, and with a share of learn¬ 
ing quite unprecedented among the same class of 
people, and yet as hard-working and abstemious 
as any of them, and with the best moral habits 
and principles ; it seems impossible to desire or 
imagine a better condition of the peasantry. The 
training for the rich may appear to some more ob¬ 
jectionable, but the ends, at least, are equally 
laudable; and the earnestness with which they 
are pursued can scarcely fail to do good. 

November 20.—I left Berne early this morning 
to return to Geneva by Fribourg, Gruyere, and the 
Valais. The vast circumference of antique walls 
and towers which Fribourg presents, the rock hol¬ 
lowed into numerous caverns upon which it is 
built, and the river which encompasses the whole, 
give it a very striking appearance with which the 
meanness of the interior does not correspond. It 
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was fair day, the streets were encumbered with a 
noisy chattering crowd of buyers and sellers, of 
beggars and monks and idlers. The dirt, the 
Madonnas, the colossal crucifixes, strongly recalled 
Italy. This town is so exactly on the limits of the 
Gallic and Germanic idioms, that one half of the 
inhabitants do not understand the other. A lime 
tree in the town was planted at the time of the battle 
of Morat, (1470), the trunk is twenty feet in circum¬ 
ference : last year, in a very violent storm, the 
branches were much shattered, but the wounds, I 
observed, had been dressed with proper care, and 
the tree will yet survive many generations of men ; 
under its shade, in former times, judges used to 
hold their sittings. 

The rock which serves as a base to the town is a 
soft sand stone, so easily cut that it has been per¬ 
forated with innumerable holes and niches. Mr. 
Ebel speaks of one which seems a marvel of the 
kind, being a church, or rather the mould of a 
church, four hundred feet long, dug out by two 
individuals in the space often years (1670 to 1680); 
the steeple is eighty feet high. 

The torpid tendency of the Bernese institutions is 
said to be much more marked at Fribourg, a spirit, 
eminently exclusive, closing the door against new 
men and new ideas, secures the reign of privileged 
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mediocrity. Some Fribourgeois admit that they 
are much en arrikre, but comfort themselves with the 
idea, qu’ a Soleure on est encore plus b&te ! The •go¬ 
vernment, however, permitted, in 1818, the esta¬ 
blishment of a school for the poor, in imitation of 
that at Hofwyl, but on too small a piece of ground; 
and although the twenty boys in it are well 
brought up, yet their labour, not being usefully 
applied, one of the two great objects in view, that 
of a gratuitous or of a very cheap education, is not 
attained. About the same time Father Gerard, a 
cordelier, intrusted with the department of public 
schools in the canton, organized an establishment 
which has acquired considerable reputation; being 
introduced to him by one of the magistrates, I had 
an opportunity of learning his views from himself, 
which appeared to me very much those of Pesta- 
lozzi, with this difference, that at Yverdun calcu¬ 
lation is the main subject upon which the mental 
faculties are exerted, here philology. Pfere Ge¬ 
rard believes, and I think very justly, that the phi¬ 
losophy of language presents a greater and more 
varied field to the human understanding than the 
exact sciences; taking Fenelon and Rollin for his 
guides, his object is less to adorn than to regulate 
and to purify the mind, encouraging, at the same 
time, that sort of piety which so eminently distin 
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guished the Archbishop of Cambray.—“ Places 
comme nous sommes,” he said, “ entre une reli¬ 
gion mysterieuse qui nous dit croyes, et un monde 
materiel qui nous dit voyes —c’est en voyant qu’ il 
faut apprendre k croire!” The school costs go¬ 
vernment two hundred pounds sterling a year. 
There are four hundred boys employed five hours 
a day, according to the Bell and Lancaster methods, 
from the age of six to fourteen, when they are 
apprenticed to a trade. They like the school, it 
is said, learn quickly, and those whose time is 
out give much satisfaction. A school for girls, on 
the same principles, is organized and conducted 
gratuitously, in a convent of nuns of the town, and 
has about as many scholars as the other. 

Pere Gerard is a clever man, plain and unaf¬ 
fected, and whose address is very prepossessing. 
I had conceived the most favourable opinion of his 
establishment, and went to see it the next day, 
with the same gentleman who had introduced me 
to him. We found the first and most numerous 
class a scene of confusion, the three-fourths of the 
children were idling away their time, and withal 
looking very tired; a few monitors had a circle 
round them. The second and third classes, less 
numerous, and therefore less disorderly, were yet 
too like the first; in the fourth were about twenty 
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scholars, forming groups about their monitors, who 
proposed questions rather insignificant, out of pa¬ 
pers in their hands, and received answers which 
appeared learnt by heart. Pere Gerard himself did 
not appear. I was told that the recent removal of 
the school to the house where I found it, was the 
cause of the disorder prevailing; but I can only 
speak of what I saw, which differed in no respect 
from the old hackneyed way of schools. The 
Jesuits have lately gained a great victory here, 
and established themselves in spite of the minority 
in the council, and the majority among the people 

of the canton, who did not wish to have them; they 
# * u 
certainly will meddle with education, and a little 

competition might usefully stimulate Pdre Gerard’s 
theory. The pure desire to do good generally re¬ 
quires a little worldly alloy to make it useful, and 
emulation may probably be the least objectionable. 
The Jesuits of former times were well-informed 
and able men, whose ambition had not self for its 
object, but the order; their devotedness knew no 
bounds, and was not restrained by any scruples ; 
the modem Jesuits sent here may have the devoted¬ 
ness, but certainly not the talents ; they have been 
called Capudns a cheval. 

From Fribourg to B41e, six hours, the country 

is the finest imaginable, one-half of it being 
Vot. I. 2 i 
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a forest, which, picturesque as it certainly is, 
appears strange in a country where the want of 
corn is habitually felt. Building-stone is every 
where at hand, yet houses, barns, enclosures, are 
all made of wood ; this substance is as exclusively 
used as in the back woods of America. 

The castle of Gruyere, which either gave its 
name to, or received it from, the valley, (unless, 
which is more probable, the valley, as an inhabited 
country, and the castle be considered as coeval,) 
stands on an insulated mound, its embattled walls 
gracefully sweeping round the brow of the rock ; it 
was the residence and strong hold of the last 
princely family which survived the emancipation of 
Switzerland, and was finally dispossessed by its 
creditors in 1554—an undignified termination to 
eight or ten centuries of greatness. The castle, 
in good preservation still, is the bailli’s residence. 
I did not go up to it, but heard the great hall de¬ 
scribed, where the ox used to be slaughtered, 
roasted, and served up ; the sink where the blood 
ran being still seen, in the embrasure of the only 
window; the vast chimney, the high and narrow 
projection of the wall all round the hall where the 
valorous knights of the court of Gruyere, clad in 
armour, half sat, half stood at the long table pa¬ 
rallel to the wall, and eat the ox. But a few years 
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ago the chamber of the peine forte et dure , where 
the torture was still occasionally inflicted, long 
after the sovereignty had passed to republicans, 
was likewise seen. Madame la Baillive had made 
it her dressing-room, or at least her dressing-room 
was the way to the chamber. 

The valley of Gruyere is famous, even ifl Swit¬ 
zerland, for its breed of cows, and the reputation 
of its cheese extends very far, although much of 
what is sold under the name, made in the Jura, is 
of inferior quality. Notwithstanding the very fine 
and mild weather, the cattle had all left the moun¬ 
tain on the legal day, (9th of October, when the 
summer leaves end,) and were ranging at liberty 
on the level meadows of the valley, some black 
and white, but the greater part of a reddish-brown, 
as large as the Milanese cows, the horn much less, 
and the coat not so smooth; but while the Milanese 
cows give so little milk, these are reckoned to yield 
twenty-four English quarts a day the first three 
months, twelve the next three months, six the next, 
and are three months dry ; the price of milk is two 
batz, or three-pence sterling, a pot, equal to three 
English quarts: cows here are occasionally yoked 
to the plough or wagon, and not deemed the worse 
for the labour. The pastures and the cattle rarely 
belong to the same person. The young cattle. 
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scarcely shewing yet the incipient horning, often 
drew near to look at us as we passed, then bound¬ 
ing joyously away, pursued each other across the 
pasture. The breed of hogs might be deemed fine, 
I presume, without pretending to be a connoisseur , 
by an English farmer—straight backs, thick necks, 
round bodies, and short legs, of a remarkably 
bright-red colour. The King of Prussia lately 
bought here a fine herd of cows and two bulls, 
which cost him ten louis a head. 

One of the hamlets we passed had been burnt 
to the ground thirty years ago, and re-built; 
a circumstance I learned from the following in¬ 
scription, neatly carved, in French, over the front 
of one of the houses, viz.: hes trots frbres, Jean . 

Pierre, et - ont bati cette maison sous la surinten- 

dance de Pierre; et c'est le premier edifice remonte 
aprbs le grand incenaie de 1791 ! I could not help 
smiling at the little feeling of vanity evinced by 
this inscription. 

The guide I had taken at Bale spoke very good 
French, and I found, on inquiry, he had lived twelve 
years in Paris, a commissionnaire at the comer of 
the Palais Royal; when having made some money, 
he returned to his own country to enjoy it, and be 
comfortable the rest of his days ; a project which, 
however, was a little deranged by the unlucky cir- 
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cumstance of having brought a Parisian wife along 
with him, to whom all the ruisseaux of the valley 
of Gruyfere cannot make up for those she was ac¬ 
customed to see running into the common sewer of 
the rue Froidmanteau she inhabited. 

From Mont Bovon we began a long and steep 
ascent of three hours to the Dent de Jaman, amidst 
the ruins of the mountain, confusedly hurled to¬ 
gether ; magnificent beech and pines anchored their 
huge roots among them, and their heads were ge¬ 
nerally shattered by the weight of the snows of 
many winters. The narrow ridge at the summit of 
the mountain presented in retrospect the valley we 
had just left, with its green recesses and woody 
knolls, hamlets embosomed in trees, and curling 
wreaths of smoke over them; a little sequestered 
world, obscure and peaceful, while, turning round, 
a vast and lucid field appeared before us. It was 
not the lake of Geneva properly, but a low white 
vapour, perfectly level, and covering it from shore 
to shore, so smooth and so dense, as to reflect the 
surrounding mountains ; a singular effect, I should 
not have supposed possible. The most conspicuous 
of these mountains were the prodigious group over 
Meillerie and St. Gingoulph, hiding Mount Blanc 
itself, which scarcely overtopped it. The dark 
recess on the left, in the blue haze of distance, was 
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the Valais, changed into the appearance of a deep 
and narrow bay, by the same low fog. The lofty 
ramparts on each side bore fields of ice, which had 
survived the heat of summer, and the bright ex¬ 
panse of which was not yet hid by this winter’s 
snows. Just before us, we had an easy slope, 
carpeted down with green, like a dressed English 
lawn, divided into knolls by the deep channels of 
mountain streams, heard, but not seen, through 
the dark groves of pines overgrowing their sides. 
Far below us, light white bodies, like carded cotton, 
traversed before the wind the wide lawn, and as 
we came down to this region of clouds, and were 
by moments involved in them, I was surprised to 
find them not denser than a common fog, although 
they looked so thick and solid from a distance. 
Now and then we met with a ch&let, with its ashen 
grove, and innumerable herds of cattle of the fine 
breed already described, grazing at large, and 
shaking their large sonorous bells in harmony. 
The temperature had changed many degrees the 
moment we had got on the sunny side of the moun¬ 
tain. It took us two hours to reach Montreux, by 
a zig-zag path varied with every beauty nature can 
bestow. 

I have been very fortunate in the weather, which 
is rarely so fine, and for so long a time, at this ad- 
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vanced season of the year. I called, soon after 
my arrival, on Mr. Bridel, minister of this village, 
for whom I had a letter; we had tea, very gene¬ 
rally used in Switzerland, and I found him a cheer¬ 
ful, sensible man, well versed in the history of his 
own country, and full of historical anecdotes. I 
have often had occasion to consult, and have got 
much information from, his Conservateur Suisse. 
Speaking of his canton (the Canton de Vaud), I 
learned from him, that out of about three thousand 
suits at law annually instituted, about the two 
thirds are compromised, through the means of their 
country justices of the peace. Capital condemna¬ 
tions very rarely occur, and the penitentiaries con¬ 
tain only seventy or eighty prisoners—one fourth 
of the number women. Twenty-eight thousand 
children of both sexes frequent the public schools ; 
the cnseignemetU mutuel has lately been introduced; 
the comparative results are as follows: 

By the Old method. By the New method. 

40 out of 100 read well . . . now 50 out of 100 


37 

ditto 

wrote well . .... 50 

ditto 

21 

ditto 

understood orthography . 80 

ditto 

15 

ditto 

arithmetic.31 

ditto 

38 

ditto 

knew their catechism well 49 

ditto 


Four thousand five hundred births a year keep 
up a population of one hundred and forty-six thou¬ 
sand souls. When giving an account of the rate 
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of the mutual insurance of houses in the Canton de 
Vaud, managed gratuitously by the government, I 
said, by mistake, it cost one per thousand , but it is 
one quarter per thousand, or ^th per cent. 

Taking a boat the next day, I crossed the lake 
of Geneva, still covered with the same permanent 
stratum of vapour, so low, that if this small boat 
had had a mast, I believe the sun, of which we 
could just mark the place, would have shone bright 
on the top of it. 

I landed par hazard almost at the foot of the 
rocks of Meilterie. There was only a path along 
this side of the lake, till Imperial France made to 
this country the fatal present of a military road to 
the Simplon. The facilities and temptations it will 
present to the belligerent powers in Europe in their 
future wars, changes altogether the political situa¬ 
tion of Switzerland. The landscapes on the two 
sides are as different as possible from each other, 
and as to immediate objects, wholly in favour of 
this. At the foot of bold rocks, the most pictu¬ 
resque of all trees, the chestnut, fling their horizon¬ 
tal limbs over the lake, and fishermen, numerous 
on this side, spread their nets to dry from one to 
the other, quite unconscious of picturesqueness, 
even while making a picture. No Alps on this side; 
you touch them, but do not see them, which is a 
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loss that more than counterbalances the other ad¬ 
vantages. 

The most destructive fall of mountain recorded 
in history, without excepting the modem one of 
Goldau, took place in this vicinity, twelve hundred 
and fifty years ago. The Latin chronicle of Marius, 
bishop of Avenche, says, that the mountain of 
Tauretunum, in Valais, fell so suddenly, that none 
of the inhabitants of a castle and several villages 
near its base had time to escape. The waters of 
the lake, as I have stated when speaking of Lau¬ 
sanne, were driven across with such violence as to 
sweep away every town and village on the opposite 
banks. Geneva itself, on the other extremity of 
the lake, suffered very much. 

There are here traces of a great fall of rocks, 
forming a promontory into the lake, which is about 
this point one hundred and sixty fathoms in depth; 
the mass, therefore, which fell into it, must have 
been very great, for a portion to appear above the 
surface. This situation, however, does not suit the 
description of Gregory of Tours, who says, that 
the mouth of the Rhone was obstructed by this fall 
of mountain; but as there is not any mountain at 
the mouth of the Rhone, he was evidently mistaken. 
One thousand years after this catastrophe (4th 
March, 1584), another fall happened again here. 
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but without the same fatal consequences, extending 
across the water. 

The Lake of Geneva is subject to occasional 
rising and falling of its waters three or lour feet, 
several times in succession, by a sort of oscillating 
motion, and the phenomenon occurred lately. It 
is observed likewise on the Lake of Constance, 
and on all very large lakes in America, as in 
Europe. The Lake of Geneva never freezes be¬ 
yond its edge, except at Geneva, where it is 
shallow ; it froze there, in 1709, to the distance of 
twelve hundred feet from the shore, and its tem¬ 
perature, at a great depth, is much colder than at 
the surface : at the depth of three hundred and 
twelve feet the thermometer indicated 50°, while at 
the surface it stood at 65° of Fahrenheit. 

The Rhone enters the lake very muddy, anil 
comes out transparent, which explains the forma¬ 
tion of the alluvial grounds at its mouth, that is, 
the whole valley of Aig/e, as far as Maurice. The 
lake certainly was once fifteen miles longer than at 
present. 

Fish is less plenty than formerly, being taken 
too small, and its natural enemies the pike and 
the lotte having, as it is supposed, increased. The 
largest trout on record was caught in 1663, it 
weighed sixty-two pounds, and was sent to Am- 
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sterdam, cachee as the conservateur Swisse ex¬ 
presses it, dans les profondeurs d'un enorme Pate. 
The ombre chevalier , (salmo umbra), often three 
feet long, is a most delicate fish. The fera, very 
numerous at times, seems to have migrations, like 
the herring, from one part of the lake to the 
other. 

The Rhone, from its source under the Glacier 
of the Grimsel to the Lake of Geneva, a distance 
of one hundred miles, flows between two of the 
highest chains of mountains in Europe, and most 
extensive glaciers, affording between them an ir¬ 
regular area of twenty to thirty miles in breadth, 
divided into lateral valleys by lower ridges of 
mountains at right angle with the others, each of 
these lateral valleys sending to the Rhone its tri¬ 
butary stream. This singular country forms the 
new Canton of Valais, containing sixty thousand 
inhabitants. The only place where it is accessible 
on level ground is at its extremity, towards the 
Lake of Geneva. Besides the Simplon there are 
four other passages, practicable for mules and 
horses ; towards Italy the Grand St. Bernard and 
la Turca, and towards Switzerland the Gemmie 
and the Grimsel. Chamois hunters, or those like 
them, find many other practicable issues, which 
would not be so to ordinary travellers. The valley 
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rises insensibly upwards of four thousand feet 
above the level of the Lake of Geneva, in the 
course of its one hundred miles, affording, there¬ 
fore, the utmost variety of climate. At Porte Sex, 
near the entrance, it is so narrow as to be shut up 
by means of a palisade across it, and a gate; but 
nine miles further the Rhone occupies nearly the 
whole breadth, and the bridge of St. Maurice, of 
a single arch of two hundred feet, rests against 
the Dent de Morales at one end, and the Dent dn 
Midi at the other ; two gigantic abutments, seven 
or eight thousancl feet high. 

The Romans built this very narrow, but very 
solid, bridge; and before the late construction of 
a carriage road by Meilleurie, this was the only 
one into the Valais *. Just beyond St. Maurice 
is the place marked by tradition, where the 
Theban legion, composed of six thousand soldiers, 
suffered martyrdom (A. D. 302) in the cause of 
Christianity. Gibbons shews how this fable gained 
ground, one hundred years after the supposed 
event, and occasioned the foundation of the Abbey 
of St. Maurice, still subsisting, by that Sigis- 
mond. King of Burgundy, who had been the as- 

* I returned along the lake of Geneva. The excursion here 
described into the Valais had been made a year before going into 
Italy. 
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sassin of half a score of near relations, and was 
himself at last put to death at the Abbey. 

Farther on, and about three miles before Mar- 
tigny, is the celebrated fall of water, called Pisse- 
vache, much better entitled to its reputation than 
the fall of the Staubbach. It had rained hard at 
intervals, when I approached it, and the quantity 
of water was unusually great; night was coming 
on, and the lowering sky, the jumble of rocks 
heaped up at its base, and the lowly roofs of cot¬ 
tages, unaccountably placed among them, all con¬ 
tributed to heighten the effect. 1 regretted the 
necessity of hastening to a place of shelter for the 
night, and meant to return to-day, but an inces¬ 
sant rain prevented it, as well as an intended 
excursion to the St. Bernard, which would have 
taken two days. After waiting twenty-four hours 
at a poor inn for a change of weather, the rain 
still continuing, I pushed on to Sion. The country 
appeared in high cultivation, meadows irrigated 
with care, fine orchards of apple-trees and pears, 
groves of walnut-trees, and on the sunny side of 
steep hills; vineyards on terraces, producing very 
fine wine; higher up, forests rose above forests, 
till lost in the clouds, or rather the clouds, which 
hung very low, were lost in the forest. The 
ruins of three different castles, on the points of as 



4.94 


lllSHOPS OF SiON. 


many rocks, on opposite sides of the valley, a 
couple of miles distant from each other, are marked 
by tradition as having been the strongholds of three 
freebooters, brothers, who, corresponding by sig¬ 
nals, kept the whole country in subjection, and ran¬ 
somed travellers. The same country is now the 
abode of freedom and security, the inhabitants 
live at ease, and travellers visit it for their 
amusement. Many new houses are erecting, 
and some evidently for people above the rank of 
peasants. 

Sion, the Sedunum of the Romans, is a most 
picturesque looking place ; its castle is perched on 
a pyramidal rock, and its old-fashioned walls, 
towers, and gates, are ornamented with paintings 
out of the Scriptures, the whole suggesting the 
idea of a fortified monastery. It was, in fact, the 
fortified residence of ecclesiastical princes. One 
of them, Mathieu Skinner, Bishop of Sion, not 
less a warrior than a politician, signalized him¬ 
self at the terrible battle of Marignano. The 
preceding Bishop had on his coin the figure of 
Saint Theodosius, in his pontifical robes, fighting 
against the devil, and of course beating him. But 
Bishop Skinner, in order to simplify the coin, had 
the figure of the saint taken out, leaving only the 
effigy of the devil. This singular coin for an ec- 
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clesiastic prince is preserved in the collections of 
the curious. 

Causeways and dry stone walls are valuable to 
mineralogists, as affording specimens of the va¬ 
rious rocks of the country ; to the physiognomist, a 
market in a country town presents a no less cu¬ 
rious and characteristic collection of countenances, 
but in few countries does such a collection afford 
much to admire, for “ the human face divine” is 
not the face* of one in a thousand. Sion was full 
of country people, buying and selling in the public 
square, and many a flabby, flat, toad-looking vi¬ 
sage I certainly observed among them, with glan¬ 
dular necks and weak frames, stupidly staring 
about; all which I should have deemed sjmiptoms 
of cretinism. Although very deeently dressed, 
the people could not bear a comparison in point 
of comeliness and vigour with the peasantry of 
Berne and Zurich; yet I cannot say I have thus far 
seen a legitimate cretin in this their birth-place. 
The war destroyed a vast many of them, and, 
perhaps, the use of coffee, which I am assured by 
medical men, had much diminished goitres, may 
also have had a favourable influence in regard to 
the other infirmity. 

The climate of Lower Valais is excessively hot 
in summer, and temperate in winter: but as the 
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level rises towards the upper end, the tempera¬ 
ture alters much, and the productions of the soil like¬ 
wise. The difference of -aspect of the mountains on 
each side occasions also much variety. On Mount 
Sanetsh, near Sion, in a southern exposure, you 
find barberry bushes and fox-grapes growing wild; 
the pomegranate appears out of clefts in the rocks; 
higher up chestnut and walnut trees.,,, under which 
the grasshopper sings all summer long, and vine¬ 
yards which produce excellent wine ; next corn 
fields, then forests of the beech and oak; the com¬ 
mon pine follows, and last the arole, an evergreen, 
already described between Grindelwald and Mey- 
ringen. Where trees cease to grow, many plants 
of Spitzbergen are found. Thus in the course 
of a few hours, the productions of half the globe 
pass in quick succession under your eye. Be¬ 
yond Sierra I observed a splendid house, or 
chateau, building, a rare occurrence in Switzer¬ 
land. The mountains on the left exhibited a cu¬ 
rious picture of wildness and active industry, vil¬ 
lages with their grey-stone roofs, and white¬ 
washed walls, their glittering spires, and walnut 
groves ; small vineyards in terraces, and patches 
of meadows of the most vivid green, all so clearly 
seen and strongly defined, that they suggested the 
idea of coloured prints pasted on a wall, repre- 
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senting villages and churches, fields and men, 
where no real villages and churches could stand, 
fields exist, or human creature climb. At another 
place on the right I observed, at a great height, 
a singular building, with an extended front of no 
depth, literally placarde against the rock; it was, 
of course, a convent. 

A zig-zag path, or perhaps flights of stairs, led 
to it, marked by seven white chapels, (reposoirsj 
placed at regular distances on the way. A stranger 
cannot tell in the Alps what is accessible or inac¬ 
cessible. No slope, composed of earth or broken 
fragments of stone, can form an angle of more than 
45°, and generally much less; earthy mountains, 
therefore, are always accessible, and but few rocks 
are so upright, and their surface so unbroken, as 
not to afford some places for the hardy mountaineer 
to rest his foot, some dwarfish oak or ash for his 
hand to take hold of, some narrow shelf to receive 
the ladder or notched log, by which he may reach 
in safety the beetling brow of his little field. The 
chemin des echellcs, near the baths of Leuk, is a cu¬ 
rious instance of this sort of road; eight successive 
ladders over precipices lead to a village, the in¬ 
habitants of which go up and down at any hour, 
even with loads, little suspecting that the way to 
their home is not as good as others. 
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After passing Sierra, I should have had a view 
of the Gemmi and its frozen summit on the other 
side of the Rhone, but the clouds, still as low and 
thick as yesterday, permitted me only to see at its 
base a mighty cataract, coming from I could not tell 
where, dividing in its foaming course the dark forest 
of pines, and hurrying afterwards to the Rhone. A 
slender bridge in front of the fall stretched from one 
projecting rock to another, seemed fit only for goats, 
and perhaps goat-herds. Immediately beyond this, 
the dark and deep outlet of the Leuk appeared ; a 
path along the precipitous sides leads to the cele¬ 
brated baths at the height of five thousand feet; 
it is in some places cut into the rock with a roof, to 
protect it from the fall of smaller stones frequently 
coming down from the heights above. Two bulls, 
Mr. Ebel says, being on these heights engaged in 
close combat, regardless of the ground they stood 
upon, one of them was thrust headlong down, but 
the roof could not parry such a blow as that. In 
the spring, 1799, the people of Valais, who the 
year before, after a long and obstinate resistance, 
had been obliged to submit to the constitution 
forced upon them at the point of the bayonet, took 
up arms again, and for several weeks defended this 
passage against the French, who had passed the 
Gemmi, and who, by rolling down stones and logs 
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of wood, attempted in vain to dislodge them. One 
night the Valaisans, assuming the offensive, turned 
their elevated position, forced a number of them 
down the precipice, and regained afterwards pos¬ 
session of the whole country. Unfortunately, the 
Austrians, coming to their assistance, and taking 
the lead, put them out of their own mode of war¬ 
fare ; the legitimate tactics, proving less successful 
than those of nature, could not save the country, 
which was soon after a prey to all the ravages of 
war. This unfortunate people suffered even more 
than the inhabitants of Underwald ; one-fourth of 
the population perished, with most of the Cretins, 
who had neither the sense to fly, nor the strength 
to defend themselves. 

The Col de la Gemmi , the most extraordinary of 
the passages of the Alps, is but a step above the 
baths, and you may thus reach Thun in a few hours, 
although to come from it hither by the carriage- 
road of Berne, Fribourg, Vevay, St. Maurice, $rc., 
is a journey of two hundred miles. Switzerland is 
a labyrinth, of which Mr. Ebel is the Ariadne, and 
his excellent Manuel de la Suisse the thread; such 
is its infallibility, that the guides, each in his lo¬ 
cality with which he is so well acquainted, quote the 
book, and consult it. 

The properties of these waters are much the 
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same as those of Pfeffer’s baths, but their tempera 
ture is higher, being 37° to 40°, instead of 28° to 
30°. Notwithstanding the threatening situation of 
the latter, they are not exposed to any accidents, 
while the buildings at Leuken, and all in them, 
were swept off by avalanches in 1719 and 1758; 
but the danger is over before the bathing season. 

The traces of falls of rocks, more or less con¬ 
siderable, and more or less ancient, arc visible 
every where in the Valais ; we have passed by 
fragments fallen but a few days, nay a few hours, 
while others of considerable size bear on their 
summits the ruins of castles, of which all tradition 
is lost. Our earth, in its early youth, must have 
presented a rugged contiguity of crags and preci¬ 
pices, which it has been the work of succeeding 
ages to smooth down, and bring a little nearer to a 
level. 

On the other side of the Rhone, ten miles above 
the opening towards Leuken, and in a commanding 
situation, I was shewn the village and castle of the 
Baron de Raron, whose history will be found in 
the second volume of this work, chap. xx. 

The people of the high, and those of the low 
Valais, form two distinct races; the first enjoying, 
with a healthy climate, a much better state of 
health, and superior comeliness of person. Goitres 
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;ukJ Cretins disappear altogether, the language even 
is different, passing from the Romand dialect to the 
German. This is the same race of people found in 
the Waldstetten, in the valley of Hasli, in the Sim- 
menthal, and traced to a Swedish origin. It is sin¬ 
gular enough that till the Revolution in 1798, and 
for three hundred and fifty years before, the people 
ol Lower Valais were subjects of Upper Valais, 
having been conquered by them from the Duke of 
Savoy in the fifteenth century. The two popula¬ 
tions are now associated on a footing of equality, 
under the same government, forming the twentieth 
canton of the Helvetic league. They are a simple, 
honest, religious people, and of their bravery they 
have given the strongest proofs in 1798-99. As to 
industry, learning, and cleanliness, they certainly 
are not pre-eminent, and to the want of the latter 
quality the indigenous infirmities already mentioned 
may in a great measure be attributed. Such is 
their veneration for Madonnas, and other symbols of 
the Roman Catholic faith, that however far off they 
see any thing of the kind, they never fail to take 
off their hats; observing the postilions do this 
frequently without any apparent object, I generally 
discovered at last, by looking round over the moun¬ 
tains, some solitary cross in the clouds, to which 
the devotion was directed. 
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Biu eg, November. 

After a tempestuous night, the Simplon was this 
morning all white with snow, and icicles of a re¬ 
spectable length hung down the roofs of the houses. 
My landlady came to tell me, with a look of great 
concern, in which I was bound to believe, that the 
director of the road declared it impassable to-day. 
Bad weather, even on a journey, is to me rarely 
unwelcome ; it affords an ostensible reason and 
plausible apology for keeping within doors. That 
the impediment would be nothing if you really had 
a wish to go abroad, is a secret you need not dis¬ 
close to the world, nor even acknowledge to your¬ 
self ; it is sufficient that the excuse be legitimate. 
Shut the door, stir the fire, and enjoy yourself with 
a safe conscience. Keller’s map under my eye, I 
have been curiously retracing my own steps all 
over the mighty maze in a nut-shell, which Switzer¬ 
land presents, where you may travel long and far 
among new and varied scenes, all within a stone’s 
throw of each other, and not only may travel, but 
must, if you choose to see them, as they are not mu¬ 
tually accessible but by very circuitous ways. Hav¬ 
ing come to our station on the chalet’s roof of the 
Wingern Alp last year, I found by the scale that 
the direction, in a straight line from that spot, to the 
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one where I now am, at the foot of the Simplon, is 
but twenty miles; from many points on the inter¬ 
mediate frozen ridge both places might be seen at 
once, and even persons known, and signals given, 
by the aid of a telescope. Formerly, as I have 
elsewhere stated, people went to mass, to a wed¬ 
ding, or to a funeral, from one to the other place. 

The Romans never came up so far as this into 
the Valais. The wall they had built across, in 
order to shut out unsubdued barbarians, like the 
one on the northern boundary of England to shut 
out the Piets, stood six miles below Brieg, and 
Sion was their last fortress. 

Domo d'Ossola . This morning announcing a fine 
day, all the Simplon travellers at the inn were up 
ready for the ascent before sun-rise, and so soon 
as a narrow edge of fire just marked the outline of 
the highest summit towards the east. As we went 
up, the valley we had left displayed, in an extent of 
many miles, numerous villages and little towns, 
sketched in white over the universal dark green, 
with the Rhone, here very inconsiderable, winding 
its way amidst the whole. This imperial road is 
twenty-five to thirty feet wide, hard and smooth, 
rising only two inches and a half in six feet, never 
more, and sometimes less, a good horse can trot up 
as well as down. There are seven sheltering-house;' 
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(maisons de refuge) on the Valais side, and three' 
on the Italian; these houses, solidly built, have 
two or three rooms on the ground-floor, and as 
many above; the people who have the care of the 
road live in them. There is besides, on the summit, 
an hospice like the great one on the St. Bernard, 
but established in a temporary building, while a 
new one is erecting in a style of magnificence, which 
probably may prevent its ever being finished; nor 
is it, in fact, necessary, with so many other houses 
in different parts of the road. Yet I should be 
sorry to see the good old romantic establishment of 
the monks and the dogs reformed altogether. The 
elements, in league with the levelling tide of im¬ 
provement of the age, destroyed last winter most 
of the dogs of the great St. Bernard, who died at 
the post of honour, under the multiplied avalanches 
of the most snowy winter in the memory of man. 
What with this road, and the road over Mont Cenis, 
all the glory, the poetry, or, if you please, the sport 
of crossing the Alps are lost; one might as well 
travel in Flanders. In three hours we reached the 
third house, where the horses rested an hour, while 
we warmed ourselves near a blazing fire. In the 
construction of the road thus far there had been no 
great difficulties to encounter; in two hours more 
we came to the first gallery through the rock, about 
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twenty feet wide, and one hundred feet long, all 
over icicles six feet long ; half-an-hour after we ar¬ 
rived at the fifth house, and the sixth again at the 
same distance of time, where the additional horses 
are taken off, and you pay toll at a gate for the re¬ 
mainder. All the danger from avalanches is be¬ 
tween these two houses, the fifth and sixth, from a 
glacier on the left, higher up in the mountain, and 
the edge of which is visible from the road. The 
Saltine has its source under it; all the passages 
across the Alps follow the course of some stream, as 
the Simplon road does of this torrent. Theold path, 
still visible by following it much more closely, was 
six miles shorter, but much more steep, and very 
dangerous. There are posts, fifteen or twenty feet 
high, set up along the road at regular distances, to 
mark it in deep snows; carriages are then placed 
on sledges, and the people at the different houses 
turn out and clear the track. The Milan mail over 
the Simplon is never stopped. From the highest 
point, six thousand one hundred and seventy-four 
feet above the sea*, you descend in half an hour 


* The highest point of the Mont Cenis road is six thousand 
three hundred and sixty feet; of the Gemini, six thousand nine 
hundred and eighty-four feet; of the Grimsel, six thousand five 
hundred and sixty-eight feet; of the St. Gothard, six thousand 
t hree hundred and forty-eight feet ; of the Griez, in Upper Valais, 
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to the hospice, and in half an hour more you reach 
the village of Simplon, where the post-house is si¬ 
tuated ; it probably is the highest village in Europe, 
and though almost in Italy, their winter lasts eight 
months. This first stage is reckoned six posts, and 
took eight hours, including one and a hall' hour's 
rest. The descent to Domo d’Ossola is reckoned 
four posts and three-quarters, and took four hours, 
including half an hour at the Piedmontese custom¬ 
house ; altogether twelve to thirteen hours for the 
passage of the Simplon. The south side, much more 
exposed to falls of stones, has no avalanches to 
fear, and there are consequently not half so many 
houses of shelter, and these mere caravansaries, 
not permanently inhabited. This descent, towards 
Italy, is extremely beautiful, sublime, and even 
terrific. The road from Bienne to BAle, already 
described, may give some faint idea of it. Nothing 
can be more striking than the labyrinth of the Val 
Vedri, and the four long galleries through the rocks. 
Yesterday, at the sight of some stones lately fallen, 
and lying on the road, the postilion, looking round 
to me, said, “ Ah, Monsieur! ce n’etait pas commc 
celit du terns de l’Empereur !”■—“ Comment,” I an- 

opposite the* Grimscl, seven thousand three hundred and forty-four 
feet; and the St. Bernard, seven thousand live hundred and forty- 
eight feet. 
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swcred, “ est cc que les pierres ne tombaient pas 
dans cc terns la—“ Oui! oui! mais crac—c’etait 
6te—ne me parlez pas de ce B— de gouvemement 
ci!” added he, shrugging up his shoulders. Such 
is the feeling on this side of the Simplon—on the 
Valais side it is wholly different. As to the policy 
of keeping this road in repair at an enormous ex¬ 
pense, there certainly does not seem any great 
inducement for the Sardinian government to do it; 
it is not a commercial road, and never was tra¬ 
velled but by artillery or post-chaises; no good is 
to come from it to either Sardinia, Austria, or Swit¬ 
zerland, in any point of view, and it is easy to 
foresee that it will in time return, in a great degree, 
to its wild state. Near a marble quarry, at the 
foot of the Simplon, lay by the road-side a very 
fine block, thirty-two feet long, and four and a half 
feet thick—the rough shaft of a column. 

The first view of Italy is such as to give the 
most favourable opinion of the country, meadows 
irrigated with the greatest care and of the finest 
verdure, as well as perfectly level and smooth, 
vines over mulberry trees, and luxurious fields of 
maize, villages irregularly and oddly, rather than 
meanly, built; and on the hills on both sides of 
the valley of Domo d’Ossola, a vast contiguity of 
shade, with large square towers, by way of 
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steeples, over village churches, and innumerable 
country-houses peeping through the trees, most of 
them appearing at a distance magnificent. In the 
little town of Domo d’Ossola you hear, on all sides, 
the sound of the chisel against the marble, and 
the streets are strewed over with the bright frag¬ 
ments. This already looks like the country of the 
fine arts. 

The Alps, much more abrupt on this their 
southern front than on the northern, look sternly 
on Italy. Amidst a mild and rich landscape these 
enormous bulwarks rise abruptly from the plains of 
Lombardy, which are three thousand feet lower 
than the level ground on the Swiss side, a differ¬ 
ence which adds much to their magnitude. 

Having returned to Geneva, where we intend 
spending the winter, I shall have no more to speak 
of travels, and what remains for me to say of S wit 
zerland, relates to men and not to things. 


No town was ever blessed with soirees , or what 
is, I believe, now called in London, “ evenings at 
home,” to such an extent as Geneva. They go on 
multiplying from November to the approach of 
spring, when the superior attractions of the coun 
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try soon put an end to them; and this division of 
the year is, I must say, rather more rational than 
the one prevailing in London. Geneva is a small 
town, and the genteel part still smaller; carriages 
are out of the question, sedan chairs even are 
rarely used, and the beau monde repair on foot to 
their parties. Soon after eight in the evening 
ladies sally forth, wrapped up in a cloak and hood, 
a rebellious feather only appearing sometimes in 
front, and walk on tiptoe about the streets, pre¬ 
ceded by their maid, who carries a lantern ; when 
they reach their destination, the cloak and double 
shoes are thrown off in an anteroom, appropriated 
to the purpose; their dress is shaken out a little by 
the attentive maid, their shawl thrown afresh over 
the shoulders with negligent propriety, their cap 
set to rights, and then they slide in lightly, to ap¬ 
pearance quite unconscious of looks, make their 
courtesy, take their seat, and try to be agreeable 
with their next neighbour ; yet now and then they 
stifle a yawn, and change place under some pre¬ 
tence, for the sake of changing, and curiously turn 
over young ladies, or young gentlemen’s, drawings, 
placed on the table with prints and books, upon 
which they would not bestow a look if they could 
help it, nor listen to the music, to which they now 
seem attentive. Tea comes at last, with heaps of 
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sweet things ; a few card parties are arranged, and 
as the hour of eleven or twelve strikes, the maid 
and lantern are announced in a whisper to each of 
the fair visiters. Mean time the men, in groups 
about the room, discuss the news of the day, fo¬ 
reign or domestic politics, but mostly the latter, 
making themselves very merry with the speech in 
council of such or such a member, (of course of the 
adverse party), who talked for two hours on the 
merest trifle in the world, and thought he was esta¬ 
blishing his reputation as a statesman for ever. 
Many complain of the growing evil and intolerable 
hardship, of sitting from four to eight or nine 
o’clock every day throughout the year, to hear long 
speeches and do nothing. It was, indeed, once 
observed, that during the fifteen years they belonged 
to the French, Monsieur le Prefet went through 
the same business with far greater ease all alone, 
and in half the time; but this anti-national and im¬ 
prudent reflection met with indignant frowns, and 
this short answer:—It is not for the sake of the 
themes boys do at school, but in order to form 
their understanding by the exercise, that schools 
are instituted; any schoolmaster might, no doubt, 
perform the task better, and more quickly than his 
boys; yet to take it out of their hands would not 
answer the purpose, any more than intrusting the 
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business of the state to a French Prefect, instead 
of an assembly of counsellors of state, prosing, 
captious, and dilatory as they may be. In short, 
legislative assemblies are not so much intended 
pour faire des affaires , que pour faire des moeurs! 
as to time lost, it is fully as well employed in the 
council-chamber as in the cercle de Larive, where 
most of us would be; the majority may call for 
the question when they please, close the discus¬ 
sion, and come to a vote ; therefore long speeches 
must, upon the whole, be amusing to them, since 
they submit to hear them out. 

Large parties, at Geneva, are laborious under¬ 
takings for the mistress of the house, especially 
when she happens to be on the verge of her cast , 
and considered in the light of a parvenue; she 
must not only remember all who ought to be in¬ 
vited, but remember to forget all who ought not, 
choose her night well, not to interfere with other 
parties, likely to draw off the crowd in preference, 
and make it a point to have some distinguished 
personage to give a zest to the party. The run¬ 
away Hospodar of Valachia, for instance, with his 
diamonds and his court; a British prince, who re¬ 
members the names of every grandmother he knew 
here in his early youth, and delights them with the 
long-forgotten tale of their beauty and accomplish- 
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ments ; Lady Morgan, an Italian singer, the pup* 
pet-show, &c. ; and, after all, when the soiree is 
happily over, most people say it was tiresome; and 
the mistress of the house, above all, will exclaim, 
quelle corvte / When we find every body thus bent 
on doing what pleases no one, we might be 
tempted to say with Bazile in the play, CBarbiere 
de Seville), astonished at seeing every one sup¬ 
porting of a common accord what they all know 
to be a falsehood ; qui est ce done que Von trompe ?— 
tout le monde est du secret. I do not mean to find 
fault with Genevan soirees particularly ; these sort 
of things are singularly alike every where, but 
here the real social intercourse rests on other 
foundations, and is connected with a state of 
manners, not obvious to transient observers, and 
of which I shall soon give some account. But to 
return to the subject of great parties, friendly con¬ 
versation is certainly out of the question there, 
and vanity itself has not fair play ! yet when you 
are neither familiar with any one, nor anxious to 
shine; when not particularly in love with your 
company or with yourself, a crowd is upon the 
whole safer than a select party, and of two evils 
the least. We meet here , said once an inge¬ 
nious inhabitant of a country town in England, 
toe meet every evening , we never try to entertain 
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each other by conversation , knowing well we should 
not succeed , but go to cards immediately. Any thing, 
in fact, which releases people from the obligation 
of being agreeable, affords them the only chance 
of being so. 

All the world has heard of the fogs of London, 
where there is a great deal of smoke, indeed, but 
no more fogs than elsewhere; and never of Ge¬ 
nevan fogs, which are the most permanent and the 
thickest I ever saw ; for three months, November, 
December, and January, the sun has not been 
seen at all. This state of the atmosphere is al¬ 
ways accompanied by the mildest temperature, 
but the frost sets in, the moment the sun appears. 
At Lyons, in the south of France, fogs prevail in 
an equal degree, but what is not become pro¬ 
verbial passes unobserved by the greater part of 
mankind. 

The College and the Auditoire are free schools, 
open to all without expense ; the whole male po¬ 
pulation goes to college at five years old, and 
leaves it at fourteen. In the ninth class they learn 

4. 

to read for one year ; in the eighth to write for 
two years; each of the other seven classes take 
one year ; and in these seven years they learn the 
catechism, grammar, Latin, and a little Greek, 
being employed six hours a day in summer, and 
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five in winter. Places in the four higher classes 
are determined by what are called attacks , the 
boys challenging one another to the best lesson, or 
the best theme. Prizes are distributed annually, 
and the day is a national festival. The magis¬ 
trates in a. body, the ministers and professors, the 
whole people, repair to the cathedral, where the 
first magistrate of the Republic proclaims aloud 
the names of those who have prizes; but the day 
after, each victorious candidate is subjected to a 
grabot *, that is, a public examination, and a se¬ 
vere one too, of their moral and scholar-like con¬ 
duct during the year, the result of which may be 
the loss of the prize obtained. Every thing in 
this solemnity is calculated to excite emulation, 
perhaps to excess. After leaving college the 
young men attend the Auditoire of the Academy, 
that is to say, follow the lessons of the professors 
of belles-lettres for three years ; philosophy after¬ 
wards, and finally, law and divinity. 

The Genevans know that their system of edu¬ 
cation has defects, and are anxious to correct 
them. The four first years at the college, for in¬ 
stance, are spent in learning to read and write, 

* The members of the Executive Council are liable to be 
turned out by a vote of two-thirds of the members of the Council 
of Representatives. 1'his counterpart of an election is called 
Grabot. 
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which might be taught better in half the time, and 
with it elements of various arts and sciences, by 
the Bell and Lancaster methods; besides, the five 
or six following years are mostly employed in 
learning dead languages, without utility to the 
nine-tenths of those who attend college, being in¬ 
applicable to their situation in life. I am told the 
parents of the class of tradesmen are very anxious 
their children should be Latin scholars; but al¬ 
lowing for the prejudice, it is no reason why more 
should not be taught. The want of method is 
complained of in the distribution of the lectures 
in the Auditoires of the Academy ; there are often 
several lectures on the same subject, while other 
branches are not taught at all. 

The citizens of Geneva, as at Rome, in the he¬ 
roic ages of the Republic, serve their country for 
love altogether; her magistrates, her clergy, her 
learned professors, are all of the heroic stamp, 
and fulfil their respective avocations for little or 
no reward. Yet it seems to me, that as the heroic 
and even the paternal ages are over every where, 
learned professors might submit to receive a com¬ 
pensation for their services, in lieu of the patri¬ 
cian eminence, which was their portion formerly. 
Adam Smith deemed a pecuniary stimulant appli¬ 
cable to the scientific professions as well as to 
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others, and the learned professors, his country¬ 
men, receive, some of them, as much as two 
thousand pounds sterling a year from their pupils, 
without being the worse for it; there is really no 
reason why learning should be put on bread and 
water. 

Ever since the Reformation the public establish¬ 
ments of education at Geneva have enjoyed a 
high degree of reputation, and although charged 
with Calvinistical severity, have always kept 
pace with the progress of knowledge in Europe. 
Two celebrated professors, born at the beginning 
of the last century, rivals in glory, but not the less 
friends, Cramer and Calendrini*, taught the New¬ 
tonian discoveries from their first promulgation; 
and new mathematical chairs were established for 
them in 1724: both these learned men were ma¬ 
gistrates of the Republic, as also the learned and 
modest Abauzit-^-. Experimental philosophy and 

* When, in 1731, the Academy of Sciences of Paris gave 
Cramer the proximc accessit on a question respecting the orbits 
of the planets, for which Bcrnouilli received the prize, the latter 
admitted that il dex-oit sa couronne nux menagemens qu’il avoit 
gardes envers les tourbillons! 

t Abauzit, who lived to the advanced age of eighty-seven, 
travelled in his youth in England and Holland, and became inti¬ 
mately acquainted with Bayle and with Sir Isaac Newton. The 
latter, when he sent him his Comercium Epistolicum , wrote, that he 
was a fit judge between Leibnitz and him. He had before dis- 
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natural history soon after attracted the attention 
of Europe by the discovery of a new principle hi¬ 
therto unknown. Trembley, Tallabert, Bonnet, 
De Saussure, De Luc, $*c., distinguished them¬ 
selves by their experiments, the zeal and sagacity 
with which they collected facts. Neither Trembly 
nor Bonnet were professors of the Auditoire, but 
they nevertheless contributed much to the advance¬ 
ment of public education. The council created, in 
1737, a professorship of experimental philosophy 
for Tallabert, while Burlamachi, at the same time, 
delivered lectures on the laws of nations. The 
events of the last twenty years have, in some de¬ 
gree, damped the spirit of mental improvement, 
heretofore so conspicuous here; and the present 

covered an error in the Principia, which was, in consequence 
corrected in the next edition ; and he had also changed Newton’s 
opinion respecting the total and central eclipse observed by Thales, 
in the year 585 before Christ, which is so essential to chronology. 
The extreme simplicity and modesty of Abauzit made him impart 
his opinions and discoveries to his friends rather than to the public. 
Rousseau was surprised to find him better informed than himself 
on the subject of ancient music, of which he had made a par¬ 
ticular study. When Voltaire was told by a foreigner, that he was 
come to Geneva to see the first man in Europe, his answer was, 
“ Then you are come to see Abauzit /” He was born at Usez, in 
France (l(>79)» of a Protestant family ; but he was educated at 
Geneva, where his mother sent him in his infancy, to save him 
from being taken away from her, and brought up a Catholic, as 
was then dene. She was in consequence sent to prison herself. 
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generation does not promise to be very distin¬ 
guished in the paths of science, for those eminent 
professors Geneva still possesses belong to other 
times; yet as the public is aware of this defi¬ 
ciency, a hope remains that it will not exist long, 
particularly as a new and better organization of 
the Auditoire is in contemplation. Some want it 
to be erected into a university; but others, com¬ 
paring the internal peace they enjoy with the agi¬ 
tated state of German universities, are apprehen¬ 
sive the influx of foreign students would require a 
new system of police inconsistent with the nature 
of their government; that it would break in upon 
their privacy, and, by enhancing the price of the 
necessaries of life, be a source of profit to their 
neighbours, and loss to themselves, as their own 
territory is too limited to supply the consumption 
of the town. Their object is to secure as good a 
system of education as possible for their own 
children, not to set up as teachers for the rest of 
Europe, which even in a mercenary point of view, 
would be a hazardous speculation. The richest 
among foreign students, now in Geneva, board 
with clergymen, who undertake to assist their 
studies, as well as overlook their conduct, for one 
hundred louis, or pounds sterling, a year: board¬ 
ing merely may be had at half price, or even less. 
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The college is a scholastic-looking building, its 
library, occasionally recruited with modern books, 
contains forty thousand volumes; the correspondence 
of Calvin, of Theodore de Beza, and other cele¬ 
brated reformers, is preserved there ; and it were 
to be wished, the patient and intelligent editor of 
the Extraits du Conseil d’etat of Geneva, would un¬ 
dertake to investigate and publish what is most 
curious and characteristic of the sixteenth cen- 
turv. 

When comparing the public establishments of 
education at Geneva with those of other countries, 
and their respective results, we soon find we must 
look elsewhere for an adequate cause for the ma¬ 
nifest superiority of Geneva. I have heard it 
ascribed to the domestic impulse given by parents 
themselves, and especially to the enlightened and 
indefatigable zeal of mothers; my own observa¬ 
tions tend to confirm the opinion. We are natu¬ 
rally led to inquire liow these mothers themselves 
are brought up; I shall give some account of the 
most remarkable feature in their education: A 
stranger when first admitted to some sort ol familiar 
intercourse at Geneva, soon takes notice of certain 
endearing epithets which women of all ages are in 
the habit of bestowing on one another, such as “ mon 
ceeur,” “ mon ch&ux ,” “ ma mignone ,” * e mon ange.” 
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The objects of* this interchange of endearment, I 
was told, are women of some Sunday society ; this 
explanation only increasing my curiosity, I made 
further inquiries, of which the following was the 
result:—Both boys and girls are from their birth 
associated to other children of the same age and 
sex*; boys under the designation of the same 
volee, and girls o! the same socicle du dirnamhc, 
meet at some of the parents houses every Sunday, 
but neither fathers nor mothers, nor even brothers 
and sisters, unless of the same society, art' pre 
sent; a gouter -ort of'light supper) is given to 
them, composed of fruit, pastry, <$(., of which, 
being left to thetr own control, they partake at dis¬ 
cretion, and du and say whai they please. A sort of 
natural subordmavuii soon establishes itself amongst 
them; the cleverest, and most good-natured, the 
strongest and the wisest, soon acquire an influence 
over the others, which increases gradually with 
age f. They feel no jealousy of a superiority in¬ 
sensibly established and acknowledged by them- 

* Treaties are conclude ! eventually between parents, before 
the birth of a child, and negotiations have even been known to 
take place in regard to those who never were conceived. 

+ Young men of the. same volee remain as such united at 
college, and until their dispersion over the world; but even then, 
hey retain always a strong predilection in favour of their early 
companions. 



FEMALE ORPHANS. 


521 


selves: it reflects credit on the whole volee, or 
societe, the merits of one member are the boast of 
all, and thus twelve individuals are led to take the 
best among them for their model. There have been 
examples of young female orphans extremely well 
educated by their societe, others have there found 
means to counteract the bad education they received 
at home: but there is not one instance of a whole 
association being contaminate*! by the vicious pro¬ 
pensities of an individual. Young women, left to 
their own guidance under he safeguard of their 
innocence and mutual protecnon. at the age of fif¬ 
teen as well as at five, go out where they please 
unattended, without any question.- being asked, or 
any inconvenience being found to result from the 
liberty given them- there are very few instances 
indeed of women bev > the very lowest class, mar¬ 
ried or not, whose conduct is suspected. Women, 
generally doomed to live and die where they are 
bom, and whose friendships are rarely interrupted 
b y any long absence, being gentler, more affec¬ 
tionate and caressing than men, retain habitually 
through life,in speaking to one another, those youth¬ 
ful expressions of fondness which had attracted my 
notice ; but men, as well as women, always make 
a great difference between the friends of their so¬ 
ciety and those who are not. It has been said of 
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Geneva, that however long a stranger may live 
there, or be of all the soirees, he never will get far¬ 
ther : this must be explained; not being of any 
man's voice , he will not be treated with the familia¬ 
rity of an object of intimate association from the 
earliest infancy. These are the friendships de¬ 
scribed by Montaigne, which the stranger would 
not probably have met with in his own country, and 
may therefore dispense with at Geneva. Young 
women meet by themselves until one of them mar¬ 
ries ; the husband becomes, ipso facto, of the societi 
du Demanehe of his wife ; other men, not married, 
are from that moment admitted ; each of the girls 
designates those she wishes to invite, who are ad¬ 
mitted if the rest have no objection : this is a great 
change; the young people of the two sexes now 
learn to know each other, and most marriages ori¬ 
ginate in this manner, being seldom the result of 
mere prudential arrangements made by the parents; 
some matches occur unequal in point of fortune, but 
very few between persons of unequal and incompa¬ 
tible tempers. Husbands are, as we have seen, of 
the society of their wives, quitting those to which 
they had previously belonged; the wife therefore 
determines the cast of her husband. It is not un¬ 
common for men of the haute socicte of Geneva to be 
seen there no more after they have married beneath 
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them; this is not an exclusion, but a voluntary 
estrangement, of which the motive does them credit. 
It may be asked what constitutes the haute soctttS 
of a country like Geneva, without hereditary titles, 
without nobility, without entailed estates, or even 
large territorial estates, for want of a territory—such, 
indeed, is the natural tendency to these distinctions, 
that we find them in all countries; vanity is never 
at a loss for a pretence. In Virginia, priority of 
transportation among the founders of families, at 
the time the colony was a sort of Botany Bay of the 
mother country, is said to form a claim to prece¬ 
dency among their descendants. This may only be 
a bad joke on Virginians, but it is, nevertheless, 
true, that men will turn every thing to the account 
of their pride. At Geneva, the families of those 
who took shelter there at the time of the Reforma¬ 
tion, were, it seems, the first founders of the haute 
societe; for the bloody quarrels between the infant 
Republic and the Dukes of Savoie, had previously 
driven away all the nobles ; all those holding places 
under government; all the rich; all those whose 
vanity, or whose education, connected them with 
the great. The clergy also went away at the Re¬ 
formation, and the canaille only remained at last. 
Protestants coming amongst them appeared like fel¬ 
low-sufferers. and high-minded men, who had pre- 
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ferred exile to the sacrifice of their conscientious 
opinions, could not fail to be well received ; their 
birth, wealth, superior education and learning, ex¬ 
cited no jealousy among the people, but more pro¬ 
bably gratified their pride, and they allowed these 
foreigners to preserve their rank. All the names 
ending in I of the beau monde of Geneva date from 
the first period of the Reformation ; they were Ita¬ 
lian exiles. The revocation of the edict of Nantz 
added some new families to the first; but the crowd 
of foreign tradesmen, who, like their betters, availed 
themselves of the protection of Geneva laws, and 
flourished under them, remained in the rear ranks, 
and found it difficult to make their way into the 
more distinguished society which took possession 
of the higher end of the town, because pleasanter, 
and in time it became synonymous to be of the ville 
haute or of the haute socicte —a person in power, a 
patrician. Much jealousy then prevailed between 
the high and low town, and it might be said, with 
as much truth as is strictly requisite to gi ve currency 
to a joke, that the frequent revolutions in Geneva 
during the last century came from its not being 
built on level ground— Nos degres de noblesse , said 
a Genevan, sont des escaliers. 

Humane institutions are multiplied at Geneva 
even to excess, and lead to some of the inconveni- 
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encies of the poor laws of England—that of giving 
a premium to idleness, for which the industrious 
suffer, and of increasing population beyond the 
means of subsistence. The saving bank is the 
institution which promises to do most good, without 
the possibility of abuse; it may indeed be consi¬ 
dered as one of the greatest social improvements 
in our days. When the saving bank of Geneva 
was first established, a rich Genevan granted a 
mortgage on his estate for the security of deposits, 
giving also a considerable sum of money as a pre¬ 
mium, in order to encourage them; in two years 
nine hundred and sixty-six individuals have depo¬ 
sited four hundred and twenty-eight thousand four 
hundred and five florins, eight thousand four hun¬ 
dred pounds sterling. I should mention the Orphan 
Asylum, established twelve years ago by some 
Genevan ladies, who direct it; they have now 
thirty-six pupils brought up to industry and mo¬ 
rality, who cost five hundred and seventy florins, 
or eleven pounds sterling a year each, all expenses 
included, and deducting the proceeds of their work. 
Although many of them, born in poverty, and neg¬ 
lected in early youth, entered with bad habits and 
some vices, they have been so entirely reclaimed 
by the discipline of the establishment, and the 
few already placed in service have turned out 
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so well, that they are now in great request as ser¬ 
vants. 

The hospital, well administered, is in a healthy 
situation, and kept very clean; it contained, when 
I saw it, two hundred and eleven sick, but medical 
advice, and assistance in food and money, were ex¬ 
tended to many more individuals out of doors, to 
the poor as well as the sick, at the annual expense 
of three thousand five hundred pounds sterling. 
The number of foundlings received from the whole 
canton does not exceed thirty a year. I was shocked 
to see in the hospital about thirty-five insane pa¬ 
tients, laying most of them naked on straw in their 
respective cells, of which they had broken the win¬ 
dows, and yelling like wild beasts. Mad-houses 
were in this or in a worse state all over Europe not 
many years ago, and are so still in most countries; 
but I should have expected to have seen the late im¬ 
provements introduced in England in full operation 
at Geneva, where they are known to many who have 
seen the new establishments in London, as I have 
lately seen them myself with admiration ; yet no 
steps are taken to reform and improve their own 
barbarous establishment*. 

* It was the excess of mismanagement which brought on the 
reform of mad-houses in England, and especially of New Ikthlem. 
St. Luke’s, the first house of the kind I visited, appeared to me 
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The prisons of Geneva, tolerably clean, are 
otherwise in a state of great imperfection ; debtors, 
very few luckily, are shut up with petty offenders ; 
criminals, tried and not tried, are likewise together. 

perfection ; but New Bcthlem, which I saw afterwards, far ex¬ 
ceeds it. Formerly the insane were treated as criminals, that is, 
with unnecessary rigour ; now, criminals are treated as persons 
under mental derangement, that is, both restrained from doing 
harm, and subjected to proper discipline, with a view to induce 
new habits and a new course of ideas. A striking resemblance 
is observable in the New Penitentiary (Millbank) and New 
Ik-thlem. The principle of classification, separation, occupation, 
prevails in both ; with this difference, that the patients at New 
lletIdem are not regularly employed, as those in the Penitentiary. 
It is true, they cannot be trusted with all sorts of tools, but there 
are those of an innocent description, such as the stocking-frame and 
the loom. A taste for occupation might be introduced, as good 
order has been. I saw, at New Bcthlem, a woman who had been 
for fen years chained to the wall in the old institution, and her 
hands besides conlined by a straight waistcoat, because she would 
not keep on her clothes. I have seen this same woman at large 
in New Bcthlem, decently dressed, and quietly working at her 
needle or knitting stockings. 

When she and others in her situation were first let loose, they 
were frantic with joy, then soon began to be disorderly; at the 
first outrage committed, they wore seized and confined as before. 
A new experiment was tried, with the same result, only that the 
interval of good behaviour was longer; and so on, from day to 
day, until they learned to be ruled, and to be mad decently. In 
St. Luke's, I observed only two cases, of patients destroying their 
bedding and clothes, aud obliged to be chained ; at New Bethlem, 
not even one. It is an error to suppose that people are mad at all 
points, or are vicious at all points. Conscience or intellect gene- 
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When I visited the prison I found sixty-two indi¬ 
viduals, two of whom only were detained for debt; 
one half of the number worked in different rooms, 
six or eight together, at various trades, sleeping 
two and two on straw mattresses provided for 


rally remains assailable somewhere, and tlm woman above-men¬ 
tioned furnishes a proof that the last spark of rationality is not 
easily extinguished. 'I hr insane will submit to rule, and be the 
better for it, but they will not submit to be chained like wild 
beasts. Every mode ot withdrawing the mind from the usual 
course ol ideas should be used. Lord Hubert S., one of the 
most active and most useful of the directors of New lkthlem, 
piques himself with having given the patients windows to look 
over on the country and the passengers on the road ; this does 
not seem to answer at Geneva, but there are reasons for the dif¬ 
ference. At the New Bcthlem, the windows are in a long gallery, 
where the patients walk freely, and not in solitude ; they have, 
besides, access to large courts, with grass and trees. At Geneva, 
they look from the window of the cell, where they are detained 
in solitary and perpetual confinement, and comparing the liberty 
of those in the public walks, with their own situation, they are 
not amused, but, on the contrary, made extremely angry ; the 
more so from the provocation they receive from boys and vulgar 
people, the windows being too near the walks. 

The straight waistcoat is discarded in the new establishments, 
and leathern belts substituted, to which the wrists are fastened by 
a ring, so as to allow in u great degree the use of the hands. I 
saw, in Guy’s hospital, a woman whose feet mortified in conse¬ 
quence of the cold and damp, and the pressure of her fetters in a 
private mad-house, and who had both legs amputated very lately. 
She seemed to have recovered her reason in a great degree, and 
expressed how comparatively happy she was ! 
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diem ; strong liquors are not allowed ; the chaplain 
appeared to perform his duties with zeal and intelli¬ 
gence, and the gaoler seemed a humane man. The 
want of space here, as at the hospital, seems to 
raise impediments to reform, and this want of space 
is due to the fortifications. 

The fact is, that all the institutions of Geneva 
were so early tolerable, that the necessity of making 
them better was never so urgent and imperious as 
elsewhere ; yet perfection is incumbent on Geneva 
on peculiar grounds. For nearly three centuries its 
moral reputation made its principal or only strength, 
and the influence o that moral reputation never 
was so conspicuous as in our days. After fifteen 
years of political death, the Republic of Geneva 
was picked up, like an old medal, by the sovereigns 
of Europe assembled at Vienna. Had it been an 
ordinary town, they never would have thought of 
its restoration on principles of justice alone, any 
more than of Venice or Genoa. National identity 
had survived the political extinction of Geneva. 

The Genevan House of Parliament is at this 
moment employed in solving a problem about the 
divisibility of matter, the question is to reduce to 
its smallest possible quantity the standing army of 
the Republic ; opinions are divided on the sub¬ 
ject, parties grow warm, but as they debate with 

Voi.. 1. 2 -w 
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dosed doors, reports are various respecting them. 
This standing force, usually called garrison, has 
been successively reduced from one thousand, live 
hundred men to one thousand two hundred, to 
eight hundred, to four hundred and sixty, and now 
the object is to reduce it farther to three hundred 
and eighty men. It puts one in mind of the tailor 
of the Island of Barataria, with his five diminu¬ 
tive hoods placed on the end of his four fingers 
and thumb. The adversaries of the garrison, going 
back one hundred years and more, to the time of 
building the fortifications, say they were a pre¬ 
tence for a garrison against the people, not against 
a foreign enemy. This, of course, is contradicted 
by their opponents, who assert that the fortifica¬ 
tions saved the town from immediate occupation in 
1792, 1814, and 1815 ; and that four hundred and 
sixty men is the least possible number necessary, 
simply to mount guard in time of peace, without 
harassing the inhabitants whose time is better 
employed; for, in time of war, thirty times that 
number would be required. This, however, fur¬ 
nishes a new argument against them, for thirty 
times four hundred and sixty efficient men is much 
more than the whole male population can supply, 
and it would scarcely be worth while to guard, in 
time of peace, fortifications which must be aban- 
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doned in time of war. As to saving the town from 
a coup de main , it is what a mere wall would do 
as well. Buonaparte meditated to make Geneva a 
place d'annex t extending the works to certain com¬ 
manding heights near it; a plan the Austrians 
were about carrying into execution, in 1815, and 
the works already begun were only stopped by 
the news of the battle of Waterloo. The fortifica¬ 
tions, therefore, have been twice on the point of 
proving fatal to Geneva, to its peace, to its morals, 
to its independence, to all, in fine, that is dear to 
Genevans. As to its being the key of Switzer¬ 
land, the idea is exploded in modern tactics, no 
such importance is now attached to fortresses : the 
strong hold of Switzerland is in the Alps; an 
army assembled there would best cover its fron¬ 
tiers. 

The friends of the garrison are thus driven to 
another ground ; a republican country, they say, 
may do without a standing force, a republican 
town cannot; particularly when one-fourth of its 
population is composed of manufacturers *, and 

* Geneva is not properly a manufacturing town, and had 
better not be one, dependent as it must ever be on its neighbours 
for corn. The number of its watchmakers (the only manufac¬ 
turers of any consequence, since the liberty of the press in other 
countries has destroyed a considerable book trade) is even much 
diminished. 
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one-third of foreigners. England, since the great 
increase of manufacturers, and although the larger 
portion of the population is still agricultural, 
has been obliged to maintain a great military 

In 1782, the number of workmen in the. different 
branches of watch-making was ..... 5000 

In 17.92, the three principal branches employed 1200 
individuals, and secondary branches 2043 . . . 3243 

In 1818, the 3 principal branches 9-50, the others 1077 2027 

In 1802, Geneva exported 

15,000 gold watches, at 70 francs 1,050,000 
45,000 silver ditto, at 15 ditto 625,000 

2,375,000 

In 1818, this exportation amounted to three millions of francs, 
principally gold watches. 

Thus the amount of exportations is increasing, while the num¬ 
ber of workmen is diminishing, owing to various improvements in 
the art, and the application of machines ; but their labour re¬ 
quiring more skill than formerly, they are better paid. Women 
had in consequence been excluded, though now they begin to be 
again employed. 

Mr. Chaptal states, that the number of watches made in Paris 
is treble what it was twenty years ago, and the number made 
at Geneva proportionably reduced. In point of fact, there are 
no watches made at Paris, except a very few high priced ones 
by Mr. Breguct, and some other first-rate watchmakers, and even 
they get most of the inside work of their watches done at Geneva. 
The importation is prohibited in France, as well as in England, 
but these absurd prohibitions are evaded. In the first instance, a 
stamp is required in France on all articles made of gold, for which 
a tax of 12 francs an ounce is paid, and would come to about 
eight francs per watch, but this stamp is clandestinely applied 



force in the country. Berne in that point of view, 
although under a less popular form of government 
than Geneva, may better dispense with a military 
force. 

The liberals of Geneva admit that their old 
Conscil General, like the Landsgemeinte of the de¬ 
mocratic cantons, had all the defects of tumul¬ 
tuous assemblies, without any constitutional efficacy; 
it was a battle or nothing. The history of the last 
century affords numerous instances of violence on 
the part of the people, and oppression on the part 
of the government, impossible at present, for many 
valuable improvements have taken place * ; a sort 
of habeas corpus protects individuals, trials are 
conducted with open doors, a statement of the re- 


for about 15 sous, which, for 30,000 gold watches, is a loss to 
the revenue of . . . . . f2 17,500. 

Watches and trinkets are smuggled into 1-’ranee at the 
fixed rate of 6 per cent., which on three millions is . 180,000. 

397,500. 

A duty of 6 per cent., instead of the prohibition, would secure 
to government the whole profit smugglers now make. The value 
of clock-work from Geneva to England, being mostly for the 
India market, is six millions of francs, smuggled at the rate of 
10 per cent., equal to £24,000, which might as well be saved 
to the revenue, by establishing a duty equal, or even superior, to 
the premium given to smugglers. 

* Two thirds of the votes in the two councils are necessary to 
carry an amendment to the constitution. 
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venue and expenses is published yearly, the press 
is freer than it was; ail this is a great deal gained, 
but more is demanded; a direct mode of electing 
the representatives of the people, public debates 
in council, the fortifications pulled down. 

It is not supposed the elections by the direct 
mode, instead of the two degrees of election, 
would be different in result from what they are, 
but they would please the people better. Those 
who regret what they call the paternal govern¬ 
ment, a government all trust and confidence, should 
consider, that it never could be confidence all on 
one side ; and, moreover, that confidence is of a to¬ 
tally different nature under different circumstances. 
Children, five years old, trust to their parents, 
and so they again do at five-and-twenty, but surely 
on different grounds, when the discipline of the 
nursery gives way to that of reason. 

A due separation of the different powers of the 
state might be intended by the new constitution ; 
but in regard to the judicial branch, where the se¬ 
paration is more necessary, it certainly is very 
imperfect. The legislative council selects judges 
from among its own members and those of the 
executive council; they are appointed for life, in¬ 
deed, but in some cases retain their seats in the 
councils ; and finally, the executive council over- 
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looks the courts of justice, and sees that they fulfil 
their duty; as every where else in Switzerland 
the judiciary branch of the government is in a 
great degree blended with the others, and far from 
independent *. 

Whenever a free government is attempted to be 
established in Europe, the utmost publicity of all its 
measures, by means of debates with open doors, 
and of an unshackled press, are looked upon as 
the first requisite. Experience shows that abuses 
in the government multiply without end, as long 
as they are kept secret, and that a sense of jus¬ 
tice, or even good policy, never operated any re¬ 
form, unless assisted by an apprehension of loss 
of power, from too long a resistance to public opi¬ 
nion. The instinct of power is to oppose its own 
limitation, and all attempts to reform or control 
its administration ; unbounded submission and un¬ 
bounded resistance seem, on the other hand, the 
instinct of nations. Mutual dread, much oftener 
than confidence, seems to regulate their inter- 

* Not a single case of capital condemnation has occurred since 
the restoration of the Republic, notwithstanding the accession of 
some new districts ceded by France and Savoy. There have been 
a great many divorces in these new districts, facilitated by the 
Genevan law, which makes the voluntary absence of one of the 
parties out of the territory for a certain time, not very long, a suf¬ 
ficient cause of divorce. 
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course, and yet tlie interest of both parties is, in a 
great degree, the same. They have much to gain, 
and nothing to lose, by a thorough knowledge of 
the grounds on which this community of interests 
is established, and the advantages of unlimited 
publicity seem to follow of course. Truth, as we 
are told, will come dht of the very heat and ex¬ 
aggeration of debate, in spite of all the arts of 
faction and by means of them. England, un¬ 
doubtedly, owes its constitution of government to 
the protracted struggles of parties, and to the 
continual shock of opinions. Geneva is another 
instance of the ultimate good effect of those 
struggles, although carried there to a scandalous 
extent during the last century * ; and if we con¬ 
sult the history of Italy, even marking what it was 
in the middle ages, and what it is now, we shall 
not hesitate between the respective advantages of 
a state of political agitation, and one of perfect 
calm; there are no tempests on a pestilential 
marsh, although it is death to live in its atmosphere. 
Yet we do not find in the Italian republics of the 
middle ages, nor at Geneva, nor in England, till 
within almost our own time f, an unlimited system 

* Chap, xxxii. and xxxiii. Vol. II. 

+ Parliamentary debates were certainly not given before the 
bookseller Cave undertook to furnish them, by the aid of Johnson, 
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of publicity to have prevailed, consequently a 
considerable degree of constitutional freedom and 
mental energy may exist without. 

Controversy per se, and argumentation of any 
sort, without a certain pre-disposition to admit 
evidence, or at least without a very uncommon 
degree of impartiality, rarely, if ever, operated 
conviction, or changed any received opinion; this 
disposition must come of itself, or, at least, be the 
immediate result of our own observation of facts, 
our own experience of abuses and defects, in¬ 
herent to institutions of which we had previously 
a favourable opinion, or the spontaneous discovery 
of some fallacy in doctrines we thought true; the 
knowledge of facts is, therefore, most desirable 
in every point of view ; but arguing on facts mis¬ 
leads full as often as it instructs, yet the greater 
part of what is published consists of arguments 
much more than facts. Although arguments are 
without efficacy to remove prejudices already 
formed, they strengthen them wonderfully when 
they happen to tend the same way as our feelings, 
lending them a sort of dogmatic authority which 

in the Gentleman’s Magazine, since the subject is treated between 
them as a new idea. A long time probably elapsed before regular 
reports of these debates appeared in the newspapers, and it must 
be within the memory of living men. 
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sanctions their violence. To ask whether the 
truth should be known, is not to state the question 
properly, but whether the daily publication of po¬ 
lemical writings, or political debates be, or be 
not, the best mode of propagating it; we can 
only affirm it is the best mode of stimulating 
and keeping alive public attention, and may 
be good or bad according to circumstances. It is 
the remedy for a particular disease of the mind, 
apathy, but not its best food when in health. He 
who reads a factious paper every morning at 
breakfast, would shrink from the daily appli¬ 
cation of a blistering plaster to his back, yet 
the operation of the one bears a considerable de¬ 
gree of analogy to the other. The people want 
stimulants occasionally, the government oftener; 
and were the zeal of a legislative assembly to cool, 
and the nation to become indifferent, public de¬ 
bates and newspaper reports would, of course, be 
the obvious means for effecting excitement. Now, 
in regard to Geneva, the question seems to be, not 
whether the truth should be known, (for although 
not a single newspaper is printed on the territory 
of the Republic, and although the councils debate 
with closed doors, the people know, in fact, all 
that is going on very accurately), but whether any 
stimulants be wanted, either with the govern 
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raent or the people, and I- should say no. The 
constitution has already been amended twice or 
three times, in the very few years since the resto¬ 
ration of the Republic, and is likely to be amended 
soon again, in some of the points already stated ; 
it is obvious then, that there are symptoms of 
sufficient life and activity in the councils of the 
nation, and the nation itself is by no means 
asleep; still, therefore, I would leave the Genevan 
legislators to be the sole hearers of their own 
speeches. 

The new constitution of Geneva (1814) limited 
the publicity of trials ; the restrictions have been 
removed by an amendment, and I was present at 
the trial of two boys guilty of numerous robberies 
with false keys. The bill, stating the crimes 
charged to them, was read, together with their 
answers to a previous examination. The wit¬ 
nesses were heard apart from each other; the pre¬ 
vious examination of these witnesses was then 
compared with their deposition in court, all in the 
presence of the prisoners, who were frequently 
asked by the court, whether they had any thing to 
say on the evidence. This examination of the 
witnesses and the prisoners was solely conducted 
by the chief judge; six other judges present 
took no active part in the prosecution. The ex- 
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amination of witnesses lasted three hours; after 
which, the attorney-general spoke for the prosecu¬ 
tion, and the counsel for the prisoners answered ; 
the court then withdrew to deliberate, and, as I 
thought, to dine*, having employed two hours in 
deciding what could not well require many minutes. 
The prisoners were sentenced, one to six years’ 
correctional confinement, and the other to five, in 
the common gaol already described, and dismissed 
with a paternal admonition from the bench, which 
means about this: “ You are very bad young 
fellows, and, in order to correct your vicious pro¬ 
pensities, we are going to lock you up among 
thieves and vagabonds for five or six years, in 
perfect idleness, and trust you will grow up to 
moral and industrious habits and principles, and 
come out into the world, at the end of your time, 
quite reformed creatures.” 

The examination of the prisoner is liable to 
strong objections ; but the active part the judge 
takes in the prosecution must be deemed quite 
barbarous. As to the absence of a jury, although 
fully aware of its importance, I should look upon 


* This is one of the involuntary errors travellers are drawn 
into on false appearances. I have since found, that the judges 
did not dine, and never do in cases like the present, although they 
probably may indulge a little in conversation. 



it as the least defect of this mode of trial. When 
the judge examines the witnesses himself, and still 
more, the prisoner, he becomes, without intending 
it, a party in the cause : we naturally wish to find 
what we are looking for, and to overtake what we 
pursue * ; the prisoner becomes a piece of game 
which the judge is hunting down—a most unsafe 
situation for both, and peculiarly unbecoming the 
impartiality of justice. 

I remember being forcibly struck with a similar 
mode of prosecution in France. Returning there 
alter an absence of twenty-six years, I found at 
Rouen a curious cause was about to be tried on 
that day (Feb. 1815), and I stopped to see how 
the business was conducted. Three countrymen 


* To this very natural desire of overtaking the object we pur¬ 
sue, and establishing what we seek to prove, must be ascribed 
that bitterness of language and feeling observable in so many 
English, respecting the government of their own country, and by 
association, the country itself. To strangers, w ho have not had 
the same opportunities of attending to particular defects and 
abuses, who view England as a whole, and consider general re¬ 
sults only, this partial view of things and perverse exaggeration 
appear very extraordinary ; yet it is not only natural, but neces¬ 
sary. Constitutional opposition, if it were not a passion, would 
be nothing; it cannot be a passion, and not be exaggerated; tore- 
quire it to be temperate and impartial, is to reject it altogether. 
Whence the seeming paradox, that the best government is the most 
censured and abused, may fairly be maintained. 
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were accused of the murder of a fourth ; one of 
them, hard pressed by the judge, defended him¬ 
self very well for a long while, but unable, at last, 
to extricate himself, he said, peevishly, “ Since 
you will have it so—of course it must he so” “ A 
pretty answer this !” said the judge, angrily. To 
this the prisoner replied with some insolence. 
His honour the judge, quite furious, thundered 
from the bench : while his victim, made desperate, 
did not stop readily, and it was some minutes be¬ 
fore both parties becoming sensible of the impro¬ 
priety of the proceeding, the one resumed his 
wonted calmness and gravity, and the other a 
humble and submissive tone: but /c diahle n y 
perdait rein. This scene put me in mind at the 
time of the fable of the wolf and the lamb, as to 
situation at least. 

The intervention of a jury diminishes in France 
the inconveniences of this mode of proceeding; 
but there is no jury at Geneva, and the six passive 
judges I saw on the bench do not answer the same 
purpose; although, certainly, abler men than the 
generality of jurymen can be, they do not afford the 
same security, as I have endeavoured to show in a 
former work*. 

* Journal of a Tour and Residence in Great Britain, in 1S10 
and 1811. 
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I inquired of the Genevans, why they had abo¬ 
lished the jury, a valuable institution, which their 
transient re-union to France had procured them. 
“ Because of that re-union,” they said, “ the jury 
introduced amongst us with la terrcur, recalled the 
comite revolutiotmaire. It is troublesome to the 
people, and they do not like it. Our judges, be¬ 
sides, are such good sort of men, that we may 
trust them altogether.” None of these reasons 
appeared to me quite sufficient, and the political 
advantages of a jury are more applicable to Ge¬ 
neva than any where else. In October, 1817, 
there was a popular tumult about the price of po¬ 
tatoes, which a party among the lower class of 
people wanted to be regulated by a maximum, 
and they finally took away for nothing what had 
been brought to market. Heretotore, popular tu¬ 
mults had generally been connected with politics, 
and there was an apprehension that the course 
of justice might be impeded ; but trials with open 
doors having lately been granted, the people heard 
the evidence, they saw clearly the prisoners were 
mere plunderers, and their punishment excited no 
discontent; if, however, popular feelings had been 
still more engaged, a jury alone could have ex¬ 
tricated the government. 

Knowledge and skill and strict impartiality be- 
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long to the judge; common sense and common 
feelings, to private individuals on a jury. The 
judge is deaf and blind and inexorable, and knows 
only the law; the jury is under the influence of 
public opinion, or even of public prejudices, 
which must not be overlooked altogether, and for 
the sake of the law itself, of peace and good go¬ 
vernment*. The jury is, in fact, a legislative, as 
well as a judicial, power, negatively, at least, for 
deciding on law, as well as on fact; they may, and 
do, silence the law when they please. Besides 
the obvious use of juries as a check on judiciary 
proceedings, for the safety of individuals, the in¬ 
stitution is of high political importance. Unfore¬ 
seen crises occur sometimes, where an undue ad¬ 
vantage is taken of the law, either for party pur¬ 
poses or against a party. The jury.may suspend, 
in fact, its application, until it is altered; in other 

* While in court at Geneva, I noticed that boys under sixteen 
or seventeen years of age were driven away by the gendarmes 
in attendance, whenever any of them appeared among the spec¬ 
tators. These boys went away with very indignant feelings evi¬ 
dently, and this gratuitous insult is quite enough to make them, 
in the sequel, desperate Jacobins; the more so, as the very dis¬ 
position which made them feel an interest in the proceedings of a 
court of justice, marks minds above the common. Surely, the 
lesson they might learn there would be full as profitable as any 
they were likely to get at college or the academy. 
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oases, less uncommon, the strict application of the 
law would be so directly in opposition to public 
feelings and prejudices, as to excite popular vio¬ 
lence and revolutions in the state. A judge can¬ 
not make the law bend to circumstances ; Govern¬ 
ment cannot yield without disclosing weakness and 
encouraging the factious ; but the jury, being sup¬ 
posed to participate in these public feelings, may 
preserve the peace without disgrace, by a sort of 
innocent denial of justice. This is one of the 
hidden springs upon which the cumbrous machine 
of society is, as it were, suspended, and enabled 
thereby to sustain accidental shocks without coming 
to pieces. A jury of judges, as the silent part of 
the bench might be deemed, cannot be ignorant of 
the law, and would make themselves gratuitously 
contemptible if they pretended to participate in 
the feelings of the multitude. 

The best informed people at Geneva seem 
convinced that there is not a more rational, prompt, 
and effectual method of discovering the truth, than 
by examining the prisoner himself; and, with 
the exception of England, this is so universal an 
opinion in Europe, that it is worth considering a 
moment. Any favourable circumstances the pri¬ 
soner, or his counsel, would, of course, communicate 
of themselves ; their silence, therefore, is on many 

Vov. l. a n 
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points a soli of implied admission. No confident s 
can be placed in any thing the prisoner says, and 
even when innocent, persons in his situation have 
been known to tell lies, not thinking truth sufficient; 
and, in this way, materially injuring their cause. 
What, then, is the use of asking questions { The 
process is rendered much simpler by omitting 
them, and the merits of the case lying in a narrower 
compass, will then be easier and better understood. 

As to any discovery expected from the voice, 
manner, and countenance of the prisoner, this, 
surely, is very unsafe, as well as unfair, evidence, 
and little suited to a strict administration of justice. 
In remote ages, judicial combat ensured success 
to the strongest; or the rack to the most enduring : 
would we have the most brazen gain his cause ! 

The mountain of Saleve, although out of the 
territory of Geneva, seems to belong to it, and is 
a favourite place of resort for the inhabitants. Its 
aspect from the town is singular, rather than pic¬ 
turesque ; consisting of a perpendicular face of 
rocks, about three thousand feet high and ten miles 
long, sinking down gradually at each end, and 
marked with longitudinal stripes, too regular, and 
of a bad colour, being horizontal strata of whitish 
calcareous stone. Towards the Alps, this moun¬ 
tain slopes gradually into a rich and smiling coun- 
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try. At the sharp edge of the summits, a piece 

seems to have been knocked, off, leaving a vstiAe. 
and deep gap down to the mid-height of the m«m- 

tain, and the strata correspond on each side. 
Below, on the contrary, the strata of the plain, 
through which the Saieve seems to have forced its 
way vertically, are turned up against its base, form¬ 
ing, on a reduced scale, abutments such as thcjse 
described at the foot of Mont Blanc in 
places, there is a practicable interval bet ween the 
Saieve and these extraneous strata 

The slope towards the Alps is strewed over with 
irregular blocks of granite, exactly similar to tho«e 
already described in the slope of the Jura. These 
blocks are most numerous in the great gap. I have 
measured several, which were thirty to forty feet 
in length and breadth, and above ten feet high, 
giving ten or twelve hundred cubic feet for the solid 
contents. Their angles are very sharp, without ap¬ 
pearance of having roiled or experienced any 
friction. The Saieve wholly calcareous, has no gra¬ 
nite in its composition, and these blocks are exactly 
like the granite of the high Alps, of which they 
seem to be detached fragments. Mr. de Saussure 
states, on this subject, a very curious fact. He 
observed, in this very gap in the Saieve, two large 
blocks lying on a calcareous base, elevated a few 
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feet above the soil, but connected with the calca¬ 
reous strata of which the mountain is composed, 
and which run under the soil; the granite blocks 
had preserved from the general decomposition by 
air and water just as much of the calcareous strata 
as they covered, its surface being every where else 
converted into soil; being of an irregular shape, 
while the base upon which they were lying was 
quite flat, smaller fragments might be seen inter¬ 
posed, which were caught at the moment these 
blocks lighted on their present resting places, at 
the termination of a very wonderful passage from 
the high Alps hither; a distance of forty miles as 
a bird flies. “ I gazed," says Mr. de Saussure, 
“ with a sort of involuntary admiration, on these 
last witnesses (the small fragments interposed) of 
a revolution, of which we scarcely can form an 
idea, although established on testimony seemingly 
irrefragable. Nothing, undoubtedly, can speak a 
clearer language than these appearances ; yet it 
were to be wished that a greater number of blocks 
should be examined, by digging round them, and 
if any one was found lying on soil interposed over 
the calcareous strata, it undoubtedly would weaken 
very much Mr. de Saussure's theory, for we cannot 
suppose that a force ( debacle) which could dash off 
at a stroke such heavy masses to such a distance. 
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would have left an atom of soil any where: surely 
the floor would have been swept clean before these 
blocks alighted upon it. Similar masses are scat¬ 
tered over the whole plain of Geneva, as far as 
the Jura; but it is sufficiently remarkable, that 
few, if any, are found between Geneva and the foot 
of the Saleve, which intercepted them, while, further 
off, they again become numerous. Among the 
blocks which fell in the lake, there is a very re¬ 
markable one, called Pierre-a-Niton, a corruption of 
Neptune, to whom there is a tradition that sacri¬ 
fices used to be offered on the top of the stone, 
hollowed out by the action of fire probably: and 
many instruments, used for the purpose of sacri¬ 
fices, have been brought up at different times from 
the bottom of the lake, which round the stone is 
very shallow. 


A 



A a. Profile ol' the high Alps above Mont Plane. 

B The Saleve. C the Jura. 

A B and A C Projection of the fragments of granite carried 
from the high Alps and the Saleve, thirty-six miles ; and to the 
Jura, fifty-four miles. 

C F, D Calcareous strata forming the Jura, continued under the 
plain ot Geneva, turned up and broken at E, and forming a gap 
through which the Rhone flows, and again turned up against the 
hast of the Saleve at D. 
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Close by the castle are some curious excavations 
in the longitudinal strata, which Mr. dc Saussure 
pretends were produced by the erosion of water, 
and exhibit irrefragable proofs of his debacle. As 
a sincere friend of the system, 1 much regret he 
should have said this, because injudicious argu¬ 
ments prove hurtful to the cause they are intended 
to support. The debacle must have been a sudden 
catastrophe ; the ocean, for instance, shifting its 
bed, and pouring all at once over a sinking conti¬ 
nent, while its old basin rose into dry land! It 
might break through chains of mountains, furrow 
the surface of the earth into deep valleys, and scoop 
out the beds of lakes : but the excavations on the 
face of the Saleve, evidently the work of time, 
slowly wearing away a stratum of rock softer than 
the rest, are effects too trifling lor such a cause. I 
question even their being the effect of water at all. 
for the height is nearly one thousand five hundred 
feet above the Lake of Geneva : and supposing the 
passage of i’Ecluse to have been stopped up al¬ 
together, the water w ould have found a ready outlet 
towards the Rhine by Entr troche anti the Lake of' 
NeuchAtel, only two hundred and forty feet above 
Geneva ; it could never, therefore, reach the height 
of one thousand five hundred feet, a circumstance 
Mr. de Saussure seems to have overlooked. 



principally in the direction of the valley of the 
Arvo, and of the valley of the Rhone, arc found 
on the south slope of the Jura, nearly to the sum¬ 
mit, and not over it, but have penetrated through 
the chain wherever any opening offered, as at the 
Pus ile l'Ed use; all these appearances are singu¬ 
larly favourable to the theory of the debacle. 

At a certain hour of the morning a sunny spot is 
observable in the great body of shade the Saleve 
throws over the plain below; this is occasioned by 
a slanting hole admitting a ray of sun in the higher 
part of the mountain. I have penetrated into this 
cavity by the lower orifice, not without some diffi¬ 
culty and danger. Mr. de Saussure sees there again 
an effect of the debacle , although it would have been 
much more likely to carry away the Saleve al¬ 
together, than thus to bore a hole through it. The 
fact is, that calcareous rocks are generally full of 
strangely-shaped caverns, and this is one of them; 
and there is no need of the debacle to account for it. 

Five or six miles to the south of the Saleve, in 
the middle of a very beautiful and fertile plain, rises 
a monument of remote antiquity and druidical con¬ 
struction, composed of four blocks of granite, such 
as are strewed about the country; three of these. 
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standing on end, rise more than five feet above the 
soil, and are six feet broad, and two feet thick. 
Upon these three legs, or pillars, the fourth block 
is laid; its dimensions are fourteen feet in length, 
thirteen feet at the widest part, and four feet thick; 
these blocks do not appear to have been eut into 
shapes, but placed in their present situation just as 
they were : probably the pillars have settled a little, 
or the soil is higher, for at present there is not 
room to stand under. 

The chateau of Ferney, the celebrated residence 
of Voltaire, six miles from Geneva, is a place of 
very little picturesque beauty, notwithstanding the 
Alps and the Jura ; its broad front is turned to the 
high road, without any regard to the prospect, and 
the garden is adorned with eut trees, parapet walls 
with flower-pots, jets d'eaux, <S c. Voltaire’s bed¬ 
room is shewn in its pristine state, just as he left it 
in 1777, when, after a residence of twenty years, 
he went to Paris to enjoy a short triumph, and die. 
Time and travellers have much impaired the furni¬ 
ture of light-blue silk, and the Austrians, quartered 
in the house three years ago, have not improved it; 
the bed-curtains especially, which for the last forty 
years have supplied each traveller with a precious 
little bit, hastily torn off, are of course in tatters ; 
the house-keeper indeed is so well aware of this. 



fees to be the more liberal on that account. The 
bedstead is of common deal, coarsely put together; 
a miserable portrait of Le Kain, in crayons, hangs 
inside of the bed, and two others, equally bad, on 
each side, Frederic, and Voltaire himself. Round 
the room are bad prints of Washington, Franklin, 
Sir Isaac Newton, and several other celebrated 
personages; the ante-chamber is decorated with 
naked figures, in bad taste ; each of the two rooms 
may be twelve feet by fifteen. A monumental 
something of baked clay, placed in a recess since 
Voltaire’s death, bears the following finical inscrip¬ 
tion :—Sou esprit est part out et so?i cceur est id! The 
Austrians used this frail cenotaph rudely; it is 
cracked in several places. 

Very few remain alive of those who saw the 
poet; a gardener who conducted us about the 
grounds had that advantage ; he shewed us where 
the theatre stood, filling the space on the left-hand 
side in entering, between the cMteau and the 
chapel, but the celebrated inscription on the last, 
Votaire a Dim, was, as we understood, removed, 
during the reign* 1 of terror, by people who pro¬ 
bably suspected Voltaire of piety. The old gar¬ 
dener spoke favourably of his old master, who was. 
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he said, bon Itomtne tout-a-f 'ait , bicn charitable , and 
took an airing every morning; in his coach and four. 

After his escape from the court of Frederic, Vol¬ 
taire went first to Lausanne, where he resided some 
years, and where he fitted up a private theatre; 
his acquaintances there supplied him with per¬ 
formers, of whom it seems he was proud, and who 
acted for him Zaire, Alzire, and several other 
plays. Some spirited drawings of Huber repre¬ 
sented him behind the scene teaching, scold¬ 
ing, encouraging the actors: you might have 
thought you heard his loud bravo! The part of 
Lusignan was frequently filled by the poet himself, 
who was so much taken up with it as to be seen in 
the morning at the door of his house already dressed 
for the stage. My informants remember a young 
lady, who was the prompter, once suggesting a 
line which was not in the play— Dieu vow lc rcndc ! 
The poet called out Vans m'avez fait I'aumone. As 
he repeated his thanks again after the play, saying 
he would give her his works— Ah! Monsieur , she 
answered, much confused. Us sont si beaux ,/e ne 
voudrais pas vous cn priver! He used to repeat this 
naivetS with great complacency, as well as the 
following. Provoked at not having been invited, 

Mrs. P- had a parody of Zaire acted at her 

house; he heard of it, and meeting one day a 
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Miss P-, he said, ah! C'est done tow, 

Mademoiselle, qni vous moquez de mot! — Oh, mon 
Dim , non Monsieur, she answered in her fright, 
c'est mu tunic!! Voltaire had a hollow wooden 
voice, and his declamation had more pomp in it 
than nature : he acted the part of Euphemon in the 
Enfant Prodigue as if it had been a tragedy ; yet in 
the part of Trissotin, in the Femmes Savantes, he 
performed very well. 

From Lausanne, where he quarrelled with se¬ 
veral persons, he came in 1755 to St. Jean, close 
to Geneva, and gave to the house he occupied the 
name of Lev delicts, which it retains to this day ; 
Fernex, which he bought soon after, became his 
permanent residence for twenty years. 

Strangers of distinction made a point of calling 
on the philosopher of Ferney, who for some years 
received their visits very willingly, giving them 
files and plays ; but he became tired of this, and 
at last would only see those who could amuse him 
while he amused them. A quaker from Philadel¬ 
phia, called Claude Gay, travelling in Europe, 
stayed some time at Geneva ; he was known as the 
author of some theological works, and liked for his 
good sense, moderation, and simplicity. Voltaire 
heard of him, his curiosity was excited, and he de¬ 
sired to see him. The quaker felt great reluctance. 
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but suffered himself at last to be carried to Femey, 
Voltaire having promised beforehand to his friends 
that he would say nothing that could give offence. 
At first he was delighted with the tall, straight, 
handsome quaker, his broad-brimmed hat, and 
plain drab suit of clothes; the mild and serene 
expression of his countenance, and the dinner 
promised to go off very well: yet he soon took 
notice of the great sobriety of his guest, and made 
jokes, to which he received grave and modest 
answers. The patriarchs, and the first inhabitants 
of the earth, were next alluded to ; by-and-by, he 
began to sneer at the historical proofs of Reve¬ 
lation ; but Claude was not to be driven away from 
his grounds, and, while examining these proofs, 
and arguing upon them rationally, he overlooked 
the light attacks of his adversary when not to the 
point, appeared insensible to his sarcasms and his 
wit, and remained always cool and always serious. 
Voltaire’s vivacity at last turned to downright anger; 
his eyes flashed fire whenever they met the benign 
and placid countenance of the quaker, and the dis¬ 
pute went at last so far, that the latter, getting up, 
said, “ Friend Voltaire! perhaps thou mayest come to 
understand these matters rightly; in the mean time, 
finding I can do thee no good, I leave thee, and so 
fare thee well!'' So saying he went away on foot. 
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notwithstanding all entreaties, back again to Ge¬ 
neva, leaving the whole company in consternation. 
Voltaire retired immediately to his own room, 
where, if the following lines of his own occurred to 
him, they did not probably contribute to put him 
in good humour with himself:— 

“ A la religion discrctement fidele 
“ Soil doux compatissant sage indulgent comme elle, 

“ Et sans noyer autrui cherche a gagner le port, 

Qui pardonne a raison et la coltire a tort.” 

Huber*, present at this scene, made a drawing 
of it, in which the two principal actors are most 
happily characterized. 

A certain Hungarian traveller, a man of conse¬ 
quence in his country, but not. particularly wise, 
had fruitlessly tried to be introduced, without 
finding any one at Geneva willing to undertake the 
task, as they were all afraid Voltaire would be 

* This Mr. Huber was the father of the well-known author of 
a most interesting work on the economy of bees, and the grand¬ 
father of the author of the no less interesting work on the economy 
of ants. The first Mr. Huber had a very peculiar talent for 
drawing; with his scissors he could cut a piece of paper into a 
representation of any thing, as accurately, as fast, and with as 
much spirit, as he might have delineated with his pencil either 
figures or landscapes. Voltaire was his favourite subject, and 
the anecdote is well known of his teaching his dog to bite off a 
piece of crumb of bread, which he held in his hand, so as t.o give 
it at last the appearance of Voltaire. 



558 


VOLTA 1 HI'.. 


rude to him. A young man *, who heard of this, 
engaged to procure the stranger an interview with 
Voltaire; and, on the day appointed, contrived to 
have him conveyed out of town to a good looking 
residence, where well dressed servants received 
him at the door, and ushered him up stairs in due 
form. Here then at last he found himself, as lie 
thought, tite-d-tete with Voltaire. The malade de 
Fernet/, personated by our young friend, was lying 
down on a sofa, wrapped up in a damask robe- 
de-ehambre. a night-cap of black velvet, with gold 
lace, on his head, or rather on the top of an im¬ 
mense perriwig a-la-Louis XIV., in the midst of 
which his little, sallow, and deeply wrinkled visage 
seemed buried ; a table was near him, covered 
with papers, and the? curtains being down, made 
the room rather dark. The Philosopher apolo¬ 
gized in a hollow voice, interrupted by occasional 
fits of coughing; he was ill, biai malade, could not 
get up, begged the stranger to be seated, asked 
questions about the countries he had visited, made 
him tell his adventures, those of gallantry parti¬ 
cularly, and was himself most facetious, and pro- 


•* This young man was Mr. Chau vet, an exile in the revolution 
of 1782, well known in England, where he resided twenty years, 
and .a particular friend of Sir Samuel Romilly. I had the anec¬ 
dote iron! his widow. 
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lanely witty. The Hungarian delighted, and far 
more at ease than he had imagined possible, cast- 
ing a glance over the papers, ventured to inquire 
what new work ? what new chef-d'oeuvre?—“ Ah, 
nothing ?— le faible Enfant de ma Vieillesse—a tra¬ 
gedy." —■“ May I ask the subject ?”•—“ The subject 
is wholly Genevan" replied Voltaire, “ the name 
Empro-Giro. and the dramatis personae Carin- 
Curo, Dupuis-Simon, and Carcail Briffon *, #*c. 4*c. 
Then began to repeat, with great animation, a 
number of passages, to which his visiter listened 
in perfect raptures, but drew, mean while, a snuff¬ 
box from his pocket, and began to look attentively 
on him and on a picture on the lid ; thus con¬ 
fronted with a portrait of Voltaire, and compared 
face to face, was a trial for which our mimic was 
not prepared, and his courage nearly forsook him, 
yet he kept up appearances, only coughing more, 
and ranting on the high sounding lines of his 
Empro-Giro. The Hungarian, not undeceived by 
this close examination, replaced the snuff-box in 
his pocket, declaring it to be the best likeness he 
had ever seen. He rose at last, thanked his 

* For the sake of those versed in Genevan manners and cus¬ 
toms, 1 shall complete the list of names, adding to those above, 
PiroH , L’Abandon, 'Tan- Tr, Fcuille, Jl It aille, lan-Tc, Clu! ! !■— 
No Genevan, in reading this, will doubt the authenticity of the 
anecdote. 



friend Voltaire, with expressions of heartfelt gra¬ 
titude, kissed his hand respectfully, and went 
away, distributing to the servants he met on the 
stairs liberal tokens of his satisfaction. Those 
servants were the intimate friends and compa¬ 
nions of the chief actor, and one of them, his 
brother, unwilling to carry the joke to the length 
of pocketing the money of their dupe, they con¬ 
trived to give him a dinner at a tavern, where he 
was made to tell the story of his visit to Voltaire, 
and expressed his admiration of the great man. 
The latter heard of this, was much amused, and 
desiring to see his double, told him he would 
make a bargain with him—half his fame for half 
the tiresome visiters it procured him. 

Most anecdotes about Voltaire are already 
known, I scarcely know whether the following is 
on record. Tormented by an unlucky author, who 
insisted on reading his play to him, he had at last 
submitted to the operation, and was patiently lis¬ 
tening, when, at the second act, the hero of the 
play (homme personnel) prevails on his servant to 
have a sound tooth pulled out to replace a de¬ 
cayed one of his own. At this unusual coup 
de theatre, Voltaire falling back in his elbow 
chair, called out Ah—une dent ! on lui arrache utic 
dent. Madame Denis du secours ! Je me trouverai 
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mat!—Donntz moi le bras je nous en jyrief and 
went away holding both his hands to his face, and 
still calling out Ah une dent! On lui arrache tine 
dent / Madame Denis je vais me trouver mal f So 
saying, he disappeared, and the author left mo¬ 
tionless with surprise, never could afterwards get 
him to hear the end of his play. 

The poet lived like a prince, but kept his ac¬ 
counts like a citizen ; knowing to a sous where his 
money went: a good deal of it was bestowed cha¬ 
ritably, for he was munificent, and certainly much 
loved in his neighbourhood. One night that 
Tancrede was acting, and the court of the chateau 
full of carriages and servants, there arrived, as 
his ill luck would have it, a cask of the best cham- 
bertin that ever came from Burgundy; his own 
people could not attend to it, and the cask re¬ 
mained at the cellar-door; the servants contrived 
to get at it, and while their masters and mistresses 
were shedding tears on Amena'ide*, they sipped 

* If I was a law-maker at Geneva, I do not know whether I 

* 

would not forbid private theatricals, much as I should regret in¬ 
volving in the general doom a certain private theatre, where I 
remember spending some very pleasant, and assuredly very inno¬ 
cent, hours. There may be no harm in what you see or hear at 
a private theatre, but there is harm in the ambition of good acting— 
in the habit of acting at all—in the loss of that native feeling, 
which makes a woman particularly shrink from public exhibition 

Voi.. I. 2 o 
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the poet’s ehambertin. There was generally a 
supper after the play, where more than once as 
many as two hundred people sat down, and Voltaire 
had something to say to every one of his guests. 
As the gates of the town are shut at night, many 
of them usually remained in the chateau , poorly 
accommodated with beds. One night as Mr. de 

B-was groping about in the dark, for a place 

where he might lie down to sleep, he accidently 
put his finger in the mouth of Mr. de Florian, who 
bit it. Voltaire kept company only with the 
aristocracy of Geneva; neither his liberality nor 
his wit secured him the good-will of the patriots 


of any sort. The consciousness of victory over what is called 
mauraise /write becomes in itself a pleasure and a pride—the desire 
of public admiration, a passion ; the obscure pleasures of domes¬ 
tic life lose their relish ; a taste for expense and outside show 4s 
generated, and morals arc lost 1 I am sensible of the danger I 
am thus wantonly encountering, having already got into a sort of 
scrape with musicians and with painters, or rather, with amateurs 
and collectors of paintings, for what 1 said of them in a former 
work. My profession of faith in regard to the line arts is simply 
this-—that, with very few exceptions in favour of marked talents, 
it is not worth while to devote to the pursuit a great part of the 
time of young people, much better employed in more intellectual 
ones. The abuse, in regard to music, is carried to an extravagant 
pitch; a taste for acting is many degrees worse. Drawing has 
-few inconveniences, and a great many advantages, because an 
independent pleasure, and one in which vanity has not a great 
share. 
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placed out of the sphere of his influence; they 
only saw in him a sham philosopher, without prin¬ 
ciples and solidity; a courtier, the slave of rank 
and fashion : the corruptor of their country, of which 
he made a jest. Quand je secoue nia perruque , he 
used to say, je poudre toule la republique ! 

It would be difficult to convey an idea of the ri¬ 
gorous severity of morals which prevailed at Ge¬ 
neva subsequent to the Reformation, and of the 
influence of religion and its ministers, and I shall 
give only one instance of the latter, communicated 
to me by a witness of the fact still living; there 
was a furious riot in 1754, on account of the high 
price of bread, and the house of an obnoxious 
dealer (forestaller) in Rue de Coutance, was broken 
open; the people w r ere in the act of laying it 
waste, and personal violence was apprehended, 
when a reverend man, the pastor of the parish, 
appeared among them, attended by his maid-ser¬ 
vant, carrying a lantern (it was night); the crowd 
instantly made way for him to the door of the 
house, where, kneeling on the threshold, he prayed 
aloud, and then remonstrated with the people on 
their sinful proceedings ; they not only desisted, 
retiring forthwith to their houses, but the day fol¬ 
lowing all they had taken away was restored, and 

1 o 2 
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the corn-dealer, the object of the popular wrath, 
declared he had lost nothing. 

Rousseau, from his garret, governed an empire, 
that of the mind; the founder of a new religion in 
politics, and to his enthusiastic followers a pro¬ 
phet, he said and they believed! The disciples 
of Voltaire might be even more numerous, but 
they were bound to him by far inferior ties ; those 
of Rousseau made the French Revolution, and 
perished it; while Voltaire’s miscalculating its 
chances perished by it. All might deserve their 
fate; but the former certainly acted the nobler 
part, and went to battle with the best weapons 
too, for in the deadly encounter of all the passions 
let loose, of the most opposite principles and ir¬ 
reconcilable prejudices, cold-hearted wit is of 
little avail; heroes and martyrs heed not an epi¬ 
gram, and he must have enthusiasm who pretends 
to lead the enthusiastic or cope with them. Une 
intime persuasion, Rousseau has some where said, 
m’ a toujenrs tenu lieu d'eloquence, and well it might, 
for the first requisite to command belief is to be¬ 
lieve yourself, nor is it easy to impose on mankind 
in this respect. There is no eloquence, no as¬ 
cendency over the minds of others, without this 
intimate persuasion in yourself; Rousseau’s might 
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only be a sort of poetical persuasion, lasting but 
as long as the occasion, yet it was thus powerful, 
only because it was true, even though but for a 
quarter of an hour, perhaps, in the heart of this 
inspired writer. 

Mr. M-, son of the friend of Rousseau, to 

whom he left his manuscripts, and especially his 
Confessions, to be published after his death, had 
the goodness to show them to me. I observed a 
fair copy written by himself, in a small-hand like 
print, very neat and correct; not a blot or an era¬ 
sure to be seen. The most curious of these papers 
were several sketch-books or memoranda half 
filled, where the same hand is no longer discer¬ 
nible : but the same genius, and the same way¬ 
ward temper and perverse intellect, in every fugi¬ 
tive thought recorded. Rousseau’s composition, 
like Montesquieu's, was laborious and slow; his 
ideas tlowed rapidly, but were not readily brought 
into proper order; they do not appear to have 
come in consequence of a previous plan, but the 
plan itself, formed afterwards, came in aid of the 
ideas, and served as a sort of frame for them, in¬ 
stead of being a system to which they were sub¬ 
servient. Very possibly some of the fundamental 
opinions he defended so earnestly, and for which 
his disciples would willingly have suffered martyr- 
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dom, were originally adopted because a bright 
thought, caught as it flew, was entered in his 
common-place-book. 

These loose notes of Rousseau afford a curious 
insight into his mode of composition. You find 
him perpetually retrenching epithets—reducing his 
thoughts to their simplest expression, giving words 
a peculiar energy by the new application of their 
original meaning—going back to the na'ivctb of old 
language, and in the artificial process of simplicity 
carefully effacing the trace of each laborious foot¬ 
step as he advanced; each idea, each image, 
coming out, at last, as if cast entire at a single 
throw, original, energetic, and clear. Although 

Mr. M- had promised that he would publish 

Rousseau’s Confessions as they were, vet he took 
upon himself to suppress a passage explaining 
certain circumstances of his abjurations at Anneei. 
affording a curious, but frightfully disgusting, pic¬ 
ture of monkish manners at that time. It is a 

pity that Mr. M- did not break his word in 

regard to some few more passages of that most 
admirable and most vile of all the productions of 
genius. 

A copy of the first edition of Emile, with mar¬ 
ginal notes by Voltaire, is preserved in the library 
of Mr. de C-at St. Jean; his family had much 
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intercourse with Voltaire, being near neighbours, 
and were on an intimate footing with him. I shall 
only mention one of the notes by which the tone of 
the rest may be estimated. Le miserable (Voltaire 
speaking of Rousseau!) Le miserable n’a de I'esprit 
que lorsqu' il parle contre la religion ! 

A few Genevans remember having seen Rous¬ 
seau, when he came in 1754, to change back again 
Irom the Catholic to the Protestant communion. 

I was taken to a confectioner’s shop, the fourth 
house on the right going up the Rue de Coutance, 
where Rousseau frequently dined at that time, 
tete-a-tete with his friend the confectioner (a pre¬ 
decessor of the present occupier), in the small 
back room serving as a kitchen. His nurse, then 
an old woman, carried on some petty dealing of 
her own in one of those booths in use at Geneva, 
outside of the foot-pavement in the lower streets. 
Rousseau used to go before dinner, and sit by 
her on a low' stool, while the people collected round 
to look round at him, proud to think he was one of 
them. Madame C-, then twelve years old, re¬ 

members being raised on a chair that she might 
see the philosopher over people’s heads, and his 
figure and general appearance are still present to 
her memory. A bob wig without a hat, pepper 
and salt coat, waistcoat, and breeches; his right 
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hand on the knee of the old nurse; a round face, 
with piercing black eyes and pleasant smile. Not¬ 
withstanding his long absence from Geneva, and 
his eloquence , he spoke broad St. Gervais, and was 
not less dear to the people on that account. Forty 
years after this, in the fervour of the Revolution, 
the street in which it was supposed Rousseau was 
born received his name, and preserves it still; but 
although his father had at a later period lived there, 
it appears that at the time of his birth the family 
resided in what is called la Grand rue, opposite the 
hotel of the French resident . who became an ardent 
but platonic admirer of Rousseau's mother, a very 
handsome, very sensible, and very virtuous woman : 
the birth of Rousseau cost her her life. 

I terminate here this long account of a very 
small country : whilst describing it, I have spoken 
very diversely of its inhabitants, who are so far 
from an homogeneous people, that a likeness of 
them must be a group of portraits. Enthusiasm 
was formerly a thing of course in speaking of 
Switzerland, and appertaining to the subject: the 
fashion has changed. Its political institutions then 
were deemed free, its morals pure, the courage of 
its inhabitants was the theme of universal admira¬ 
tion ; in short, Switzerland was sung, rather than 



arribre of the intellectual improvements of the age; 
the Liberals assert, that the Democratic cantons 
present only a caricature of liberty, and that the 
others are inveterate Oligarchies, depraved beyond 
the possibility of amendment. Military men look 
upon it as a country bon d occuper quand on vent 
faire la grande guerre *. 

The forms of government in most of the cantons 
are far from perfect, undoubtedly; yet admit of 
amendments, and have of late undergone valuable 
changes. The gradual mode of improvement is 
the only safe and lasting one, and Switzerland 
will in all probability arrive, in a given time, at a 
better political state than those countries where a 
radical change has been attempted, and which 
have already gone, or are fast going, back to the 
point of beginning. In the mean time, people 
are happy under the existing institutions. 

In Eastern Switzerland, the Teutonic race is cha¬ 
racterized by its good sense and solidity, its per¬ 
severing industry, uprightness, and domestic habits. 
The literary and scientific turn in some of the towns 

* General Sebastiani’s speech in the Chamber of Deputies, 
June 17 th, 1820, not answered by the minister nor any other 
member. 
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is not of the communicative kind; learned men 
work in secret, and enjoy in secret the fruit of their 
meditations, or at least with a very few friends; 
they labour patiently and profoundly, with little or 
no view to fame. In the Romand part of Switzer¬ 
land, the French manners predominate over the 
German, yet the latter form a happy temperament, 
of which we have seen the result at Geneva, the 
chief city of Romand Switzerland. No part of 
Europe can be compared to that country in point 
of picturesque beauty, no people more estimable 
upon the whole. The harsh things here and there 
introduced in this work against them or their in¬ 
stitutions, have been said with intentions which I 
trust will not be misunderstood; for, generally 
speaking, I am a good friend of the Swiss, and 
wish to appear so. The opinion avowed by a 
military man in the French legislature is enter¬ 
tained by most military men in France. No doubt 
their habits and notions on what they term la grande 
guerre will undergo some modification before the 
next war, when, with restricted means, they will 
feel the necessity of restricting their plans: we 
might appeal from Philip drunk to Philip sober, 
or rather, appeal to a new generation, which, 
it is to be hoped, entertain other notions of justice 
and of good policy, and I shall only add a few 
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remarks on the supposed advantages of a military 
occupation of Switzerland, under the guidance 
principally of a very remarkable work on this 
subject, recently published*, without a name, but 
believed to be the joint production of two Gene¬ 
vans, one a distinguished officer formed in the 
service of Buonaparte, and the other a man of 
letters no less known. 

The Rhine and the Alps enclose Switzerland on 
all sides but the frontier of France, extending one 
hundred and twenty miles, while the circumference 
marked by the Rhine and the Alps measures at 
least four hundred and fifty miles. The neutrality 
of the country so circumstanced had been ac¬ 
knowledged by all Europe for several centuries, 
when revolutionary France, intoxicated with un¬ 
paralleled successes, violated that neutrality, tram¬ 
pled on the people with studied contempt, sacked 
and plundered various parts of the country, at¬ 
tracted into it the armies of all the other belli¬ 
gerents of Europe, and after four years of military 
occupation, finally imposed on it a treaty offensive 
and defensive, by which its neutrality, if any pre¬ 
tence for it remained, was completely done away. 
Twelve years after this, when all Europe, princes 
and people together, rose of common accord against 

Dr la Suisse dans f intent dc l'Europe. 


* 
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the enemy of their repose, finding Switzerland on 
their way, they went over it. There is a party in 
Switzerland who assert, that even then the neutrality 
of their country might have been maintained suc¬ 
cessfully : but, at any rate, no fair inference can 
be drawn from what passed at that period. Hence¬ 
forth, however, Switzerland should resume her 
neutrality, and can do it successfully, having a 
well-organized and regularly trained militia, of 
which seventy thousand men are ready to march 
at the first call, and this force must not be assi- 
mulated to the militia of 17118, which opposed the 
invading French army with great courage, but in 
a desultory manner, locally and without a general 
plan. If those who pretend that, in case of a con¬ 
tinental w r ar, France would be compelled to occupy 
Switzerland, mean this occupation for the purpose 
of attack, they must be aware that the enemy, in 
full possession of the Spiugen, and at the foot of 
the Simplon, which they have passed already with 
an army in 1814, would anticipate their design, 
and occupy all the important points before them at 
the first news of an invasion. If the object be 
defence, they have to consider whether a line of 
frontier of one hundred and twenty miles, with a 
neutral army of seventy thousand men between 
them and the enemy, and interested in opposing 
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his approach, is not easier defended than a circum¬ 
ference of four hundred and fifty miles, with that 
neutral army added to the force of the enemy ? 

A great general, in full possession of Switzer¬ 
land, with an army of forty-five thousand men, and 
three or four other armies co-operating with him 
on the other side of the Alps, in Germany, and in 
Italy, forming together one hundred and fifty thou¬ 
sand men—Massena himself, supported by half a 
dozen of the best Generals France then possessed, 
found it extremely difficult to maintain his ground, 
and his army, frequently recruited, left more than 
fifty thousand men on the various fields of battle 
of that country, without being able to accomplish 
the object originally intended. During this useless 
occupation pour la grande guerre, Switzerland had 
two thousand seven hundred houses burnt down: 
one fourth of the population of some of the can¬ 
tons perished by famine or the sword. There are 
about four general wars in a century, and Switzer¬ 
land is threatened with a renewal of these scenes 
each time! Her means of averting the calamity 
are, obviously, to fortify the numerous passes of 
the long valley of the Rhone, and especially St. 
Maurice, in order to stop a foreign army, whether 
it came from the Simplon, or was on its way to it, 
and either fortify the Simplon itself, or mane it im- 
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passable; to form, in some central part of the 
Alps, a Place d’Armes . where all the materials of 
war might be safely laid up, and their army assem¬ 
ble when necessary, ready to take an active part 
against the first among the belligerents who shall 
violate its territory. Those great powers in the 
neighbourhood of Switzerland, who wish her to be 
effectually neutral, have indeed a right to expect 
some such measures on her part. 

Switzerland is not only threatened with invasion 
at the next general war, but is already the object 
of hostile commercial regulations on the part of 
France and all her immediate neighbours. England 
too, where the principles of political economy are 
so generally understood, persists in the old system 
of excluding the produce of foreign industry by 
way of favouring her own, and perversely prohibits 
those trinkets, for instance?; that the patient industry 
of people, buried in the deep snows of the Jura si x 
months of the year, enables them to manufacture 
so much cheaper than any one else, although just 
as much of British manufactures would in conse¬ 
quence be consumed on the Jura. In regard to 
France, the impolicy is more striking, only because 
the objects of commerce are more numerous, and 
nearer at hand. It is quite evident that Switzer¬ 
land cannot indulge in broad cloths and silks. 



champagne and burgundy, unless France conde¬ 
scends to take her cheese and watches, her trinkets 
and laces. That luminous and consolatory prin¬ 
ciple so well established in political economy can¬ 
not be repeated too often, that the wealth of one 
nation makes other nations wealthy; that the im¬ 
provements of one become, in time, the benefit of 
all, perfection finding its own level throughout the 
civilized world, although not quite so quickly as 
air or water. Military strength does not come into 
this philanthropic economical co-partnership, ex¬ 
cept as regards Switzerland; for we may strictly 
say, that her strength is the strength of her neigh¬ 
bours. 
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ABAUZIT , (M.), character of, 516, note t. 

A'/nail/urc, state of, in the South of France, 15-18. At Orbe, 
in Switzerland. 39, 40. 

Air, baths of, 331,332. Character of the people there, 333, 334. 

Alhis, (.Mount), road over, described, 165. 

All it n, conduct of. in France, 21,22. 

Alps, chain of. 109. Reflections on approaching these moun¬ 
tains, 2 38, 239. 

Ann rim, emigrations of Swiss to, 30, 31,272. 

Aimhupti.'ts of Switzerland, notice of, 71. 

Auimtils, blessing of, by the Pope, 3, 4. Antipathies of, 261. 

A ii/i'jintii'■< ( Roman'), m ar ^ verclun, 49. Near Bienne, 67. At 
Angst, 81. Of Aventicurn, 389-391. Of Vindonissa, 395. 

Appntztl, executions at, 128. Uncouth dress of the manufac¬ 
turers there, 129. Population of the canton of Appenzel, 155. 

Autst village, erected on the site of a Roman city, 80. Roman 
remains found there, 81, 

A arounc, price ol bread at, -0. 

A rul tin In, descent of, down tiic Wiggis, 154. Remarks on the 
falls of. 236, 237. 

Aimticum. notice of the remains of, 389-391. 

BAGSE, account of the inundation of the valley of, 364-3/0. 

Bain cathedral of, 73. Antiquity of tins city, 74. Notice of 
Holbein's paintings there, 75. Andof De Thou’s visit, 76- 
78. Curious globe formerly there. 76. 

B.ih , i veche dc, government of, .’186. 
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Battles, between the Swiss, French, and Austrians, described, 
171-176. And between the French and Russians, 177. 

Beat (St.), notice of, 225. 

Beggars, great numbers of, at Maison Neuve, 12, 13. In the 
Grand Duchy of Baden, 85. 

Berne, road to, described, 209. Dress of the Bernese women, 
210, 211. Situation of the town, 213. Extraordinary leap, 
214. Description of its streets, 215. And environs, 271. 
Wealth of the inhabitants, 216. Its aristocracy, 217. Ca¬ 
thedral, ib. Bernese peasantry, 218, 219. Public officers 
of Berne, 387. Remarks on the Bernese government, 449- 
453. Its secrets, 460. Bernese customs r * ourtship, 
453, 454. Laws, 455. Academy and learned men, 456. 
Political parties, 458. State of society, 459. 

Bertha (Queen), supposed saddle of, 391, 392. 

Bienne (Lake), notice of Rousseau’s island in, 62. And of 
his house there, 63. Its surrounding scenery, 64. Descrip¬ 
tion of the town and inhabitants of Bienne, G5, 66. 

Blind, asylum for, at Zurich, 410. 

Bread, price of, 20. 

Breven, ascent of, 296, 299, 300. Summit of, 302. Descent 
of it, 303. 

Brientz, lake of, 265. Excursion along its banks, 266, 267. 

Buonaparte, anecdotes of, daring his residence at Fontaine¬ 
bleau, 2-4. Opinions of the Swiss concerning him, 385. 

CANDOLE (Professor dey, honourable tribute to, 342. 

Canton de Vaud, account of the municipal constitution of, 47. 
Its population, 51, 487. Remarks thereon, ib., 52. State 
of education, 487. 

Cantons (New), of Switzerland, administration of, 393, 394. 

Censorship , singular, 226, 227. 

Chambery, notice of, 327. Valley of, 330. 

Chamois-hunting, description of, 242-246. Habits of these 
animals, 247-249. 
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Chamouni (Vale,, ascent to, 291. Description of the valley, 
292-290. Anecdotes of the innkeeper there, 307. Cha- 
inonni, when first discovered, 308. 

Char met ta>,. the retreat of Madame de Warens and of Rousseau, 
notice of, 328. 

Chateaux, vile taste of, in the environs of Paris, 5-7, 

Chiffon, chateau and dungeon of, 275-278. 

Church-yards of German Switzerland, remarks on, 211. 

Col de la Gentmi , an Alpine passage, notice of, 499. 
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FARMING , state of in Fiance, 15-18. At Orbe, in Switzer¬ 
land, 39, 40. 

Fellenbtrg, (M.) details respecting the establishment of, at Ilof- 
wyl, '209, ‘270, 402-478 

Feudal Lords , depredations of, 82. 

Fontainebliau , objects of curiosity at, 1-4. 

Fouviercs, mountain of, 321. 

French, massacre of the Swiss by, 175. Remarks on French 
politicians, 323, and on the character of the French nation. 
324. 

Fribourg, account of, 478, and of the school there, 479, 480 

Frontiers of France and Switzerland described, 24, 25. 

GALL (St.), abbey of, 105. Abolished, 106. State of rnaini- 
actures in the Canton of, 106, 107, and of agriculture, 107, 
108. Notice of the Orphan Asylum in the town of St. Gall, 
118. Public garden there. 119. Population of this Can¬ 
ton, 155. 

Garden, singular, notice of, 222. 

Gay (Claude), a Quaker, Voltaire foiled by, 555-557. 

Geneva, description of it, and of its scenery, 488-490. Im¬ 
pressions on first beholding the Luke of, 273, 274. en¬ 
trances to the city, 835, 336. Country houses, 337. Fe¬ 
male amusements, 338. Excellent, character of the ladies 
of Geneva, 339. LiteratureoftheGeneve.se, 340. Morals 
of the people, 341. Female artists, 343. Influence of the 
Reformation, and of the French Revolution at Geneva, 344, 
345. Government of the city, 346. Religious controversy, 
347. Tenets of the missionaries, and of the separatists from 
the church of Geneva, 348, 349. Conduct of the ministers 
of Geneva, 850, 351. Attack upon them by Rousseau, 352. 
Their actual tenets, 353, 354. General character of tin: 
Genevese, 355. Strictures on English Travellers at Geneva, 
356-359. Fete Navale on the Lake of Geneva. 300-862. 
State of society, and evening parties, 508-512. Free Schools, 
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513, 514. Character of the citizens of Geneva, 515. No¬ 
tice ol eminent natives and professors, 516, 517. State of 
education, 518, 519. Sunday societies, 520-522. Orphan 
Asylum, 525. Hospital, 526. Prisons, 527, 528. Ne¬ 
cessity of improving- their institutions, 529. Manufactures, 
531, 532, notes. Fortifications and their use considered 
530-532. Strictures on the Genevese government, 533-538, 
and on the mode of trying prisoners, 539-541. Genevese 
reasons for abolishing trial by jury, 543. 

(jrolofty of Mount Jura, 30,69, 70. Of the Swiss Mountains, 
135, 136. Of the Rossberg, 180, and also of the Rigid, 
188-190. Geological section of these mountains, 203. 
Geological remains of a former world, 191, 192. Geology 
of the mountain of Saleve, 547-549. 

Gerard (Pere), account, of the system of teaching of, 478-480. 

(arson, Republic, notice of, 199, 200. 

Gessner, a buffoon, 400. 

Gibbon's house at Lausanne, notice of, 280. 

Giez, scenery of, described, 53, 54. 

Glae.ur of Mevringen, 252, 254. Of t he Scheiueck, 256, 257. 

Glarnis/i , mountain, described, 151, 152. 

Gians , valley of, 149. Subject to earthquakes, 157. Excur¬ 
sion through the valley, 417, et seq. Account of the town, 
150, 151. Its population, 155. Effects of manufactures 
there, ibid. Election of magistrates in the Canton of Claris, 
414, 415. Its revenue, 416. State of education, 417. 

Globe (.terrestrial), extraordinary one at Bale, 76. 

Gold an. destroyed by the fall of Rossberg, 192. 

Grandson (Otlio de), biographical anecdotes of, 54-56. 

Crindchcald, village, notice of, 241, 242, and of its elevated 
church, 250. Morals of the inhabitants, 251. 

Orison Faimers , account of, 413. 

Griu/ere (.Valley of), 482. Account of its Aie cse, farms and 
cattle, 483, 484. 
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HAPSBOURG. notice of the Chateau of, 394. 

Hash , Y ? ale of, described, 262, 263. Castle of, ‘265. Uym- 
nastic pmii's of tlio inhabitants, 264. 

•■/ <{. jails respect'mg' M. Fellcnberg’s establishment, 269. 

. uo-’-tTS. 

Holbein, notice of the paintings of, at Hale, 75. 

Houses in Switzerland, structure of, 24. 25, 124. Interior of 
German houses, 8S. 

Huninycu , citadel of, demolished. 78-80. French monument 
near it, destroyed, 80. 

INNKEEPER (Swiss-, anecdote of, 29 

Inscription (Roman') at Sopier, 67 

IntrrltR.cn. notice of. 227-229. 

Inundation of the Valiev of Bagne. described. 304-3 ,"0. 

JAR PINS A XGI.AIS. miserable taste of, 7. s. 

Jo-’}‘‘i II.. anecdot' of. 400. 

Jou.r (I.ake de\ inundations of. '*6. .'57, 

Jura, scenery of. 22-26 j calamitous destruction ol a travdler 
till that moiiiilai.i. 23. Views from Ms declivitv, 27. Geo¬ 
logical structure of this mountainous range, 32. 69. Organic 
remains of a former worhl there, 70, 7 1. Descent of the 
Jura, 3*8. 

K.i L TEN B R l ■ V.V, 130. 

7v netultup AIoc'iiul, simple, described, 376, 377 

Kasniysjdtien, (Abbey) notice of, 39.0-397. 

LABOURERS , how paid, in the south of France, 18. 

Lake, de Joux, described, 36, 37. Of Neuchatel, hint for 
draining. 49. Of Bienne, 62. Of Constance, 105. Of 
Wallenstadt, 133. Of Zurich, 158. Of Zug, 167. Of 
Luwerlz, 193. Of Waldstetteu, 194. Of Thun, 223-448. 
of Brientz, 265. Of Geneva, 273, 274. Of Lausanne, 27b. 
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Land, prices and rental of in France, 17, 18. In Switzerland, 
50, 51. Smoking of, in Switzerland, 80. Price of at Lau¬ 
sanne, 370. 

Lani/hans (Maria), remarks on the tomb of, 211, 212. 

Language of the Roman part of Switzerland, 52. Remarks on 
the sources of the Gaulic language, ibid note *. 

I.ttufeubotivy , bridge over the Rhine at, 84. 

Lanin I,run, valley of, 22b. 230. Fall of the Ktaubbach there, 
231. 

Luruter, assassination of, 102. 

Lauannul , situation of. 278. Description of its environs, 279- 
37b. Gibbon's House, 280. Notice of Old Lausanne, 281. 
Annual assembly of scientific men held there, 3G2, 3G3 
l.ts Edn lies, passage of, 325 

l.t nk. notice of the baths of the, 4b*. Their properties, 499. 
I.thrntin v, state oi, at Geneva, 34<>. 

if, valley of, 380. Occupations of its inhabitants, 381. 
Orphan establishment there, 382. 

I .ina rm (eitvL arrival of the author at. 205. General Pfeffer’s 
model of the Swiss mountains preserved there, 205, 206. 
Curious articles deposited in the arsenal, 20/. Historical 
notices of Lucerne, 207. Description of its environs, 208. 

L,tans, arrival of the author at, 312. Present state of the city, 

:j 12 . Notice of its hospital. 313-315. Foundling Asylum, 
310. Manufactures, 317. Public library, 318. Scenery 
around l.vons. 31b. Castle, 320. Horrors of the French 
Revolution, ibid. Siege of Lyons, 321 

MACH!SERY, remarks on the use of, 371, 372. 

Mini-houses of England, remarks on, 526, 527, 528, notes. 
Magistrates, election of, in the Canton of Claris, 414-416. 
Ma/son Neuvc, great number of beggars at, 12, 13. Aspect d 
the country around it, 13, 14. 

Manufactures , remarks on the tendency of to produce crimes, 
114. 115. and on the introduction of manufactures among 
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the Swiss mountaineers, 116-118. Distress uf the Swiss 
mamifaetiirers, 127, 126. 

Manures in Switzerland, notice of, 86. 

Mental Arithmetic , how taught by Pcstalo/./.i, 4.1. 

Mcynmjcn , Glacier of, 252. Extraordinary descent of, 253, 
254. 

Military Works, executed by the French. .426. 

Mills, subterranean, described, 376. 

Mont Jlhnic, beautiful view of, 3oO, 310 . 

Matters Trace rs, notice of, 'in Anecdote of IIoiism aids ivm- 
dence there. Had. 

Mountain Guides of l hamotiui. 267-266. 

Mouottfi. Valiev of. 426. 43.o. 

Moustn r G-iiud Val, Roman inscription at, <>7. Fortitieations 
of the pass of. 68. Geological appearances of the mountains 
in its vicinity. 66. 76. 

Mu!, irruption of. described. 2i»l. 

NEl'.CHATl'.l.. present appearand of. 56. Description of it*- 
neig'hbourinc secnerv. 57. 58. Historical notice of tins 

town, 66. Hint for draining its lake, 46. 

Noblesse (provincial), state of, at the commencement of tin 
French Revolution. 14, 15. 

Oil BE triver). source of, 33. Its falls, 34. 

Orbe ■■ villairo). historical notices of. 38, 36. State of agricul¬ 
ture there. 36,40. Appearance of the surrounding country, 
40. 

Ov en 'Mr.;, of New Lanark, remarks on the system of, 373-375 

PARIS, environs of, described, 4-8. Habits of the Parisians, 405. 

Peace, effects of, on the landed interest, commerce, and manu¬ 
factures, and on fundholders, 168-112. 

Ptsteilnzzi (M.'i. notice of, 42. Origin of his cstahlishment, >h. 
Outline of his system of education, >/>.. 43, 44 lli inaiks on 
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it, la, 40. Honours conferred on him by the Emperor Alex¬ 
ander, -17. 

![/'J/'i ((icner.il), biographical notice of, 206. Account of his 
model of the mountains of Switzerland, 205. 

Pfr/frr, hot. springs of, 143, 144. Singular cavern over them, 
144. Properties of the water, 145. Mode of living at the 
bath-house, 146. 

I’lluli (Mount), origin of the name of, 185. Description of it, 
1*5. ISO. 

Pissnrnrlif , full of, -193. 

/V's 17/., Pope, treatment of, bv Buonaparte, 3, 4. 

/'"/"'/■Ainu of the Canton do Yuud, 51, 52. Of Glaris, St. 

Gull, and Appon/el, 155. 

Hurt, „irtn, notice of. 3S4. 

/‘tfiti;i'i. in 1’lance, state of, 18, 19. 

Pnitj'i. Mount, described, 152, 153,428,429. 

/V(.e,w,i/, s , remarks on the scarcity of, 9-12. 

/,* /.YN DE.S VACHES, effect of. 122. 

/,’• r - ye i'm /■■ nnK town, notice of, 147, J4S. 

fail of, at SelintThausen, described, 91-93. Remarks 

on its c«atr-e. 14 1, 1-12. 

;rivi iV loss of, at Fort lT.cluse, 311. Remarks on its 
com >*91. Ionium bridge over it, -192. 
iiiounlam. e-eoloav ol, 1*8, 189. 

IC.it at Seti>. 9. 

9,. ,■mountain, description of, 179. Its goplogy, 180, 
I s v - i o.i. Circumstances of ils fill described, 168, 181-184. 

an..edole of. 29, 30. His house, on Rabit Island, in 
the Lake tie Bienne, deseribed, 63. Inscription on, 329. 
Hi> attack on the ministers of the Church of Geneva, 352. 
Anecdotes of his residence at Geneva, 566-568. 
liu.ssnu ,>. campaign of, in Switzerland, 418-425. 
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SALEVE (mountain), appearance of, 54fe. Its geological 
structure, 548-549. Druidical monument in its vicinity, 
551, 552. 

Salins, notice of the salt-works at, 2U. Conduct of the Allies 
there, 21, 22. 

Saone, regatta on, 322. 

Savoyards, character of, 304. 

Scarcity of provisions, remarks on, 9-12. 

Schaffhausen, historical notice of, 97. Description of the Rapids 
of the Rhine near, 89-91. Comparison between them and 
the fail of Niagara, 92, 93. 

Scheidcck , glacier of, 256. 257. Passage of this mountainous 
ridge, 258. Log-house on it described, 259, 260.- 

Schorer (Joseph), a Swiss hunter, anecdote of, 138. 

Schiceitz, vale and town of, 193, 194. 

Seckingen, bridge at, 83. 

Schu-ytz, present state of the canton of, 431. 

Sens, riot at, 9. 

Simplon (Mount), ascent of, described, 504-507. First view of 
Italy thence, 507. 

Singing , beautiful, of some German women, 2(56. 

Sion, the Sedunum of the Romans, notice of, 494. ‘And of tin- 
country people of, 495. Mountain roads and scenery in its 
neighbourhood, 496, 497. 

Society, state of, at Dijon, 19. And among the principal no¬ 
blesse, previously to the Revolution, 14, 15. At Zurich, 
402. At Berne, 459. At Geneva, 508-512, 520-524. 

Stael (Madame de), anecdotes of, 283-288. 

Staubbach, fall of, described, 231,232. 

Sutcarrou;, defeat of, by the French, 177. Account of ins 
campaign in Switzerland, 418-425. 

Switzerland, compared with England, 113, 114. General geo¬ 
graphy of the country, 149. Model of its mountains de. 
scribed, 205, 206. Remarks on the general government of, 
569, 570. On the neutrality of Switzerland, 571-572. Ef- 
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fects of the military occupation of this country, 573. Future 
prospects of Switzerland, 574, 575. 

TAMINA (river), remarks on the course of, 146, 147. 

Tell (William), anecdote of, f95. Chapel of, 196. Obelisk 
erected in honour of him, by the Abbe Raynal, 204. 
Theatricals , private, remarks on, 561, 562, notes. 

Thou, (the President de) visit of, to Bile, 76-78. 

Thun, (town) historical notice of, 219. View of the rising sun 
in its vicinity, 221. Notice of its lake, 223, 448; and of 
an extraordinary phenomenon in it, 225. 

Travelling in Switzerland, 120. 

Trumlatcnthal, desert valley of, 235. Falls of avalanches 
there, 23G, 237. 

Tschndi, the historian of Switzerland, notice of, 152. 

Tyrolese Mountains, geology of, 121. 

VXSPUNNEN, castle of, 444, 447. Notice of the barons 
of Unspunnen, 444-446. 

Untcriralrl, invaded by the French, 174. Horrid massacres 
committed by them, 175. 

VALAIS, Canton of, climate of, 495. Remarks on the inha¬ 
bitants, 501, 502. 

Val-Travers, scenery of, described, 31. 

Van damme (General), anecdote of, 125, 126. 

Vei ny (town), notice of, 2/5. 

Vehrli, the assistant, of M. Fellenberg, account of his system of 
tuition. 465-476. 

Vindonissa, notice of the ancient remains of, 395. 

Voltaire, present state of the chateau of, at Ferney, 552, 553. 
Anecdotes of, 554-563. 

WAGES, rate of, 18. 

Waldstrtten, (Lake of), 194. Origin of its name, 197. Notice 
of the original inhabitants of the surrounding country, 198. 
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Wallenttadt (Lake), notice of, 133. Its productions, 137, 
138. Geological appearances of the country in its vicinity, 
1*85, 136. Picturesque mountain scenery, 137. Occupa¬ 
tions of the villagers of Wallanstadt, 139. 

Waltzing (German), notice of, J98. 

Wegghis, district of, inundated by a stream of mud, 201. 

Weten (town) notice of, 132. 

Wiggis (Mount), strata of, delineated, 156. Descent of an 
avalanche down it, 154. 

Wingernalp, tour of, described, 234, 235. 

Women, employments of in Switzerland, 123, 124. Their cos¬ 
tume, 210, 211, 437. 

YVERDUN, account of Pestalozzi's establishment of educa¬ 
tion at, 42-46. Historical notice of this place, 48. Roman 
remains in its vicinity, 49. 

ZUG (Town), antiquity of, 166. Its lake described, 167. 

Zurich (Lake), scenery of, 158. Prison on it, 163. 

Zurich (Canton), manners of the people of, 159. Mode of 
travelling, 160. 

Zurich (Town), notice of, 164. Lavater assassinated there, 
162. Table d'Hote, described, 161. Early History of 
Zurich, 398-400. State of society there, 402, 403. Do¬ 
mestic customs, 404. Administration of justice, 406. Ci¬ 
vil government, 407. Courts of justice, 408. Hospitals 
and other benevolent establishments, ibid. Account of the 
Savings Bank there, 409, Asylum fotBthe blind, 410. 

Zwingle the Reformer, anecddte of, 435. 
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V II I> V' A CTTC 


Thk Author published, a few years ago, a 
work on England, which was favourably re¬ 
ceived by the Public ; and on the occasion of 

■ m 

a late tour and residence in Switzerland, he 
continued the practice, followed before, of 
daily recording his first impression*, and draw¬ 
ing from nature the object* which passed 
under his eye. Such cursory reflections as 
they had suggested were matured at leisure, 
as web as facts verified, by consulting the 
historians of Switzerland, its antiquaries, its 
naturalists, and the living witnesses of recent 
events; but he soon found that an inconsi¬ 
derable part only of the information thus ob¬ 
tained could be introduced in a Journal of 
Travels, and that it would be necessary to 
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separate the historical part < r his work from 
the descriptive: in doing so the Author has 
endeavoured to give the history of the people 
rather than that of its rulers : the moral rather 
than the diplomatic history. Ancieni chro¬ 
nicles were most spa ing of details on men 
and manners; and subsequent historians, in 
selecting 'among them, have treneraliy neg¬ 
lected. as unimportant. or beneath the dig¬ 
nity of their subject, the very facts which 

« 

would have conveyed some idea of the state* 
of society, and exhibited a sort of likeness 
of our species in ancient times. The am hen- 
tic and judicious Chronicle of Tschudi was 
the principal guide of Muller. It embrace's 
a period of nearly six centuries, from 1000 
to h;ji5£); but wa> published only as "far as 
the year IT70, and Mullers history likewise* 
does not go farther than the fifteenth cen¬ 
tury. Mallets continuation, more regular, 
clearer, and in better taste, (for the elo¬ 
quence of the learned Muller appears too 
often common-place and declamatory,) is. 
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vertheless, rather uninteresting, and it stops 
at the beginning of the Revolution. A con¬ 
nected narrative of events, for the last thirty, 
or even forty years, is now attempted for the 
first time, and if too soon for history, which 
seems to require the sanction of years, the 
Author hopes it may, at least, be offered 
to the Public as Memoirs of our own time, 
and that as such it will be foil'd to be im- 
paiiiaL as well as faithful. 
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